®  com*  let  us  sing  unto  the  Sorb, 
let  us  make  a  joyful  noise  to  the  Hock 
of  our  Salration. 


Psalm  xcv.  j. 
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®  Sorb,  open  Cl]ou  my  lips,  anb 
my  moutfy  sfyall  sf?on>  fortfy  Cfyy 
praise. 

Psalm  li.  15. 
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have  been  inspired  by  present  day  experiences 
and  have  the  blending  of  appealingly  strong 
music  with  the  forcefully  simple  Gospel  Message. 
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Zhc  flfoobent  Ib^mnal 


1  0  IPorsfjtp  tfje  King. 


Sir  Robert  Grant.  Lyons,  io.  n.  Francis  Joseph  Haydn. 


1.  0  wor-ship  the  King  all  -  glo-rious  a  -  hove,  Andg: 

2.  0  tell  of  His  might,  and  sing  of  His  grace,  Whose 

8.  Thy  boun  -  ti  -  ful  care  what  tongue  can  re  -  cite?  It  brea 

4.  Frail  chil-dren  of  dust,  and  fee  -  ble  as  frail,  In  Tl 

J  £  J 

rate-ful  -  ly 
robe  is  the 
ithes  in  the 
tee  do  we 

sing  His  won-der-ful  love;  Our  Shield  and  De-fend-er,  the  An-cient  of 
light,  whose  can  -  o  -  py  space.;  His  char  -  iots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunder-clouds 
air,  it  shines  in  the  light,  It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  de-scends  to  the 
trust,  nor  find  Thee  to  fail;  Thy  mer-cies  how  ten-der!  how  firm  to  the 


days,  Pa  -  vil-ioned  in  splen-dor,  and  gird -ed  with  praise, 

form,  And  dark  is  His  path  on  the  wings  of  the  storm, 

plain,  And  sweet-ly  dis  -  tills  in  the  dew  and  the  rain, 

end!  Our  Mak  -  er,  De  -  fend  -  er,  Re  -  deem  -  er,  and  Friend,  A  -  men. 


2  Sift  Up  your  fyeabs,  ye  (Bates  of  3rass. 


Presbyter.  C.  M.  D. 


Walter  O.  Wilkinson. 

.J  r.=b 


1.  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  gates  of  brass,  Ye  bars  of  i  -  ron,  yield, 

2.  A  ho  -  ly  war  those  ser-vants  wage:  Mys-te -rious-ly  at  strife, 

3.  Tho’  few  and  small  and  weak  your  bands,  Strong  in  your  Cap-tain’s  strength 

4.  0  fear  not,  faint  not,  halt  not  now;  Quit  you  like  men,  be  strong! 


-h=H= 
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And  let  the  King  of  glo  -  ry  pass;  The  cross  is  in  the  field: 

The  pow’rs  of  heav’n  and  hell  en  -  gage  For  more  than  death  or  life- 

Go  to  the  con-quest  of  all  lands;  All  must  be  His  at  length; 

To  Christ  shall  all  the  na  -  tions  bow,  And  sing  with  you  this  song,- 


That  ban  -  ner,  hright-er  than  the  star  That  leads  the  train  of  night, 

Ye  ar-mies  of  the  liv  -  ing  God,  His  sac  -  ra-men-tal  host, 

Those  spoils  at  His  vie  -  to  -  rious  feet  You  shall  re-joice  to  lay, 

“Up  -  lift  -  ed  are  the  gates  of  brass,  The  bars  of  i  -  ron  yield; 


Shines  on  their  march,  and  guides  from  far  His  ser-vants  to  the  fight. 

Where  hal-lowed  footsteps  nev  -  er  trod  Take  your  ap-point-ed  post. 

And  lay  your-selves,  as  tro  -  phies  meet,  In  His  great  judg-ment-day . 

Be  -Jiold  the  King  of  glo  -  ry  pass;  The  cross  hath  won  the  field!”  A  -  MEN. 


3  (Eternal  Huler  of  tfye  (Ceaseless  fourth. 


John  W.  Chadwick.  Yorkshire.  John  Wainwright. 
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1.  E  -  ter  -  nal  Bui  -  er  of  the  cease-less  round  ( 

2.  We  are  of  Thee,  the  chil-dren  of  Thy  love,  1 

3.  We  would  be  one  in  ha  -  tred  of  all  wrong,  C 

4.  0  clothe  us  with  Thy  heav’n-ly  ar  -  mor,  Lord, — 1 

-0-  i&- 

)f  cir-cling  plan-ets 
’he  broth-ers  of  Thy 
)ne  in  our  love  of 
’hy  trust -y  shield,  Thy 
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ng-ing  on  their  way,  Guide  of  the  na 
ell  -  be  -  lov  -  ed  Son;  De  -  scend,  0  Ht 
I  things  sweet  and  fair,  One  with  the  joj 
vord  of  love  di  -  vine:  Our  in  -  spi  -  ra 

i  -  tions  from  the  night  pro-found 
»  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  like  a  dove, 
r  that  break-eth  in  -  to  song, 

-  tion  be  Thy  con-stant  word; 

In  -  to  the  gl 
In  -  to  our  he 
One  with  the  gr 
We  ask  no  vi 

to  -  ry  of 
arts  that  wi 
ief  that  tre 
c  -  to  -  rie 

i  the  pei 
e  may  be 
m-bles  in 
s  that  art 
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r  -  feet  day,  Rule  in  our  hearts  that 
as  one,— As  one  with  Thee,  to 

-  to  prayer,  One  in  the  pow’r  that 

3  not  Thine:  Give  or  with-hold,  let 

we  may  ev  -  er  be  Guid-ed,  and  strengthened,  and  up-held  by  Thee, 
whom  we  ev  -  er  tend.  As  one  with  Him,  our  Broth-er  and  our  Friend, 
makes  Thy  children  free  To  fol  -  low  truth,  and  thus  to  fol  -  low  Thee, 
pain  or  pleas-ure  be,  E  -  nough  to  know  that  we  are  serv  -  ing  Thee.  A  -men. 


4  < D  £ay  of  aitb  (Blabness. 

C.  Wordsworth.  Mendebras.  7s.  6s.  D.  Arr.  by  L.  Mason. 


1.  0  day  of  rest  and  glad -ness, 

2.  On  thee,  at  the  ere  -  a  -  tion, 

3.  To  -  day  on  wear-y  na  -  tions 

4.  New  gra-ces  ev  -  er  gain-ing 


0  day  of  joy  and  light. 
The  light  first  had  its  birth; 
The  heav’n-ly  man  -  na  falls; 
From  this  our  day  of  rest, 


l  balm  of  care  Mid  sad  - 

On  thee,  for  our  sal  -  va  -  tion. 


To  ho  -  ly  con  -  vo 


Most  beau  -  ti  -  ful,  most  bright; 
Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth. 


tions  The  sil  -  ver  trump-et  calls, 
To  spir  -  its  of  the  blest. 


nr,.  JN.  f  i 
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On  thee,  the  high  and  low  -  ly,  Bend  -  i 
On  thee  our  Lord  vie  -  to  -  rious  The  S 
Where  gos- pel  light  is  glow -ing  With  p 
To  Ho  -  ly  Ghost  be  prais  -  es,  To  1 

bM-:  c  jJ.ir  f  ni 

ng  be  -  fore  the  throne,  Sing, 
pir  -  it  sent  from  Heav’n;  And 
ure  and  ra- diant  beams,  And 
?a  -  ther  and  to  Son;  The 

i=T-T  fifr  1 3 

Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly,  To  the  great  Three  in  One. 

thus  on  thee  most  glo  -  rious  A  tri  -  pie  light  was  given. 

Uv  -  ing  wa  -  ter  flow  -  ing  With  soul -re  -  fresh-ing  streams. 

Church  her  voice  up  -  rais  -  es  To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One.  k 


5  <£rotpn  {?tm  IDitfy  UTariy  (£rotmts. 


Matthew  Bridges.  Diademata.  S.  M.  D.  George  J.  Elvey. 


*  *  *  ■  - ■ ’  f  -  '  ^ 

1.  Crown  Him  with  man  -  y  crowns,  The  Lamb  up  -  on  His  throne; 

2.  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  lovel  Be  -  hold  His  hands  and  side, — 

3.  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  life!  Who  tri-umphed  o’er  the  grave; 

4.  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  Heav’n!  One  with  the  Pa  -  ther  known, 

 J  . 

Hark!  how  tl 
Rich  wounds 
Who  rose  v 
One  with  t 

he  heav’n-ly  an-them  dro 
,yetvis  -  i  -  ble  a  -  b< 
ic  -  to  -  rious  to  the  st 
he  Spir  -  it  thro’  Him  gi 

■   it- 

wns  All  mu -sic  but  its  own! 

>ve,  In  beau-ty  glo  -  ri  -  fled: 
rife  For  those  He  came  to  save: 
v’n  From  yon-der  glo-rious  throne! 

L  U  —  TTp— [- 

A 

No 

Hi! 

To 

-  wake,  my  soul,  and  sing  Of  Him  who  died  for  thee;  And 

i  an  -  gel  in  the  sky  Can  full  -  y  bear  that  sight,  But 

3  glo  -  ries  now  we  sing,  Who  died  and  rose  on  high;  Who 

Thee  be  end- less  praise,  For  Thou  for  us  hast  died;  Be 

l  ,*.*.*  J  J- 

down-ward  bends  his  wond’ring  eye  At  mys-ter-ies  so  bright, 
died  e  -  ter-nal  life  to  bring,  And  lives  that  death  may  die. 

Thon,  0  Lord,  thro’  end -less  days  A  -  dored  and  mag  -  ni  -  fled.  A-men. 


6  3oy  to  tfye  tDorfti! 

Isaac  Watts.  Antioch.  C.  M.  George  F.  Handel. 


L 


7  (D  (£ouft>  3  Speak. 

Samuel  Medley.  Ariel.  8.  8.  6.  8.  8.  6.  Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 


1.  0  could  I  speak  the  match  -  less  worth,  0  could  I  sound  the 

2.  I’d  sing  the  pre  -  cions  blood  He  spilt,  My  ran  -  som  from  the 

3.  I’d  sing  the  char  -  ac  -  ters  He  bears,  And  all  the  forms  of 

4.  Well,  the  de  -  light  -  ful  day  will  come  When  my  dear  Lord  will 


glo  -  ries  forth  Which  in  my  Sav  -  ior  shine,  I’d  soar,  and  touch  the 

dread-ful  guilt  Of  sin,  and  wrath  di  -  vine:  I’d  sing  His  glo  -  rious 

love  He  wears,  Ex  -  alt-ed  on  His  throne:  In  loft  -  iest  songs  of 

bring  me  home,  And  I  shall  see  His  face;  Then  with  my  Sav  -  ior, 


heav’n  -  ly  strings,  And  vie  with  Ga  -  briel  while  he  sings  In 

right  -  eons  -  ness,  In  which  all  -  per  -  feet,  heav’n-ly  dress  My 

sweet  -  est  praise,  I  would  to  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  days  Make 

Broth  -  er,  Friend ,  A  blest  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  I’ll  spend,  Tri- 

A* 
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notes  al  -  most  di  -  vine,  I 
soul  shall  ev  -  er  shine,  1 
all  His  glo -ries  known,  1 
um-phant  in  His  grace,  T 
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il  -  most  di  -  vine, 

lall  ev  -  er  shine. 

[is  glo  -  ries  known, 

ant  in  His  grace.  . 
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A  -  MEN. 

8  Cf?e  Son  of  <5o5  <5oes  to  tt>ar. 

Reginald  Heber.  All  Saints  New.  C.  M.  D.  Henry  S.  Cutler. 


i ,  j  j 

1.  The  Son  of  God  g( 

2.  The  mar -tyr  first,  w 

3.  A  glo-rious  band,  tJ 

4.  A  no  -  ble  ar  -  m 

ixwf  if  r  r  1 

>es  forth  to  war,  A  king  -  ly  crown  to  gain; 
hose  ea  -  gle  eye  Could  pierce  be-yond  the  grave, 
le  cho  -  sen  few  On  whom  the  Spir  -  it  came, 
y,  men  and  hoys,  The  ma  -  tron  and  the  maid, 

y - r  i :  :  »  /ifTn 
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His  Mood  -  red  ban-ner  streams  a -far:  Who  fol-lows  in  His  train? 
Who  saw  his  Mas -ter  in  the  sky,  And  called  on  Him  to  save: 
Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they  knew,  And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame: 
A  -  round  the  Sav-ior’s  throne  re-joice,  In  robes  of  light  ar  -  rayed: 


9  f?atl,  tEfyou  (Dnce  2>espts<>5. 


John  Bakewell.  Autumn.  8s.  js.  D.  Louis  von  Esch. 


1.  H 

2.  P 

3.  J 

4. 

^  ^  ......  -  ,  r  j  f  f 

ail,  Thou  once  de-spis  -  ed  Je  -  sus!  Hail,  Thou  Gal  -  i  -  le  -  an  King! 
as-chal  Lamb,  by  God  ap-point-ed,  All  our  sins  on  Thee  were  laid: 

-  sus,  hail!  enthroned  in  glo  -  ry,  There  for-ev  -  er  to  a  -  bide; 
for-ship,  hon-or,  pow’r,  and  blessing,  Thou  art  wor  -  thy  to  re  -  ceive; 

.  N  .  .  -  J  -  J  -  ^ 
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u  didst  suf  -  fer  to  re -lease  us;  Thou  didst  free  sal  -  va-tion  bring, 
al-might-y  love  a-noint-ed,  Thou  hast  full  a-tone-mentmade. 
the  heav’n-ly  hosts  a  -  dore  Thee,  Seat  -  ed  at  Thy  Fa-ther’s  side: 
d-est  prais- es,  with -out  ceas  -  ing,  Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
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Hail,  Thou  ag*-  o  -  niz  -  ing  Sav  -  ior,  Bear-er  of  our  sin  and  shame! 

All  Thy  peo  -  pie  are  for  -  giv  -  en,  Thro’  the  vir  -  tue  of  Thy  blood; 

There  for  sin-ners  Thou  art  plead-ing;  There  Thou  dost  our  place  pre-pare: 

Help,  ye  bright  an  -  gel  -  ic  spir  -  its;  Bring  your  sweet-est,  no-blest  lays; 

f  p  t  ir1-  3 
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By  Thy  mer  -  its  we  find  la  -  vor;  Life  is  giv-  en  thro’  Thy  name. 

0  -pened  is  the  gate  of  Heav-en;  Peace  is  made  ’twist  man  and  God. 

Ev  -  er  for  ns  in-ter-ced- ing,  Till  inglo-ry  we  ap-pear. 

Help  to  «ing  our  Sav-ior’s  mer-its;  Help  to  chant  Immanuel’s  praise!  A-MEN. 


10  £ot>e  ZHpirte. 


Charles  Wesley.  Love  Divine.  8s.  7s.  D.  John  Zundel. 
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1.  Love  di-vine,  all  love  ex -cel -ling,  Joy  of  Heav’n,  to  earth  come  down! 

2.  Breathe,  0  breathe  Thy  lov  -  ing  Spir  -  it  In  -  to  ev  -  ’ry  tronb-led  breast! 

3.  Come,  Al- might -y  to  de  -  liv  -  er,  Let  us  all  Thy  life  re-ceive; 

4.  Fin  -  ish  then  Thy  new  ere  -  a  -  tion;  Pure  and  spot-less  let  ns  be; 

a  .  -  0  00000. 
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Fix  in  ns  Thy  hum  -  ble  dwell-ing;  All  Thy  faith  -ful  mer-cios  crown. 

Let  ns  all  in  Thee  in  -  her  -  it,  Let  us  find  that  sec  -  ond  rest. 

Sud  -  den  -  ly  re  -  turn,  and  nev  -  er,  N ev-er  -  more  Thy  tern  -  pies  leave: 

Let  us  see  Thy  great  sal  -  va-tion,  Per-fect  -  ly  re -stored  in  Thee: 


Je  -  sus,  Thou  art  all  com-pas-sion,  Pure,  un-bound-ed  love  Thou  a 

Take  a  -  way  our  bent  to  sin-ning;  A1  -  pha  and  0  -  me  -  ga  be; 

Thee  we  would  be  al  -  ways  bless-ing,  Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  a  -  bove, 

Changed  from  glo-ry  in  -  toggle -ry,  Till  in  Heav’n  we  take  our  place, 


J5,  ‘  J  with  Thy  sal -va-tion;  En  -  ter  ev  -  ’ry  trem-bling  heart. 

End  of  faith,  as  its  be-gin-ning,  Set  our  hearts  at  lib  -  er  -  ty 

Tm7’  fT  Th6e  °easing’  Gl0’ry  in  Thy  Per  - kct  ^ve. 

Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee,  Lost  in  won-dor,  love,  and  praise.  A-men 


11  3t  (Same  Upon  tfye  ITIibmgfjt. 


Edmund  H.  Sears.  Carol.  C.  M.  D.  Richard  S.  Willis, 


1.  It  came  up -on  the  mid-night  clear,  That  glo-rious  song  of  old, 

2.  Still  thro’  the  clo-ven  skies  they  come,  With  peace-ful  wings  un- furled, 

3.  And  ye,  he-neath  life’s  crush-ing  load,  Whose  forms  are  bend-ing  low, 


From  an  -  gels  bend-ing  near  the  earth  To  l  iuch  their  harps  of  gold: 

And  still  their  heav’n-ly  mu  -  sic  floats  O’er  all  the  wear  -  y  world: 

Who  toil  a  -  long  the  climb  -ing  way  With  pain -ful  steps  and  slow, 

When  with  the  ev  -  er  -  cir- cling  years  Comes  round  the  age  of  gold; 


A  -  hove  its  sad  and  low  -  ly  plains  They  bend  on  hov  -’ring  wing,  And 
Look  now!  for  glad  and  gold  -  en  hours  Come  swift-ly  on  the  wing:  0 
When  peace  shall  o  -  ver  all  the  earth  Its  an-cient  splen-dors  fling,  And 


ev  -  er  o’er  its  Ba  -  bel  sounds  The  bless-ed  an  -  gels  sing, 

rest  be  -  side  the  wear  -  y  road,  And  hear  the  an  -  gels  sing, 

the  whole  world  give  back  the  song  Which  now  the  an  -  gels  sing.  A  -  men. 

;  it  r  t  if^ 


12  3esus,  3  ZTTy  (Cross  f?ai?c  Cake n. 


Henry  F.  Lyte. 


Ellesdie.  8s.  7s.  D. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  I  my  cross  have  ta  -  ken,  All  to  leave,  and  fol  -  low  Thee; 

2.  Let  the  world  de-spise  and  leave  me,  They  have  left  my  Sav  -  ior,  too; 

3.  Man  maytroub-le  and  dis- tress  me, ’Twill  but  drive  me  to  Thy  breast; 

4.  Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glo  -  ry,  Armed  by  faith,  and  winged  by  prayer; 


Des  -  ti  -tute,  de-spised,  for-sa  -  ken,  Thou,  from  hence,  my  all  shalt  be: 

Hu  -  man  hearts  and  looks  de-ceive  me;  Thou  art  not,  like  man,  un-true; 
Life  with  tri  -  als  hard  may  press  me,  Heav’n  will  bring  me  sweet-er  rest, 
iv’n’s  e-ter  -  nal  day’s  be  -  fore  thee,  God’s  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there. 


"f  *  '  '  '  1  •'  *  iy 

ish  ev  - ’ry  fond  am  -  bi  -  tion,  All  I’ve  sought,  and  hoped,  and  known; 

And,  while  Thou  shalt  smile  up-on  me,  God  of  wis-dom,  love,  and  might, 
0  ’tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me,  While  Thy  love  is  left  to  mo; 

Soon  shall  close  thy  earth-ly  mis  -  sion,  Swift  shall  pass  thy  pil  -  grim  days 


Yet  how  rich  is  my  con  -  di-tion,  God  and  Heav’n  are  still  my  own! 

Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  may  shun  me;  Show  Thy  face,  and  all  is  bright. 

0  twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me,  Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  Thee. 

Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fru  -  i  -  tion,  Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise.  A-men. 


13  5rom  <BmttIattb’s  3cy  2TTountains. 


Reginald  Heber.  Missionary  Hymn.  ys.  6s.  D.  Lowell  Mason. 


1.  From  Green-land’s  i  -  cy  moun-tains,  From  In-dia’s  cor  -  al  strand;  ’ 

2.  What  tho’  the  spi  -  cy  breez  -  es  Blow  soft  o’er  Cey-lon’s  isle; 

3.  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  light  -  ed  With  wis-dom  from  on  high, 

4.  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  sto  -  ry,  And  yon,  ye  wa  -  ters,  roll, 


Where  Af  -  ric’s  sun  -  ny  foun  -  tains  Roll  down  their  gold  -  en  sand: 

Though  ev  -  ’ry  pros  -  pect  pleas  -  es,  And  on  -  ly  man  is  vile? 

Shall  we  to  men  he  -  night  -  ed  The  lamp  of  life  de  -  ny? 

Till,  like  a  sea  of  glo  -  ry,  It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole: 


From  man-y  an  an  -  cient  riv  -  er,  From  man-y  a  palm  -  y  plain, 

In  vain  with  lav  -  ish  kind  -  ness  The  gifts  of  God  are  strown; 

Sal  -  va  -  tion!  0  sal  -  va  -  tion!  The  joy  -  ful  sound  pro  -  claim, 

Till  o’er  our  ran-somed  na  -  ture  The  Lamh  for  sin  -  ners  slain, 


They  call  us  to  de  -  liv  -  er  Their  land  from  er  -  ror’s  chain. 
The  hea-then  in  his  blind -ness  Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 
Till  earth’s  re-mot  -  est  na  -  tion  Has  learned  Mes-si  -  ah’s  name. 


Re  -  deem-er,  King,  Cre  -  a  -  tor,  In  bliss  re -turns  to  reign.  A-MEN. 


14  Ok  attorning  £igf?t  is  Breaking. 

S.  F.  Smith.  Webb.  7s.  6s.  D.  G.  J.  Webb. 

J'  j  J-N  a  l\}  l 

•  1.  The  morn  -  ing  light  is  break  -  ing,  The  dark  -  ness  dis  -  ap  -  pears; 

2.  See  hea  -  then  na  -  tions  bend  -  ing  Be  -  fore  the  God  of  love, 

3.  Blest  riv  -  er  of  sal  -  va  -  tion,  Pur -sue  thine  on  -  ward  way; 

4.  Bich  dews  of  grace  come  o’er  us  In  many  a  gen  -  tie  show’r, 


lj‘,111  Jill1  l  Uf  1 J  jlj. 

The  sons  of  earth  are  wak  -  ing  To  pen  -  i  -  ten  -  tial  tears; 

And  thou-sand  hearts  as  -  cend  -  ing  In  grat  -  i  -  tude  a  -  bove; 

Flow  thou  to  ev  -  ’ry  na  -  tion,  Nor  in  thy  rich -ness  stay; 

And  bright  -  er  scenes  be  -  fore  us  Are  ope- ning  ev  -  ’ry  hour; 


na  -  tions  in  com  -  mo  -  tion,  Pre-pared  for  Zi  -  on’s  war 
seek  a  Sav-ior’s  Mess-ing,  A  na  -  tion  in  a  day! 
not  till  all  the  ho  -  ly  Pro-claim,  “The  Lord  is  come!” 
heav  nly  gales  are  blow  -  ing,  With  peace  up  -  on  their  wings 


A -MEN. 


15  3esus  ts  Ctlt  tfye  XPorI5  to  ZTTc. 


W.  t.  T.  copyr„opIvub^TnTco.^owner  SOM-  will  L.  Thompson. 
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1.  J< 

2.  J< 

3.  J< 

4.  J< 
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5  -  sus  is  a! 
5  -  sus  is  a] 
3  -  sus  is  al 
3  -  sus  is  a ] 

11  the  world  to  me,  My  life,  my  joy,  my  all; 

11  the  world  to  me,  My  Friend  in  tri  -  als  sore; 

11  the  world  to  me,  And  true  to  Him  I’ll  be; 

11  the  world  to  me,  I  want  no  bet  -  ter  friend 

hi  -  . 

[; 
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When  I  am  sad,  to  Him  I  go,  No  oth  -  er  one  can  cheer  me  so; 
He  sends  the  sun-shine  and  the  rain,  He  sends  the  harvest’s  gold-en  grain; 
Fol  -  low-ing  Him  I  know  I’m  right,  He  watch-es  o’er  me  day  and  night; 
Beau  -  ti  -  ful  life  with  such  a  Friend;  Beau-ti  -  ful  life  that  has  no  end; 


When  I  am  sad  He  makes  me  glad,  He’s  my  Friend. 

Sun  -  shine  and  rain,  har  -  vest  of  grain,  He’s  my  Friend. 

Fol  -  low  -  ing  Him,  by  day  and  night,  He’s  my  Friend. 

P  -  ter  -  nal  life,  e  -  ter  -  nal  joy,  He’s  my  Friend.  A  -  MEN. 


16  Safety  flfyrougf?  CTrtottjer  tDeek. 

John  Newton.  Sabbath.  7s.  Lowell  Mason. 


1.  Safe  -  ly  through  an  -  oth  -  er  week  God  has  brought  us  on  our  way; 

2.  While  we  pray  for  par-d’ning  grace,  Thro’  the  dear  Re-deem-er’s  name, 

3.  Here  we  come  Thy  name  to  praise.  Let  us  feel  Thy  pres-ence  near; 

4.  May  Thy  gos -pel’s  joy  -  ful  sound  Con-quer  sin-ners,  com-fort  saints; 


us  now  a  bless -ing  seek,  Wait-ing  in  His  courts  to  -  day; 

Show  Thy  rec  -  on  -  cil  -  ed  face;  Take  a  -  way  our  sin  and  shame: 

May  Thy  glo  -  ry  meet  our  eyes,  While  we  in  Thy  house  ap  -  pear: 

Make  the  fruits  of  grace  a  -  bound,  Bring  re  -  lief  for  all  com -plaints: 


XXif: ! 
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Day  of  all  the  week  the  best,  Em-blem  of  e  -  ter  -  nal  rest:  Day  of 

From  our  world-ly  cares  set  free,  May  we  rest  this  day  in  Thee:  From  our 

Here  af  -  ford  us,  Lord,  a  taste  Of  our  ev  -  er- last- ing  feast:  Here  af- 

Thus  may  all  our  Sab-baths  prove,  Till  we  join  the  Church  a  -  bove:  Thus  may 


17  Rescue  tfye  pertsfjtrtg. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby.  “""•S' 

□  by^per mission!*  do*ne*  William  H.  Doane, 
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1.  Bes-cue  the  per-ish-ing,  Care  for  the  dy-ing,  Snatch  them  in  pit- y  from 

2.  Tho’ they  are  slighting  Him,  Still  He  is  wait-ing,  Wait-ing  the  pen  -  i  -tent 

3.  Down  in  the  human  heart,  Crashed  by  the  tempter,  Feel- mgs- lie  bur -ied  that 

4.  Bes  -  cue  the  per  -  ish  -  ing,  Du  -  ty  de-mands  it;  Strength  for  thy  la-bor  the 

* m  m « 0_ 0 •  •   •   „  m  -p-   » 
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sin  and  the  grave;  Weep  o’er  the  er-ring  one,  Lift  np  the  fall  -  en, 
child  to  re  -  ceive;  Plead  with  them  ear-nest-ly,  Plead  with  them  gen-tly, 
grace  can  re  -  store;  Touched  by  a  lov-ing  heart,  Wak-ened  by  kind -ness. 
Lord  will  pro -vide;  Back  to  the  nar- row  way  Pa-tient-ly  win  them; 


Chorus. 
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Tell  them  of  Je  -  sus  th 
He  will  for-give  if  thi 
Chords  that  are  bro-ken  wi 
Tell  the  poor  wan-d’rer  i 
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eve.  Bes  -  cue  the  per  -  ish -ing, 
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18  3t  3s  ItMt  rDitb  my  SouL 


H.  G.  Spaffottf.  •"™*"„VKir,K:iSS.“"“  “  P.  P.  Bliaa. 
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1.  When  peace,  like  a  riv  -  er,  at  -  tend-eth  my  way,  When  sor-rowsb 

2.  Though  Sa-tan  should  buf-fet,  tho’  tri  -  als  should  come,  Let  this  blest  i 

3.  My  sin —  oh,  the  bliss  of  this  glo  -  ri  -  ous  tho’t — My  sin — not  i 

4.  And,  Lord,  haste  the  day  when  the  faith  shall  be  sight,  The  clouds  be  n 
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19  IDfyo  ts  (Dtt  tfye  Sorb’s  Stbe? 


Frances  R.  Havergal.  Armageddon.  Sir  John  Goss. 


1.  Who  is  on  the  Lord’s  side?  Who  will  serve  the  King?  Who  will  be  His  help-ers, 

2.  Not  for  weight  of  glo  -  ry,  Not  for  crown  and  palm,  En- ter  we  the  ar-my, 

3.  Je  -  sus,  Thou  hast  bought  us,  Not  with  gold  or  gem,  But  with  Thine  own  life-blood, 

4.  Fierce  may  be  the  con  -  flict,  Strong  may  be  the  foe,  But  the  King’s  own  ar  -  my 

mff^rr pmrnff  rrr  fi 
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Oth  -  er  lives  to  bring?  Who  will  leave  the  world’s  side?  Who  will  face  the  foe? 
Raise  the  warrior-psalm;  But  for  Love  that  claim-eth  Lives  for  whom  He  died: 

For  Thy  di  -  a  -  dem:  With  Thy  bless-ing  fill  -  ing  Each  who  comes  to  Thee, 
None  can  o-ver-throw:  Round  His  standard  rang-ing,  Yic  -  t’ry  is  se  -  cure; 


j  j  V  i  f  U  ^  U  J 

Who  is  on  the  Lord’s  side?  Who  for  Him  will  go?  By  Thy  call  of  mer  -  cy, 
He  whom  Je  -  sus  nam-eth  Must  be  on  His  side.  By  Thy  love  con-strain-ing, 
Thou  hast  made  us  will-ing,  Thou  hast  made  us  free.  By  Thy  grand  re-demp-tion, 
For  His  truth  un-chang-ing  Makes  the  triumph  sure.  Joy-ful  -  ly  en  -  list  -  ing, 


By  Thy  grace  di-vine,  We  are  on  the  Lord’s  side,  Sav-ior,  we  are  Thine.  A-men. 


20  0?r ou$h  tf?e  of  Doubt  anb  Sorrow?. 


Bernhardt  S.  Ingemann. 
Tr.  Rev.  S.  Baring-Gould. 


St.  Asaph. 


William  S.  Bambridge. 


1.  Thro’ the  night  of  doubt  and  sor  -  row  On-ward  goes  the  pil -grim  band, 

2.  One  the  light  of  God’s  own  pres-ence,  O’er  His  ransomed  peo  -  pie  shed, 

3.  One  the  strain  that  lips  of  thou-sands  Lift  as  from  the  heart  of  one, 

4.  On  -  ward,  there-fore, pil- grim  broth-ers,  On-ward,  with  the  cross  onr  aid; 


Sing  -  ing  songs  of  ex  -  pec  -  ta  -  tion,  March-ing  to  the  prom-ised  land: 
Chas-ing  far  the  gloom  and  ter  -  ror,  Bright’ning  all  the  path  we  tread; 
One  the  con  -  flict,  one  the  per  -  il,  One  the  march  in  God  be  -  gnn; 
Bear  its  shame,  and  fight  its  bat  -  tie,  Till  we  rest  be-neath  its  shade: 


Clear  be  -  fore  ns  thro’  the  dark-ness  Gleams  and  burns  the  guid  -  ing  light; 
One  the  ob  -  ject  of  our  jour-ney,  One  the  faith  which  nev- er  tires, 
One  the  glad-ness  of  re  -  joic  -  ing  On  the  far  e  -  ter  -  nal  shore, 
Soon  shall  come  the  treat  a  -  walr.im,  fimm  _ 


Broth-er  clasps  the  hand  of  broth-er,  Step-ping  fear-less  thro’  the  night. 

One  the  ear- nest  look-ing  for-ward,  One  the  hope  our  God  in-spires; 

Where  the  One  Al-might-y  Fa-ther  Reigns  in  love  for  -  ev  -  er-more. 

Then  the  scat-t’ring  of  all  shad-ows,  And  the  end  of  toil  and  gloom.  A-MEN. 


21  Savior,  £tfcc  a  Sfycpfycrb  Scab  Us. 


Anonymous.  Shepherd.  8.  7.  8.  7.  4.  7.  William  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Sav  -  ior,  like  a  shep-herd  lead  ns,  Much  we  need  Thy  ten-der  care; 

2.  We  are  Thine;  do  Thon  be- Mend  ns,  Be  the  Guard-ian  of  our  way; 

3.  Thou  hast  prom-ised  to  re  -  ceive  us,  Poor  and  sin-ful  though  we  be; 

4.  Ear  -  ly  let  ns  seek  Thy  fa  -  vor;  Ear  -  ly  let  ns  do  Thy  will; 

kir  r  t  f  i  nr  1  if  f  t  [  j  j  ir 
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In  Thy  pleas-ant  pas-tures  feed  ns,  For  onr  use  Thy  folds  pre-pare: 

Keep  Thy  flock,  from  sin  de  -  fend  ns,  Seek  ns  when  we  go  a  -  stray: 

Thou  hast  mer-cy  to  re  -  lieve  ns,  Grace  to  cleanse,  and  pow’r  to  free: 
Bless -ed  Lord  and  on  -  ly  Sav  -  ior,  With  Thy  love  our  bos-oms  fill: 

Lrrtkur  fJif 


Bless-  ed  Je  -  sns,  Bless-ed  Je-sus,  Thon  hast  bought  ns,  Thine  we  are;  Blessed 
Bless -ed  Je-sus,  Bless-ed  Je-sus,  Hear  the  children  when  they  pray;  Blessed 
Bless-ed  Je-sus,  Bless-ed  Je-sus,  Ear  -  ly  let  us  turn  to  Thee;  Blessed 
Bless-ed  Je  - sus,  Bless-ed  Je-sus,  Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  still;  Blessed 

'Hiffnifp TTif  r  [  f  ir  H!  I 
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Je  -  sus,  Bless-ed  Ji 
Je  -  sus,  Bless-ed  J< 
Je  -  sus,  Bless-ed  J 
Je  -  sus,  Bless-ed  J' 
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e  -  sus,  Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we  are. 
s  -  sus,  Hear  the  chil-dren  when  they  pray, 
e  -  sus,  Ear  -  ly  let  us  turn  to  Thee, 
e  -  sus,  Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  still.  A  -  men. 
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22  Stand  Up,  Stand  Up  for  Zcsusl 


1.  Stand  np,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus!  Ye  sol  -  diera  of  the  cross; 

2.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus!  The  trump -et  call  o  -  bey; 

3.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus!  Stand  in  His  strength  a  -  lone; 

4.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus!  The  strife  will  not  be  long; 


Lift  high  His  roy  -  al  ban  -  ner,  It  must  not  suf  -  fer  loss 

Forth  to  the  might -y  con  -  flict,'  In  this  His  glo  -  rious  day 

The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you;  Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own 

This  day  the  noise  of  bat  -  tie,  The  next  the  vie  -  tor’s  song 


From  vie  -  t’ry  un  -  to  vie  -  t’ry  His  ar  -  my  shall  He  lead, 

Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  Him,  A  -  gainst  un  -  num -bored  foes; 

Put  on  the  gos  -  pel  ar  -  mor,  Each  piece  put  on  with  prayer; 

To  him  that  o  -  ver-com  -  eth,  A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 

i  .  .  i  -  J  J  J  .  -  *  Jr'l 


Till  ev  -  ’ry  foe  is  van-quished  And  Christ  is  Lord  in  -  deed. 

Your  cour-age  rise  with  dan  -  ger,  And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

Where  du  -  ty  calls,  or  dan -ger,  Be  nev  -  er  want -ing  there. 

He  with  the  King  of  glo  -  ry  Shall  reign  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly.  A -men. 


23 


3  IDill  Sing  you  a  Song. 


Home  of  the  Soul. 
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1.  I  will  sing  you  a  song  of  that  beau-ti-ful  land,  The  far-a-way  home  of  the 

2.  Oh,  thathome  of  the  soul!  In  my  visions  and  dreams  Its  bright,  jasper  walls  I  can 

3.  That  unchangeable  home  is  for  you  and  for  me,  Where  Je-sus  of  Naz-a-reth 

4.  Oh,  how  sweet  it  will  be  in  that  beau-ti-ful  land,  So  free  from  all  sor-row  and 
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soul,  Where  no  storms  ev-er  beat  on  the  glit-ter-ing  strand,  While  the  years  of  e- 
see;  Till  I  fan  -  cy  but  thin-ly  the  veil  in-ter-venes  Be  -  tween  the  fair 
stands;  The  King  of  all  kingdoms  for-ev  -  er  is  He,  And  He  hold-eth  our 
pain,  With  songs  on  our  lips  and  with  harps  in  our  hands,  To  meet  one  an- 
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ter  -  ni-ty  roll,  While  the  years  of  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty  roll;  Where  no  storms  ev  er 
cit  -  y  and  me,  Be  -  tween  the  fair  cit  -  y  and  me;  Till  I  fan  -  cy  but 
crowns  in  His  hands,  And  He  holdeth  our  crowns  in  His  hands;  The  King  of  all 
oth  -  er  a -gain,  To  meet  one  an-  oth-er  a -gain;  With  songs  on  our 


beat  on  the  glit-ter-ing  strand, While  the  years  of  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty  roll, 
thin  -  ly  the  veil  in-ter-venes  Be  -  tween  the  fair  cit  -  y  and  me. 
kingdoms  for-ev -er  is  He,  And  He  holdeth  our  crowns  in  His  hands, 
lips  and  with  harps  in  our  hands,  To  meet  one  an  -  oth  -  er  a-gain.  A-  MEN. 

JLi 


24  XDfKit  3  (£an  Heafc  2TCy  {Title  (Hear. 

Isaac  Watts.  Pisgah.  C.  M.  J.  C.  Lowry. 


1.  When  I  can  read  my  ti  -  tie  clear  To  man-sions  in  the 

2.  Should  earth  a  -  gainst  my  soul  en-gage,  And  fie  -  ry  darts  be  hurled, 

3.  Let  cares,  like  a  wild  del  -  uge  come,  And  storms  of  sor-row  fall! 

4.  There  shall  I  bathe  my  wea  -  ry  soul  In  seas  of  heav’n-ly  rest, 


1  wipe  my  weep  -  ing  eyes. 

Then  I  can  smile  at  Sa  -  tan’s  rage,  And  face  a  frown -ing  world. 

May  I  but  safe  -  ly  reach  my  home,  My  God,  my  Heav’n,  my  all. 

And  not  a  wave  of  troub  -  le  roll,  A  -  cross  my  peace -ful  breast. 


And  wipe  my  weep -ing  eyes, 

And  face  a  frown-ing  world, 

My  God,  my  Heav’n,  my  all, 

A  -  cross  my  peace-ful  breast, 


And  wipe  my  weep  -  ing  eyes, 
And  face  a  frown-ing  world, 
My  God,  my  Heav’n,  my  all, 

A  -  cross  my  peace-ful  breast, 


in  bid  fare-well  to  ev  -  ’ry  fear,  And  wipe  my  weep-ing  eyes. 

Then  I  can  smile  at  Sa-tan’s  rage,  And  face  a  frown-ing  world. 

May  I  but  safe  -ly  reach  my  home,  My  God,  my  Heav’n,  my  all. 

And  not  a  wave  of  troub -le  roll,  A  -  cross  my  peace-ful  breast.  A-men. 


25  £?otr>  Cefctous  artfc  Casteless. 


John  Newton.  De  Fleury.  8s.  Lewis  Edson. 


1.  How  te-dious  and  taste-less  the  hours  When  Je-sus  no  lon-ger  I  see! 

2.  His  name  yields  the  rich-est  per-fume,  And  sweet-er  than  mn- sic  His  voice; 

3.  Con  -  tent  with  be-hold-ing  His  face,  My  all  to  His  pleas-ure  re-signed, 

4.  Dear  Lord,  if  in  -  deed  I  am  Thine,  If  Thou  art  my  sun  and  my  song, 


Sweet  prospects,  sweet  birds,  an<i  sweet  flow’rs,  Have  all  lost  their  sweetness  for  me. 
His  pres-ence  dis  -  pers  -  es  my  gloom,  And  makes  all  with  -in  me  re-joice: 
No  chang-es  of  sea  -  son  or  place  Would  make  an-y  change  in  my  mind: 
Say,  why  do  I  lan-guish  and  pine,  And  why  are  my  win  -  ters  so  long? 


The  mid-sum-mer  sun  shines  but  dim;  The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  gay; 
I  should,  were  He  al-ways  thus  nigh,  Have  noth- ing  to  wish  or  to  fear; 
While  blest  with  a  sense  of  His  love,  A  pal -ace  a  toy  would  ap-pear; 


But  when  I  am  hap-py  in  Him,  De  -  cem-ber’s  as  pleas-ant  as  May. 
No  mor-tal  so  hap-py  as  I;  My  sum-mer  would  last  all  the  year. 
And  prisons  would  pal-a-ces  prove ,  If  J e-sus  would  dwell  with  me  there. 


Or  take  me  un  -to  Thee  on  high,  Where  winter  and  clouds  are  no  more.  A-men. 


dje  Sheltering,  2$ock. 
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W.  E.  P. 


Rev.  W.  E.  Penn. 


mm 


1.  There  is  a  Eock  in  a  wea  -  ry  land,  Its  shad-ow  falls  on  the 

2.  There  is  a  Well  in  a  des  -  ert  plain,  Its  wa  -  ters  call  with  en- 

3.  A  great  fold  stands  with  its  por  -  tals  wide,  The  sheep  a  -  stray  on  the 

4.  There  is  a  cross  where  the  Sav  -  ior  died;  His  blood  flowed  out  in  a 


burn  -  ing  sand,  In  -  vit  -  ing  pil  -  grims  as  they  pass.  To  seek  a 
treat  -  ing  strain, “Ho,  ev  - ’ry  thirst  -  ing,  sin -sick  sonl,  Come,  free  -  ly 
monn-tain  side;  The  Shep-herd  climbs  o’er  moan-tains  steep;  He’s  search-ing 
crim- son  tide,  A  sac  -  ri  -  flee  for  sins  of  men,  And  free  to 


shade  in  the  wil  -  der  -  ness.  Then  why  will  ye  die?  0  why  will  ye  die? 
drink,  and  thou  shalt  be  whole.”  Then  why  will  ye  die?  0  why  will  ye  die? 
now  for  His  wandr’ing  sheep.  Then  why  will  ye  die?  0  why  will  ye  die? 
all  who  will  en  -  ter  in.  Then  why  will  ye  die?  0  why  will  ye  die? 


When  the  liv  -  ing  Well  is  so  near  by, 

When  the  Shep-herd’s  fold  is  so  near  by| 

When  the  crim  -  son  cross  is  so  near  by,' 


0  why  will  ye  die? 

0  why  will  ye  die? 

0  why  will  ye  die? 

0  why  will  ye  die? 


When  the  crim  - 1 


27  3esus  Saves. 


Priscilla  J.  Owens.  jSSTi&bsm^'  ca“™ «.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


i  ^  p  j  .  , 

^  !•  r  J 

1.  We  have  hei 

2.  Waft  it  oi 

3.  Sing  a  -  bo 

4.  Give  the  wii 

..  j  - ••  •  » »•  * 

ard  the  joy  -  ful  sound:  Je  -  sus  saves!  Je  -  sus  saves! 

a  the  roll  -  ing  tide:  Je  -  sus  saves!  Je  -  sus  saves! 

ve  the  bat  -  tie  strife,  Je  -  sus  saves!  Je  -  sus  saves! 

ids  a  might -y  voice,  Je  -  sus  saves!  Je  -  sus  saves! 

„ .  * h  «  ^ 
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On-ward!— ’tis  onr  Lord’s  com-mand;  Je  -  sns  saves!  Je  -  sus  saves! 

Earth  shall  keep  her  ju  -  hi  -  lee;  Je  -  sus  saves!  Je  -  sus  saves! 

Sing  in  tri-umph  o’er  the  tomb,— Je  -  sus  saves!  Je  -  sus  saves! 

This  our  song  of  vie  -  to  -  ry,—  Je  -  sus  saves!  Je  -  sus  saves!  A -MEN. 


3esus,  3  <£ome. 


Geo.  C.  Stebblna. 


1.  Out  of  my  bond-age,  sor-row  and  night,  Je-sus,  I  come,  Je-sus,  I  come; 

2.  Out  of  my  shame-ful  fail-ure  and  loss,  Je-sus,  I  come,  Je-sus,  I  come; 

3.  Out  of  un-rest  and  ar -ro-gant  pride,  Je-sus,  I  come,  Je-sus,  1  come; 

4.  Out  of  the  fear  and  dread  of  the  tomb,  Je-sus,  I  come,  Je-sus,  I  come; 


willff  [if  rrr 
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-  to  Thy  free-dom,  glad-ness  and  light,  Je  -  sus,  I  come  to  Thee; 

In  -  to  the  glo-rious  gain  of  Thy  cross,  Je-sus,  I  come  to  Thee; 

In  -  to  Thy  bless -ed  will  to  a  -  bide,  Je-sus,  I  come  to  Thee; 

In  -  to  the  joy  and  light  of  Thy  home,  Je  -  sus,  I  come  to  Thee; 


Out  of  my  sicfc-ness  in-to  Thy  health,  Out  of  my  want  and  in  -  to  Thy  wealth, 
On  of  earth’s  sorrows  into  Thy  balm.  Out  of  life’s  storms  and  into  Thy  calm, 
Out  of  my-self  to  dwell  in  Thy  love,  Out  of  de-spair  in-to  rap-tures  a-bove, 
^Ont  of  the  depths  of  ru  -  m  un  -  told,  In  -  to  the  peace  of  Thy  sheltering  fold, 


29  Cl  ZTCigfyty  fortress. 


1.  A  might-y  for-tress  is  onr  God,  A  bul-wark  nev-er  faU  -  ing; 

2.  Did  we  in  our  own  strength  confide,  Onr  striv-ing  would  be  los  -  ing, 

3.  And  tho’  this  world,  with  dev-ils  filled,  Shoold  threaten  to  un  -  do  ns, 


Our  help-er  He,  a  -  mid  the  flood  Of  mor-tal  ills  pre  -  vail  -  ing. 
Were  not  the  right  Man  on  onr  side,  The  Man  of  God’s  own  choos  -  ing. 
We  will  not  fear,  for  God  hath  willed  His  truth  to  tri  -  umph  thro’  ns. 


For  still  our  an-cient  foe  Doth  seek  to  work  ns  woe;  His  craft  and  pow’r  are 
Dost  ask  who  that  may  be?  Christ  Je-sus,  it  is  He;  Lord  Sabaoth  is  His 
The  prince  of  darkness  grim — We  tremble  not  for  him;  His  rage  we  can  en- 
Let  goods  and  kin-dred  go,  This  mor-tal  life  al  -  so;  The  bod  -  y  they  may 
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great,  And,  armed  with  cruel  hate,  On  earth  is  not  his  e  -  qnal. 
name,  From  age  to  age  the  same,  And  He  must  win  the  bat  -  tie. 
dure,  For  lo!  his  doom  is  sure:  One  lit  -  tie  word  shall  fell  him. 
kill;  God’s  truth  a  -  bid- eth  still,  His  kingdom  is  for  -  ev  -  er.  A-men. 

j->A,  f  t  f 

- 

Ctrise,  2TTy  Soul. 


rise,  my  soul,  a  -  rise;  Shake  off  thy  guilt  -  y  fears; 

2.  He  ev  -  er  lives  a  -  bove,  For  me  to  !n  -  ter  •*  cede; 

3.  Five  bleed -ing  wounds  He  bears,  Ee  -  ceived  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry; 

4.  The  Fa-ther  hears  Him  pray,  His  dear  a  -  noint-ed  One; 

5.  My  God  is  rec  -  on  -  ciled;  His  par-d’ning  voice  I  hear; 

=frr:C.g:  g 
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The  bleed  -  ing  Sac  -  ri  -  fice  In  my  be  -  half  ap  -  pears: 

His  all  -  re  -  deem  -  ing  love,  His  pre  -  cious  blood,  to  plead; 

They  pour  ef  -  fee  -  tual  prayers,  They  strong  -  ly  plead  for  me: 

He  can  -  not  turn  a  -  way  The  pres  -  ence  of  His  Son; 

He  owns  me  for  His  child,  I  can  no  Ion  -  ger  fear: 


e  -  fore  the  throne  my  Sure  -  ty  stands,  Be  -  fore  the  throne  my 
„„  ,od  _?  "  toned  for  a11  our  race,  His  blood  a  -  toned  for 
For -give  Him,  0  for-give,”  they  cry,  “For  -  give  Him,  0  for- 

wL  Pir  '  f  /n  '  SWrerS  t0  the  bl00d’  His  SI,ir  -  it  an  -  swers 
With  con  -  fi  -  dence  I  now  draw  nierh.  With  r.nn  .  fi  .  .inn™  t 


hands. 


Sure  -  ty  stands,  My  name  is  writ  -  ten  on  His 

“L  “f  raGe-  Andsprin-kies  now  the  throne  of  grace, 

gve,  they  cry,  Nor  let  that  ran-somed  sin  -  ner  die!” 

to  the  blood,  And  tells  me  I  am  born  of  God 

now  draw  nigh,  And,  ‘ ‘Fa-ther,  Ab  -  ba,  Fa  -  ther,”  cry.’ 


31  Cfye  ninety  anfc  Htne. 


Elizabeth  C.  Clephane.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  There  were  ninety  and  nine  that  safe  -  ly  lay  In  the  shel-ter  of  the  fold, 

2. “Lord,  Thou  hast  here  Thy  ninety  and  nine;  Are  they  not  enough  for  Thee?” 

3.  But  none  of  the  ransomed  ev  -  er  knew  How  deep  were  the  waters  crossed; 

4.  “Lord,  whence  are  those  blood-drops  all  the  way  That  mark  out  the  mountain’s  track?” 

5.  But  all  thro’the  mountains,  thunder-riv’n,  And  up  from  the  rock-y  steep, 


But  one  was  out  on  the  hills  a  -  way,  Far  -  ofi  from  the  gates  of 
But  the  Shep-herd  made  answer:“This  of  Mine  Has  wan-dered  a  -  way  from 
Nor  how  dark  was  the  night  that  theLordpa3sed  thro’ Ere  He  found  Hissheepthat  was 
‘They  were  shed  for  one  who  had  gone  a-stray  Ere  the  Shepherd  could  bring  him 
There  a- rose  a  glad  cry  to  the  gate  of  heav’n,“Ke  -  joice!  I  have  found  My 


old—  A  -  way  on  the  moun- tains  wild  and  bare,  A -way  from  the 
Me,  And  al  -  tho’  the  road  be  rough  and  steep,  I  go  to  the 

lost.  Out  in  the  des  -  ert  He  heard  its  cry —  Sick  and 

back. ’’“Lord,  whence  are  Thy  hands  so  rent  and  torn?”  “They’re  pierced  to- 
sheepF’Andthe  an  -  gels  ech-oed  a-round  the  throne, “Ee-joice,  for  the 


ten  -  der  Shepherd’s  care,  A  -  way  from  the  ten  -  der  Shep-herd’s  care, 
des-ert  to  find  My  sheep,  I  go  to  the  des -ert  to  find  My  sheep.” 

helpless,  and  ready  to  die;  Sick  and  helpless,  and  read-y  to  die. 

night  by  man-y  a  thorn;  They’re  pierced  to-night  by  man-y  a  thorn.’ 
Lord  brings  back  His  own!  Ee  -  joice,  for  the  Lord  brings  back  His  own.” 

M.H.— 2  * 


32  Cfye  Comforter  £)as  Come. 

F.  Bottome.  cTSSk.  Wm-  J-  Kirkpatrick. 

1  I  j:  J* 

1.  0  spread  the  ti.- dings  ’round,  wher  -  ev  -  er  man  is  found,  Wher- 

2.  The  long,  long  night  is  past,  the  morn  -  ing  breaks  at  last,  And 

3.  Lo,  the  great  King  of  kings,  with  heal  -  ing  in  His  wings,  To 

4.0  bound -less  love  di-vine!  how  shall  this  tongue  of  mine  To 


hushed  the  dreadful  wail  and  fu  -  ry  of  the  blast,  As  o’er  the  gold -en 
ev  -  ’ry  cap- tive  soul  a  full  de-liv-’rance  brings;  And  thro’  the  va-  cant 
wond’ring  mor-tals  tell  the  match-less  grace  di -vine— That  I,  a  child  of 

^  ll  0  ]  -Hf T *  t  if 

D.S.-Ho-ly  Ghost  from  Heav’n,  The  Fa-lher’sprom-isegiv’n;  O  spread  the  U- dings 


tongue  pro-claim  the  joy  -  ful  sound:  The  Com  -  fort  -  er  has  come! 

hills  the  day  ad-vanc-es  fast!  The  Com  -  fort  -  er  has  come! 

cells  the  song  of  tri-umph  rings;  The  Com  -  fort  -  er  has  come! 

hell,  should  in  His  im  -  age  shine!  The  Com  -  fort  -  er  has  come! 


Oje  Urtcloubefc  Day. 


33 


J.  K.  A.  Rev.  J.  K.  Alwood. 


1.  0  they  tell  me  of  a  home  far  he  -  yond  the  skies,  0  they 

2.  0  they  tell  me  of  a  home  where  my  friends  have  gone,  0  they 

3.  0  they  tell  me  of  a  Eng  in  His  beau  -  ty  there,  And  they 

4.  0  they  tell  me  that  He  smiles  on  His  chil  -  dren  there,  And  His 


tell  me  of  a  home  far  a  -  way;  0  they  tell  me  of  a  home 

tell  me  of  that  land  far  a  -  way,  Where  the  tree  of  life 

tell  me  that  mine  eyes  shall  he  -  hold  Where  He  sits  on  the  throne 

smile  drives  their  sor-rows  all  a  -  way;  And  they  tell  me  that  no  tears 


D.  S. — 0  they  tell  me  of  a  home 


where  no  storm-clouds  rise,  0  they  tell  me  of  an  un  -  cloud-ed  day. 


in  e  -  ter  -  nal  bloom  Sheds  its  fra-grance  thro’ the  un  -  cloud-ed  day. 
that  is  whit -er  than  snow,  In  the  cit  -  y  that  is  made  of  gold. 


where  no  storm-clouds  rise,  0  they  tell  me  of  an  un  -  cloud-ed  day. 


0  the  land  of  cloud-less  day,  0  the  land  of  an  un- cloud-ed  day; 


'34  €ct  fjim  3rt. 


35  (Dntmrfc,  <£f}risttart  Sorters. 

Sabine  Baring-Gould.  St.  Gertrude.  6s.  5s.  D.  Arthur  Sullivan. 

|)W"  I  I  llj'N  l;  ; 

1.  Onward,  Christian  soldiers,  Marching  as  to  war,  With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus 

2.  At  the  sign  of  tri-umph  Satan’s  host  doth  flee;  On,  then,  Christian  soldiers, 

3.  Liko  a  mif?ht-y  ar  -  my  Moves  the  Church  of  God;  Brothers,  we  are  treading- 


Go  -  ing  on  be- fore!  Christ,  the  roy-al  Mas  -  ter,  Leads  a-gainst  the  foe; 
On  to  vie  -  to  -ry!  Hell’s  foun-da-tions  quiv-er  At  the  shout  of  praise; 
Where  the  saints  have  trod;  We  are  not  di  -  vid  -  ed;  All  one  bod  -  y  we, 
In  the  tri-umph  song;  Glo-ry,  laud,  and  hon-or,  Un-to  Christ  the  King; 


For-ward  in -to  bat  -  tie,  See,  His  banner  go! 

Brothers,  lift  your  voices,  Loud  your  anthems  raise!  Onward,  Christian  soldiers, 
One  in  hope  and  doc-trine,  One  in  char-i  -  ty. 

This  thro’  countless  a  -  ges  Men  and  angels  sing. 


36  Cfyere  is  a  (Smrt  £?tll  5ar  Ctu?ay. 

Cecil  F.  Alexander.  aSST i^biismie  coR“i.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  There  is  a  green  hill  far  a  -  way,  With-out  a  cit  -  y  wall; 

2.  We  may  not  know,  we  can  -  not  tell,  What  pains  He  had  to  bear; 

3.  He  died  that  we  might  be  for-giv’n,  He  died  to  make  us  good, 

4.  There  was  no  oth  -  er  good  .  e-nongh  To  pay  the  price  of  sin: 

p 

1  P  1 
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Where  the  dear  Lord  was  era  - 
But  we  be-lieve  it  was 
That  we  might  go  at  last  1 
He  on  -  ly  could  un-lock  i 
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ci  -  fled,  Who  d 
for  us  He  h 
;o  Heav’n,  Saved 
the  gate  Of  He 

lied  to  save  us  all. 
ung  and  suf-fered  there, 
by  His  pre- cions  blood, 
-v’n  and  let  us  in. 
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Chords. 
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Oh,  dear  -  ly,  dear  -  ly  has  1 
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Be  loved,  And  we  must  love  Him,  too, 
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And  trust  in  His  re-deem-ing  blood,  And  try  His  works  to  do. 
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37  r?c  Scabctt]  me. 

Joseph  H.  Gilmore.  He  Leadelh  Me.  L.  M.  William  B.  Bradbury. 

Ji  m 

1.  He  lead  -  eth  me!  0  bless-ed  thought!  0  words  with  heav’nly  comfort  fraughtl 

2.  Sometimes  ’mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom,  Sometimes  where  Eden’s  bow-ers  bloom, 

3.  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine,  Nor  ev  -  er  mur-mur  nor  re-pine, 

4.  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done,  When,  by  Thy  grace,  the  vic-t’ry’s  won. 


What- e’er  I  do,  wher-e’er  I  be,  Still  ’tis  God’s  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 
By  wa-ters  still,  o’er  troubled  sea, — Still  ’tis  His  hand  that  lead-eth  me! 
Con  -  tent,  what-ev  -  er  lot  I  see,  Since  ’tis  my  God  that  lead-eth  me! 
E’en  death’s  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee,  Since  God  thro’  Jor  -  dan  lead-eth  me. 


faith -ful  fol-lower  I  would  be,  For  by  His  hand  He  lead-eth  me.  A-men. 


38  BTy  £?ope  is  23uilt. 


Edward  Mote.  The  Solid  Rock.  L.  M.  William  B.  Bradbury. 


39  Day  is  Dying  in  tfye  XDest. 

Mary  A.  Lathbury  Evening  Praise,  ys.  4.  William  F.  Sherwii 


1.  Day  is  dy  -  ing  in  the  west,  Heav’n  is  touching  earth  with  rest;  Wait  and 

2.  Lord  of  life,  be-neath  the  dome  Of  the  u  -  ni-verse,  Thy  home,  Gath-er 

3.  While  the  deep’ning  shadows  fall,  Heart  of  Love,  en-fold  -  ing  all,  Thro’  the 

4.  When  for  -  ev  -  er  from  our  sight  Pass  the  stars,  the  day,  the  night,  Lord  of 


wor-ship  while  the  night  Sets  her  evening  lamps  alight  Thro’  all  the  sky, 
us,  who  seek  Thy  face,  To  the  fold  of  Thy  embrace,  For  Thou  art  nigh, 
glo  -  ry  and  the  grace  Of  the  stars  that  veil  Thy  face,  Our  hearts  as-cend. 
an -gels,  on  our  eyes  Let  e  -  ter-nal  morning  rise,  And  shad-ows  end! 


40 


23Iesse5  be  tfye  2Xame. 


Charles  Wesley. 


Arr.  by  B.  B.  McKinney. 


piiii 

1.  0  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing;  Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord! 

2.  Je-sus,  thenamethatcharmsour fears, Bless-ed  be  thenameof  the  Lord! 

3.  He  breaks  the  pow’r  of  can- celed  sin;  Bless-ed  be  thenameof  the  Lord! 

4.  I  nev  -  er  shall  for  -  get  that  day,  Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord! 


i-  •  -* 

The  glo-ri 
’Tis  mu  -  si 
His  blood  ci 
When  Je-sm 

i-  -•  ’  I* 

es  of  my  God  and  King!  Bless-ed  be  thenameof  the  Lord! 
ic  in  the  sin-ner’s  ears,  Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord! 

m  make  the  foul-est  clean,  Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord! 

3  washed  my  sins  a  -  way,  Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord! 

.  - .  -  -   „  P.  r:  -ff-  -F-*  -f- 

P  i  I  I  1  r  r  j 

Bless-ed  be  the  name,  blessed  be  the  name,  Blessed  he  the  name  of  the  Lord! 


42  2Hy  latest  Sun  is  Sinking  $a st 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  My  lat  -  est  sun  is  sink  -  ing  fast,  My  race  is  near  -  ly  run; 

2.  I  know  I’m  nearing  the  ho  -  ly  ranks  Of  friends  and  kin  -  dred  dekr, 

3.  I’ve  al  -  most  gained  my  heav’nly  home,  My  spir  -  it  loud  -  ly  sings; 

4.  0,  hear  my  long  -  ing  heart  to  Him,  Who  bled  and  died  for  me^ 


My  strong-est  tri  -  als  now  are  past,  My  tri  -  umph  is  be  -  gun. 

For  I  brush  the  dews  on  Jordan’s  hanks,  The  cross -ing  must  he  near. 

Thy  ho  -  ly  ones,  be  -  hold,  they  come!  I  hear  the  noise  of  wings. 

Whose  blood  now  cleans-es  from  all  sin,  And  gives  me  vie  -  to  -  rj^ 


r  rif  ff  fir 


m 
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Philip  Doddridge. 


Happy  Day.  L.M. 


E.  F.  Rimbault. 


1.  6  hap-py  day  that  fixed  my  choice  On  Thee,  my  Sav  -  for  and  my  God! 

2.  0  hap-py  bond,  that  seals  my  vows  To  Him  who  mer -its  all  my  love! 

3.  ’Tis  done;  the  great  transaction’s  done!  I  am  my  Lord’s  and  He  is  mine; 

4.  High  Heav’n,that  heard  the  solemn  vow,  That  vow  renewed  shall  dai-ly  hear, 


rffr  rffff  fipf  f-ff 


Well  may  this  glow-ing  heart  re  -  joice,  And  tell  its  rap  -  fares  all  a  -  broad. 
Let  cheer-ful  an-thems  fill  His  house,  While  to  that  sa  -  cred  shrine  I  move. 
He  drew  me,  and  I  fol-lowed  on,  Charmed  to  con-fess  the  voice  di  -  vine. 
Till  in  life’s  lat  -  est  hour  1  bow,  And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 


German. 


44  ©  O?ou  U)f?o  3n  3or6an. 


Rev.  George  W.  Bethune.  Goshen,  ns. 


ntt,  ,  ,,^-i  .  ,  K-hi — 1 — nNn - 1  i  i  J  h 
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1.  O  Thou  who  in  Jor  -  dan  didst  bow  Thy  meek  head,  And,  ’whelmed  in  our 

2.  Thy  foot -steps  we  fol  -  low,  to  bow  in  the  tide,  And  are  buri-ed  with 

3.  0  Je  -  sus,  our  Sav-ior  ,0  Je  -  sus,  our  Lord,  By  the  life  of  Thy 

4.  Till,  crowned  with  Thy  glo-ry,  and  wav-ing  the  palm,  Our  gar-ments  all 

,.q ,  :  if  t-frrf-f:  f  it J 

I,  "i  i  if  r--=g 

=n  p  \nrv — 

1  1  “ 

. , U  K  , 

J  r  J 

sor  -  row,  d 
Thee  in  t 
pas  -  sion,  tl 
white  from  t 

dst  sink  to  the  dead,  Then  rose  from  the  dark-ness  to 

le  death  Thou  hast  died;  Then  wake  in  Thy  like  -  ness  to 

le  grace  of  Thy  word,  Ac  -  cept  us,  re  -  deem  us,  dwell 

he  blood  of  the  Lamb,  We  join  the  bright  mil  -  lions  of 

p-  x   

- f - 

|=z.  g— P  Ijg  g  P  q 

«  »  i..  1  L 

T  1 

u.  r?  1  1 
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glo  -  ry  a-bove,  Am 
walk  in  the  way  Th; 
ev  -  erwith-in,  To 
saints  gone  before,  Ar 

r  •  ■  r  ■  m 

1  claimed  for  Thy  chosen  the  king-dom  of  love: 
it  brightens  and  brightens  to  shad-ow  -  less  day. 

keep,  by  Thy  Spir  -  it,  our  spir  -  its  from  sin; 
idbless  Thee,  and  wonder,  and  praise  ev-er-more.  A-men. 

- K|>  -F-  -P^V  .  .  - 

45  23reab  of  fjeatfn,  ©rt  ©fyee 

losiah  Conder.  Holley.  7s.  G.  Hews. 
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1.  Bread  of  bcav’n,  on  Thee  we  feed,  For  Thy  flesh  is  meat  in  -  deed: 

2.  Vine  of  heav'n,  Thy  blood  sup-plies  This  blest  cup  of  sac  -  ri  -  flee: 

3.  Day  by  day,  with  strength  supplied  Thro’ the  life  of  Him  who  died, 


3reaD  of  i?eao’n,  ®rt  C^ee  XPe 

^sgi 
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Ey  -  er  let  our  sonls  be  fed  With  this  true  and  liv-ing  bread. 
Lord,  Thy  wounds  our  heal-ing  give,  To  Thy  cross  we  look  and  live. 

Lord  of  life,  0  let  us  bo  Eoot-ed,  graft-ed,  built  in  Thee!  A-M 


¥= 
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46  <D  dome,  CM  ye  Jaitftful 

Adeste  Fideles.  Portuguese  Hymn.  Irregular. 
Tr.  by  Frederick  Oakeley. 


1  i-l  i  i-l  J  -M  |J 

pi=d=y-^ 

1.  0  come,  all  y< 

2.  Sing,  choirs  i 

3.  Tea,  Lord,  v 

)  faith  -  ful,  joy-ful  and  tri-um-phant,  0 
of  an  -  gels,  sing  in  ex  -  ul  -  ta  -  tion,  0 
«  greet  Thee,  born  this  happy  morning, 

•-W  p-\H~rl 

come  ye,  0 
sing,  all  ye 

Je  -  sus,  to 

dti -  I  u  ■— F--H - 

1  1  1  1 

bl,  .  | ,  f-i 

J  4  J  4=X 

come  ye  to  Beth  -  le  -  hem;  Come  and  be  -  hold  Him  bom  the  King  of 

I  bright  hosts  of  heav’n  a -hove;  Glo  -  ry  to  God,  all  glo-ry  in  the 

I  Thee  be  all  glo  -  ry  giv’n;  Word  of  the  Fa  -  ther,  now  in  flesh  ap- 

1  .. ,,  i  _  J- -i s £ J — -r-.^ 
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47  Celt  2He  tf?e  ©16,  ©16  Story. 

Kate  Hankey.  copyrioht  property  of  fannie  t.  doane.  W.  H.  Doane. 


1.  Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Sto  -  ry,  Of  un-seen  things  a  - 

2.  Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry  slow-ly,  That  I  may  take  it  in —  That  won-der- 

3.  Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry  soft-ly,  With  ear-nest  tones  and  grave;  Ke-mem-ber 

4.  Tell  me  the  same  old  sto  -  ry,  When  you  have  cause  to  fear  That  this  world’s 


r  >  f  f=rj 
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and  His  glo  -  ry,  Of  Je  -  sus  and  His  love;  Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry 

ful  re  -  demp-tion,  God’s  rem-e  -  dy  for  sin;  Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry 

I’m  the  sin  -  ner  Whom  Je  -  sus  came  to  save;  ’Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry 


emp-ty  glo  -  ry  Is  cost  -  ing  me  too  dear;  Yes,  and  when  that  world’s 


Cell  me  tfje  ©15,  ©16  Story. 


J—r 

i  i.i  ■  i .  i  j  n- 

T  i 

Sto-  r 

y,  Tell  me  the  Old,  ( 

Did  Sto  -  ry  Of  Je-sus  and  His  love.  A -men. 

r  r?  t  t  if  f  f  ?  i r -  -  ii g j— jl 

48  may  3esus  dfyrist  3e  pratseb. 

From  the  German.  Sir  Joseph  Barnby. 


J-  -*3 

1.  When  morn-ing  gilds  the 

skies, 

My  heart  a  -  wak-ing 

cries: 

2.  When  sleep  her  halm  de  ■ 

■  nies, 

My 

si  -  lent  spir  -  it 

sighs: 

3.  Does  sad -ness  fill  my 

mind, 

A 

sol  -  ace  here  I 

find: 

4.  In  Heav’n’s  e  -  ter  -  nal 

hliss 

The 

love-liest  strain  is 

this: 

5.  Bt  this,  while  life  is 

5i 

My 

can  -  ti  -  cle  di  ■ 

■  vine, 

49 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Co  tfye  XPork. 


^  +  r*  9  9  8 

1.  To  the  work!  to  the  work!  we  are  serv  -  ants  of  God,  Let  ns 

2.  To  the  work!  to  the  work!  let  the  hun  -  gry  be  fed;  To  the 

3.  To  the  work!  to  the  work!  there  is  la  -  bor  for  all;  For  the 

4.  To  the  work!  to  the  work!  in  the  strength  of  the  Lord,  And  a 


wir tir  rm  nr  rrr  rr 


<j>"  j  j  flJ'  J"  »’lf 

fol  -  low  the  path  that  onr  Mas  -  ter  has  trod;  With  the  balm  of  His 

fonn-tain  of  life  let  the  wear  -y  be  led;  In  the  cross  and  its 

king-dom  of  dark-ness  and  er  -  ror  shall  fall;  And  the  name  of  Je- 

robe  and  a  crown  shall  onr  la- bor  re -ward;  When  the  home  of  the 


conn  -  sel  our  strength  to  re -new,  Let  ns  do  with  onr  might  what  onr 
ban  -ner  our  glo  -  ry  shall  be,  While  we  her  -  aid  the  ti  -  dings,  “Sal¬ 
to  -  vah  ex  -  alt  -  ed  shall  be,  In  the  loud-swell-ing  cho  -  rns,  “Sal- 
faith -fnl  our  dwell -ing  shall  be,  And  we  shout  with  the  ran-somed’  “Sal- 


hands  find  to  do. 

va  -  tion  is  free!”  Toil  -  ing  on,  toil -ing  on, 

va  -  tion  is  free!” 

va  -  tion  is  free!”  Toil  -  ing  on,  toil  -  ing  on, 

r  r H ' '  1-ru  ni^  { 

Dover  Memorial  Library 

Gardner-Webb  ColUg« 
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tEo  tfye  XDork. 


50  (Bob  ZTtopes  in  a  Mysterious  XPay. 

William  Cowper.  Belmont.  C.  M.  Samuel  Webbe. 


=t=t= 
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1.  God  moves  in  a  mys  -  te  -  rious  way  His  won  -  ders  to 

2.  Deep  in  un-fath-om  -  a  -  ble  mines  Of  nev  -  er  -  fai 

3.  Ye  fear  -  ful  saints,  fresh  courage  take;  The  clouds  ye  so 

4.  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  fee  -  ble  sense,  But  trust  Him  foi 

5.  His  pur  -  pos  -  es  will  rip  -  en  fast,  TJn  -  fold  -  ing  ev 

per-form;  He 

1  -  ing  skill,  He 
much  dread  Are 
r  His  grace;  Be- 
-  ’ry  hour;  The 

'  j  r  ^ 

treas-ures  up  His  bright  de-signs,  And  works  His  sov-’reign  will, 
big  with  mer-cy,  and  shall  break  In  bless-ings  on  your  head, 
hind  a  frown-ing  prov  -  i  -  dence  He  hides  a  smil-ing  face. 


4?arfd  fjarfcl  ZTCy  Soul! 


51 


F.  W.  Faber.  Henry  Smart. 


1.  Hark!  hark,  my  soul!  an  -  gel  -  ic  songs  are  swelling  O’er  earth’s  green  fields  and 

2.  On  -  ward  we  go;  for  still  we  hear  them  singing, “Come,  wear-y  souls,  for 

3.  An  -  gels,  sing  on!  your  faith-ful  watches  keep-ing;  Sing  us  sweet  frag-ments 


ocean’s  wave-beat  shore:  How  sweet  the  truth  those  blessed  strains  are  tell-ing 
Je  -  sus  bids  you  come!”  And  thro’  the  dark  its  ech-oes  sweet-ly  ring-  ing, 
of  the  songs  a  -  hove,  Till  morn-ing’s  joy  shall  end  the  night  of  weep-ing’ 


pi  JJI  I  Ml^i  I  Jjl. 

An -gels  of  light,  Sing -ing  to  wel  -  come  the  pil-grims  of  the  night! 


52  £?arfc!  tfye  Doice  of  3esus  falling. 


Daniel  March.  Francois  H.  Barthelemon. 


1.  Hark!  th 

2.  If  yo 

"3.  Let  noi 

e  voice  of  Je  -  sus  call  -  ing,“Who  will  gt 
u  can  -  not  cross  the  o  -  cean,  And  far  mi 
le  hear  you  i  -  dly  say  -  ing, “There  is  not 

ft  IP-  PTF  J  p  iFT? 

)  and  work  to  -  day? 
s  -  sion  lands  ex  -  plore, 
h-ing  I  can  do,” 

1.  ,  r  r 

^  3 

n 

J'j.  1U.  J  I.  jlj'7  1:  .flJ'  J  j: 

Fields  are  white,  and  har-vests  wait-ing,  Who  will  bear  the  sheaves  a  -  way?” 
You  can  find  the  need  -  y  near  -  er,  You  can  help  them  at  your  door; 
While  the  souls  ol  men  are  dy  -  ing,  And  the  Mas  -  ter  calls  for  you. 


r^= 

3.  J 

Ear-nest  -  ly  the  Mas  -  ter  call  -  eth,  Rich  re  -  ward  He  o 
If  you  can- not  give  your  thousands,  You  can  serve  with  w 
Take  the  task  He  gives  you  glad  -  ly;  Let  His  work  your  pi 

.  .. J*.  J 

r-HT 

f-fers  free; 
ill- ing  might; 
ieas-ure  be; 

-  r 

u  u  '*■ 

Who  will  an  -  swer,  glad-ly  say  -  ing, “Here  am  I,  0  Lord,  send  me?” 
And  what-e’er  you  do  for  Je  -  sus  Will  be  pre-cious  in  His  sight. 
An  -  swer  quick  -  ly  when  He  call -eth,“ Here  am  I,  0  Lord,  send  me.” 

I'i  t'[  U  11111 1  iif1  nr 


53  <gion  5tart5s  XDttl^  frills  Surrourtbeb. 


vine:  All  her  foes  shall  be  con-found-ed,  Tho’  the  world  in  arms  com- 
prove;  Moth-ers  cease  their  own  to  cher  -  ish,  Heav’n  and  earth  at  last  re- 
bright,  But  can  nev  -  er  cease  to  love  thee;  Thou  art  pre- cions  in  His 


^  »•  ■  *' 1  •  ~  )  » 1  i'- 

bine;  Hap  -  py  Zi  -  on,  What  a  fa-voredlot  is  thine; 

move;  But  no  chan  -  ges  Can  at  -  tend  Je  -  ho  -  vah’s  love; 

sight:  God  is  with  thee,  God,  thine  ev  -  er-last  -  ing  light; 


'M^=|=d=:~ -1  -  J*  1  -  p>  b  1  —  r-| "1  -H— l-H— H 

Hap  -  i 
But  i 
God  i 

>y  Zi  -  on,  What  a  fa-voredlot  is  thine. 

10  chan  -  ges  Can  at -tend  Je  -  ho -vah’s  love. 

.8  with  thee,  God,  thine  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  light. 

>  )  f,*  ... 

A  -  MEN. 

54 


(Efyts  is  ZTty  ^at^cr’s  XDorlfc. 


Terra  Beata.  S.  M.  D.  Traditional  English  Melody. 
Maltbie  D.  Babcock.  Arranged  by  S.  F.  E.,  1915. 


1.  This  is  my  Fa  -  ther’s  world,  And  to  my  lis  -  t’ning  ears,  All 

2.  This  is  my  Fa  -  ther’s  world,  The  birds  their  car  -  ols  raise,  The 

3.  This  is  my  Fa  -  ther’s  world,  0  let  me  ne'er  for  -  get  That 


rocks  and  trees,  of .  .  skies  and  seas — His  hand  the  won  -  ders  wrought, 
rns  -  tling  grass  I  .  .  hear  Him  pass,  He  speaks  to  me  ev-’ry-where. 

Gus  who  died  shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fled,  And  earth  and  heav’n  be  one.  A-MEN. 


ffitrrr^rrfpq 


55  (Drte  Srocctly  Solemn  Cfyougfyt. 


Phoebe  Cary. 


Philip  Phillips. 


1.  One  sweet-ly  sol  -  emn  thought  Comes  to  me  o’er  and  o’er;  I’m  near-er 

2.  Near-er  my  Pa -ther’s  house,  Where  man-y  man-sions  be;  Near-er  the 

3.  Near-er  the  bound  of  life,  Where  burdens  are  laid  down;  Near-er  to 

4.  Be  near  me  when  my  feet  Are  slip -ping  o’er  the  brink;  For  I  am 


reat  white  throne  to-day,  Near-er  the  crys-tal  sea:  Near-er  my  home, 


leave  the  cross  to  -  day,  And  near-er  to  the  crown. 


Near-er  my  home, Near-ermy  home  to-day,  to-day,  Than  I  have  been  be-fore. 


56  Cake  2TTy  €tfe  artfc  £et  3t  3e. 


Frances  R.  Havergal.  C.  H.  A.  Malaa. 


1.  Take  my  life,  and  let  it  be  Con  -  se  -  era  -  ted,  Lord,  to  Thee;  Take  my 

2.  Take  my  feet,  and  let  them  be  Swift  and  beau-ti  -  ful  for  Thee;  Take  my 

3.  Take  my  sil  -  ver  and  my  gold,  Not  a  mite  would  I  with-hold;  Take  my 

4.  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  Thine,  It  shall  be  no  Ion  -  ger  mine;  Take  my 


Cake  211  y  £tfe  anb  £et  3t  23*. 


hands,  andletthem  move  At  the  impulse  of  Thy  love,  At  the  im-pulse  of  Thy  love, 
voice,  and  let  me  sing  Always,  on-ly,  for  my  King,  Always, on- ly,  for  my  King, 
moments  and  my  days,  Let  them  flow  in  ceaseless  praise,  Let  them  flow  in  ceaseless  praise, 
heart,  it  is  Thine  own ,  It  shall  be  Thy  roy  -  al  throne,  It  shall  be  Thy  roy  -  al  throne. 


57  <5Iory  to  £?is  Kame. 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 

J - t>- 


Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton. 


1.  Down  at  the  cross  where  my  Sav-ior  died,  Down  where  for  cleansing  from 

2.  I  am  so  won-drous-ly  saved  from  sin,  Je  ■  sus  so  sweet  -  ly  a- 

3.  Oh,  pre-cions  form-tain  that  saves  from  sin,  I  am  so  glad  I  have 

4.  Come  to  this  foun-tainso  rich  and  sweet;  Cast  thy  poor  soul  at  the 

i  JO1*- 
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sin  I  cried,  There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied;  Glo  -  ry  to  His  name, 
bides  with-in,  There  at  the  cross  where  He  took  me  in;  Glo  -  ry  to  His  name, 
en-tered  in;  ThereJe-sussavesmeandkeepsmeclean;Glo-ry  to  His  name. 
Sav-  ior’s  feet;  Plunge  in  to-day,  and  be  made  com-plete;  Glo  -  ry  to  His  name. 


06  3  ($5ar>e  2TEy  £ife  for  Cfyee. 

Frances  R.  Havergal.  COPVR'GHT- ,9M-  BY  THE  JOHN  CHURCH  co-  p.  p.  Bliss. 


1.  I  gave  My  life  for  thee, 

2.  My  Pa-ther’s  bouse  of  light, 

3.  I  suf  -  fered  much  for  thee, 

4.  And  I  have  brought  to 

r-T'  > 


My  pre-cious  blood  I  shed, 
My  glo  -  ry  -  cir  -  cled  throne 
More  than  thy  tongue  can  tell, 
Down  from  My  home  a  -  hove, 


m 


That  thou  might’st  ransomed  be, 

I  left,  for  earth  -  ly  night, 
Of  hit  -  t’rest  ag  -  o  -  ny, 

Sal  -  va  -  tion  full  and  free, 


r-f 

And  quiek-ened  from  the  dea< 
For  wand’rings  sad  and  lone 
To  res  -  cue  thee  from 
My  par  -  don  and  My  love 

~T  if  ~f~ 
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I  gave,  I  gave  My  life  for  thee,  What  hast  thou  given  for  Me? 

I  left,  I  left  it  all  for  thee,  Hast  thou  left  aught  for  Me? 

I’ve  borne,  I’ve  borne  it  all  for  thee,  What  hast  thou  borne  for  Me? 

I  bring,  I  bring  rich  gifts  to  thee,  What  hast  thou  brought  to  Me?  A  -  MEN. 

Ifinftifrf  tim  fy  if|  I 


59  Ct  dfjarge  to  Keep  3  2?at>e. 

Charles  Wesley.  Boylston.  S.  M.  Lowell  Mason. 


ipi 


A  God  to  glo  -  ri  -  fy,  Who 

My  call-ing  to  ful  -  fill,  0 

As  in  Thy  sight  to  live,  And 

And  on  Thy  grace  re  -  ly,  As- 


1.  A  charge  to  keep  I  have, 

2.  To  serve  the  pres  -  ent  age, 

3.  Arm  me  with  jeal  -  ous  care, 

4.  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 


Cl  Charge  to  Keep  3  £?ape. 
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gave  His  Son  m 
may  it  all  m 
0  Thy  serv-ai 
suredThou’ltnotir 

iy  soul  to  save,  An 
iy  pow’rs  en-gage  To 
it,  Lord,  pre-pare  A 
iy  trust  be  -  tray,  Noi 

— • - j 

d  fit  it  for  the  sky. 
do  my  Mas  -  ter’s  will, 
strict  ac -count  to  give, 
r  shall  I  ev  -  er  die.  A -men. 
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60  3  IDoulb  Hot  £it>e  Clltpay. 


Mechlenberg. 


|  l-l  J  |  1  ..  1 - J — 1 — 1 — ,  n  1  •|-.|rT3hS 

^-2r  &  1 

fl  would  not  live  al  -  way;  I  ask  m 

(Where  storm  aft  -  er  storm  ris  -  es  dark  o’ 

ofl  would  not  live  al  -  way;  no,  wel  -  coi 

(Since  Je  -  sus  has  lain  there,  I  dread  n< 

.yirTf.  C  f  ,  f  C  f  . 

at  t 
er  tl 
me  tt 
it  it 
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o  stay 

le  {Omit.)  way: 
le  tomb; 
s  {Omit.)  gloom: 
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i  The  few  In  -  rid  morn  -  ings  that  dawn  o 

(Are  e  -  nough  for  life’s  woes,  e  -  nough  fc 

j  There  sweet  be  my  rest,  till  He  bids  m 

(To  hail  Him  in  tri  -  nmph  de  -  scend  -  ii 

fr3  -p  "p  1—  mm*? 

*  (  ' 

n  us  here 
>r  its  {Omit.)  cheer, 
le  a  -  rise, 
lg  the  {Omit.)  skies. 

»  1  ^  ‘  :  1  1 

CH0EC8.  -v  |  . 
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1  Home, home, sweet,  sweet  home, Prepare  me,  dear  Savior,  for  heaven,  my  home.  Amen. 

- r^-f*  ■■  P  --P  P-f-r ?  ■?  Pi*,  .Cgl an 

f^d?=^f====T>>  L  1 P -?  IP — f  Fir  PHH-b; — 
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3  Oh,  who  would  live  alway,  away  from  His  God, 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode, 

Where  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  bright  o’er  the  plains, 
The  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns? 


4  There  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet, 
Their  Savior  and  brethren  transported  to  greet; 
While  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roll, 

The  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the  soul. 


Ji 
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61  (Eorrte,  X?umMe  Strmer. 

Rev.  Edmund  Jones. 


a  -  ner,  in  whose  breast  A  thou.-  sand  tho’ts  re-volve; 
3,  tho’  my  sin  Hath  like  a  moun  -  tain  rose;- 


3.  Per  -haps  He  may  ad-mit  my  plea.  Per -haps  will  hear  my  prayer; 
4  I  can  but  per  -  ish  if  I  go;  I  am  re  -  solved  to  try; 

*if>  ■.  ,  Pit— 


Come,  with  your  guilt  and  fear  oppressed,  And  make  this  last  re  -  solve; 

I  know  His  courts,  I’ll  en  -  ter  in,  What-ev-er  may  op  -  pose; 

But  if  I  per  -  ish  I  will  pray.  And  per -ish  on  -  ly  there; 

For  if  I  stay  a  -  way,  I  know  I  must  for  -  ev  -  er  die; 

-P£2  f  f  f - g— At— 


Come,  with  your  guilt  and  fear  oppressed,  And  make  this  last  re  -  solve. 

I  know  His  courts,  I’ll  en  -  ter  in,  What-ev-er  may  op -pose. 

But  if  I  per -ish,  I  will  pray,  And  per -ish  on  -  ly  there. 

For  if  I  stay  a  -  way,  I  know  I  must  for  -  ev  -  er  die. 


62  IDfyat  a  XPortbcrfuI  Saviovl 

E.  A.  H.  Elisha  A.  Hoffman. 


1.  Christ  has  for  sin  a-tone-mentmade,  Whatawon-der-ful  Sav-ior!  We  are  re- 

2.  I  praise  Him  for  the  cleansing  blood,  What  a  won-der-ful  Sav-ior !  That  rec  -  on- 

3.  He  cleansed  my  heart  from  all  its  sin,  Whatawon-der-ful  Sav-ior!  And  now  He 

4.  He  walks  be-side  me  all  the  way,  Whatawon-der-ful  Sav-ior!  Andkeeps me 


km  fffir1Tt  t'n^Tnrr 


a  IDottbcrfuI  Sanior! 

Chords. 
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deemed!  the  price  is  paid!  What  a  won-der-ful  Sav-ior! 
ciled  my  soul  to  God;  What  a  won-der-ful  Sav-ior!  What  a 
reigns  and  rules  there-in;  What  a  won-der-ful  Sav-ior! 
faith -ful  day  by  day;  What  a  won-der-ful  Sav-ior! 

. - ^ 
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63  Come,  Sinner,  Come! 


W.  E.  Witter.  «»7»-  »•  PAI-MER-  ^  H.  R.  Palmer. 


« •  J-J-j  - U— 4  J 

(While  Je-suswhis-pers  to  you,  Com< 
L'  (While  we  are  pray  -  ing  for  you, (Omi 
0  (Are  you  too  heav-y  -  la-den!Com 
^•(Je  -  sus  will  bear  your  bur-den,  (Omi 
o  ( Oh,  hear  His  ten-der  plead-ing,Com 
a •  l  Come  and  re-ceive  the  bless-ing,  (Omi 
-B-  Jj-f-  f-  f  -#•  , 

e, sin-ner,  come! 

e,  sin  -  ner,  come! 

e, sin-ner,  come! 

._f"_ -*9»  — .r»^— .  f7f~. 
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(Now  is  the  time  to  own  Him, Come,  sin-ner,  come! 

(Now  is  the  time  to  know  Him, (Omit . )  Come,  sin-ner,  come! 

(Je  -  sus  will  not  de-ceive  you, Come,  sin-ner,  come! 

(Je  -  sus  can  now  re-deem  you,  (Omit . )  Come,  sin-ner,  comai 

(While  Je-sus  whis-pers  to  you, Come,  sin-ner,  come! 

(While  we  are  pray-ing  for  you,  ( Omit . —  •  ••) Come,  sin-ner,  come! 

64  CHI  Cfyrtgs  23rigljt  an6  3eauttful. 


2.  Each  lit  -  tie  flow’r  that  „  -  MO  muu  uia„  sings, 

a  mi?8  +oIn  ^lnd  P  tbe  wm  '  ter>  The  pleas-  ant'  sum-mer  sun, 

4.  Ihe  tall  trees  m  the  green  -  wood,  The  mead  -  ows  where  we  play 

5.  He  gave  us  eyes  to  see  them,  And  lips  that  we  might  tell 


He  made  their  glow-ing  col 
The  ripe  fruits  in  the  gar  - 
The  rush  -  es  by 


ors,  He  made  their  ti  - 
den, — He  made  them  ev  - 
ter  We  gath  -  e 


How  great  is  God  Al- might  -  y,  Who  has  made  all  things  well’. 


65  Saviov,  £<>acl?  2TTe  Day  3y  Day. 

Jane  E.  Leeson.  Posen.  7s.  G.  G.  Strattner. 


o  *or’ ,™e’  ,day  by  day,  Love’s  sweet  les  -  son  to  0  -  bey; 

2.  With  a  child -like  heart  of  love,  At  Thy  bid -ding  may  I  move; 

3.  Love  in  lov  -  mg  finds  em  -  ploy,  In  0  -  be-dience  all  her  ioy; 

4.  Thus  may  I  re  -  joice  to  show  That  I  feel  the  love  I  owe; 


Samor,  Ceacfy  2TTc  Day  3y  Day. 


Sweet  -er  les-sonci 
Prompt  to  serve  and  fi 
Ev  -  er  new  that  jc 
Sing  -  ing,  till  Thy  fa 

- 

I  r 

an -not  be,  Lov-ing  I 
ol  -  low  Thee,  Lov  -  ing  I 
>y  will  be,  Lov-ing  I 
,ce  I  see,  Of  His  1< 

lim  who  fii 
lim  who  fii 
lim  who  fii 
)ve  who  & 

rst  loved  me. 
rst  loved  me. 
rst  loved  me. 
rst  loved  me .  A-men. 
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66  $5o6,  £f?at  ZHafcest  (Eartfy  att&  X?eapert. 

Reginald  Heber.  Welsh  Traditional  Melody. 


fht; 

iy. 

e, 

1.  G( 

2.  Ai 

3.  Gi 

”  r  ~  w  r  ^  -z 

jd,  that  mad  -  est  earth  and  heav  -  en,  Dark  -  ness  and  lig 

nd  when  mom  a  -  gain  shall  call  us  To  run  life’s  ws 

aard  us  wak-ing,  guard  us  sleep -ing;  And,  when  we  di 

[  v  r  r 

u  f  ■  r1  r- 
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Who 

May 

May 

.  r  *  '  *  r 

i  the  day  for  toil  hast  giv  -  en,  For 

we  still,  what  -  e’er  be  -  fall  us,  Thy 

we  in  Thy  might  -  y  keep  -  ing  All 

*  *  1 

rest  the  night;  | 

will  o  -  bey. 

peace  -  ful  lie. 

May  Thine  an  -  gel-guards  de  -  fend  us,  Slum  -  ber  sweet  Thy  mer  - 

From  the  pow’r  of  e  -  vil  hide  us,  In  the  nar  -  row  path  -  way 

When  the  last  dread  trump  shall  wake  ns,  Do  not  Thou,  our  Lord,  for- 


send  us,  Ho  -  ly  dreams  and  hopes  at-tend  us  This  live  -  long  night. 

"guide  us,  Nor  Thy  smile  be  e’er  de-nied  us  The  live  -  long  day. 

sake  us.  But,  to  reign  in  glo  -  ry,  take  us  With  Thee  on  high.  A-men. 


67  5or  Gil  Saints. 

Bp.  William  W.  How.  Sir  Joseph  Barnby. 


- 1 - ' 

1.  For  all  the  saints  who  from  their  la- hors  rest,  Who  Thee  by 

2.  Thon  wast  their  rock,  their  for-tress  and  their  might:  Thou,  Lord,  their 

3.  0  may  Thy  sol  -  diers,  faith  -ful,  true,  and  bold,  Fight  as  the 

4.  0  blest  com  -  mun  -  ion,  fel  -  low-ship  di  -  vine,  We  fee  -  bly 

5.  From  earth’s  wide  bounds,  from  o  -  cean’s  farthest  coast,  Thro’ gates  of 


1-4=5= 
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faith  he  -  fore  the  world  con  -  fessed,  Thj 

Cap  -  tain  in  the  well  -  fought  fight;  Tho 

saints  who  no  -  bly  fought  of  old,  Anc 

strug  -  gle,  they  in  glo  -  ry  shine;  Yet 

pearl  streams  in  the  count  -  less  host,  Sini 

— i — 5— L-d — — ' 

r  name,  0  Je  -  sus, 

u,  in  the  dark  -  ness 

l  win,  with  them,  the 

all  are  one  in 

g  -  ing  to  Fa  -  ther, 
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for  -  ev  -  er  blest.  A1  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!  A1  -  le  -  lu  - 

,r,  their  light  of  light.  A1  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!  A1  -  le  -  lu  - 

-  tors’  crown  of  gold.  A1  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!  A1  -  le  -  lu  - 

3,  for  all  are  Thine.  A1  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!  A1  -  le  -  lu  - 

and  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  A1  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!  A1  -  le  -  ’ 
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68  3esus. 


Arr.  by  R.  S.  j  Willis. 


1.  Fair  -  est  Lord  Je  -  sus,  Rul  -  er  of  all  na  -  tore,  0  Thou  of 

2.  Fair  are  the  mead  -  ows,  Fair  -  er  still  the  wood  -  lands,  Robed  in  the 

3.  Fair  is  the  sun  -  shine,  Fair  -  er  still  the  moon -light,  And  all  the 


fairest  £or 6  3esus. 

iJ— I  j  '"J  I  «  hj— i4d^yrl^=^^ 

God  and  man  the  Son,  Thee  will  I  cher  -  ish,  Thee  will  I 

bloom  -ing  garb  of  spring;  Je  -  sus  is  fair  -  er,  Je  -  sus  is 

twin  -  kling,  star  -  ry  host;  Je  -  sus  shines  bright-er,  Je  -  sus  shines 


hon  -  -  or,  Thou*  my  soul’s  glo  -  ry,  joy, 

pur  -  -  er,  Who  makes  the  woe  -  ful  heart 

pur  -  -  er,  Then  all  the  an  -  gels  heav’n 


f  r  it.r 


69  Something  50r 

S.  D.  Phelps.  copyright,  ,“”-0BJyR°EBRE"1Ts“*fY-  RENEWAL-  Robert  Lowry. 
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'  ^  0  J  r 

,  fSav  -  ior,  Thy  dy  -  ing  love  Thou  gav-est  me, 

-‘"(Nor  should  I  aught  with-hold,  (Omit . )  Dear  Lord,  from  Thee: 

0  (At  the  blest  mer-cy  -  seat,Plead-ing  for  me, 

‘“•(My  fee  -  ble  faith  looks  up,  (Omit . )  Je  -  sus,  to  Thee: 

o  (Give  me  a  faith-ful  heart,— Like-ness to  Thee,— 

(That  each  de  -  part-ing  day  ( Omit . )  Hence-forth  may  see 

.  (All  that  I  am  and  have, — Thy  gifts  so  free, — 

4-\In  joy,  in  grief, thro’ life, (Omit . )Dear  Lord,  for  Thee! 


In  love  my  soul  would  bow, My  heart  fulfill  its  vow, Some  off’ring  bring  Thee  now, 
Help  me  the  cross  to  bear, Thy  wondrous  love  declare, Some  song  to  raise, orprayer, 

Someworkoflovebegun,Somedeedofkindnessdone,Somewand’rersoughtandwon, 

And  when  Thy  face  I  see,  My  ransomed  soul  shall  be,  Thro’  all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty , 

.  -P-  *-  -f-  -P-  I  J  J  ^ 


M-H.-3 


70  3 n  Cf?e  Cross  of  Christ. 

Sir  John  Bowring.  Rathbun.  8s.  js.  Ithamar  Conkey. 


1.  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glo  -  ry,  Tow’r-ing  o’er  the  wrecks  of  time;  All  the 

2.  When  the  woes  of  life  o’er-take  me,  Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  an-noy,  Nev-er 

3.  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming  Light  and  love  up -on  my  way,  From  the 

4.  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure,  By  the  cross  are  sane  -ti-  fled;  Peace  is 


1  i  Pn' 

light  of  sa  -  cred  sto  -  j 
shall  the  cross  for -sake  u 
cross  the  ra  -  diance  stream 
there  that  knows  no  meas-i 

nU  1 

ry  Gath-ers  rc 
ae:  Lo!  it  glc 
ing  Adds  more 
ire,  Joys  that  t 
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rand  its  head  sub-lime, 
iws  with  peace  and  joy. 
lus-ter  to  the  day. 
hro’  all  time  a  -  bide.  . 
g-  1  1 

k  -  MEN. 

71  (Sutbe  ZUe,  0  Cfjou  (Breat 

William  Williams.  Zion.  8.  7.  8.  7.  4.  7.  Thomas  Hastings. 


1.  Guide  me,  0  Thou  great  Je  -  ho  -  vah,  Pil  -  grim  thro’  this  bar  -  ren 

2.  0  -  pen  now  the  crys-tal  foun-tain  Whence  the  heal- ing  wa  -ters 

3.  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jor  -  dan,  Bid  my  anx  -  ions  fears  sub- 

-  -  *  - 


lam 

flov 

I;  ] 
r,  L 
i;  B< 

[  am  weak,  but  Thou  a 
et  the  fi  -  ery,  cloud  - 
jar  me  thro’  the  swell-ii 

t.  f  f  i 

rt  might - 

y  pa  - 1 
lg  cur -re 
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y,  Hold  me  with  Thy  pow’r-ful 
ar  Lead  me  all  my  jour  -  ney 
nt,  Land  me  safe  on  Ca- naan’s 

fL  ...  J 

<5ui5e  XTEc,  (D  Cfyou  (Breat  3efyoi?afj. 


^  II  j;  J-'l.  J  fj  J:  J'hft-  §  %  %  1 

hand:  Bread  of  Heav  -  en,  Fee '  me  till  I  want  no  more; 
thro’:  Strong  De  -  liv  -  ’rer,  Be  Thou  still  my  Strength  and  Shield; 
side;  Songs  of  prais  -  es  I  will  ev  -  er  give  to  Thee; 

. .  i  ;if  l  [  Hj:  j  1  ilg 

J:  JMJ  j  j:  jij.'f  j  jij  i.ttm 

Bread  of  Heav  -  en,  Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

Strong;  De  -  liv  -  ’rer.  Be  Thou  still  my  Strength  and  Shield. 


72  trim’s  a  XDibertess. 


Frederick  W.  Faber.  Wellesley.  8s.  7s.  Lizzie  S.  Tourjge. 


1.  There’s  a  wide-ness  in  God’s  mer-cy,  Like  the  wide-ness  of  the  sea; 

2.  There  is  wel-come  for  the  sin-ner,  And  more  gra-ces  for  the  good; 

3.  For  the  love  of  God  is  broad-er  Than  the  meas-ure  of  man’s  mind; 

4.  If  our  love  were  but  more  sim-ple,  We  should  take  Him  at  His  word, 


There’s  a  kind-ness  in  His  jus-tice,  Which  is  more  than  lib  -  er  -  ty. 

There  is  mer-cy  with  the  Sav-ior;  There  is  heal-ing  in  His  blood. 

And  the  heart  of  the  E  -  ter  -  nal  Is  most  won-der  -  ful  -  ly  kind. 

And  our  lives  would  he  all  sun-shine  In  the  sweet-ness  of  our  Lord.  A-men. 


73  Sun  of  ZlTy  Soul. 


John  Keble.  Hursley.  L.  M.  Peter  Ritter. 


1.  Sun  of  my  soul!  ThouSav-ior  dear,  It  is  not  night  if  Thou  be  near; 

2.  When  the  soft  dews  of  kind-ly  sleep  Mywear-y  eye  -  lids  gen  -  tly  steep, 

3.  A -hide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve,  For  with-out  Thee  I  can -not  live; 


Oh,  may  no  earth-born  cloud  a-rise  To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant’s  eyes! 
Be  my  last  tho’t — how  sweet  to  rest  For-ev-  er  on  my  Sav-ior’s  breast! 
A-bide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh,  For  with-out  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 


74  £?oly,  £?oIy,  fjoly. 


74  £?oly,  £?oly,  f?oly. 

Reginald  Heber.  Niceea.  iz.  12. 12. 10.  Rev.  John  B.  Dykes. 


Reginald  Heber.  Niceea.  11. 12. 12. 10.  Rev.  John  B.  Dykes. 


-  •  fj  H*  -v  n 

1.  Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,  Ho  -  ly,  Lord  God  Al-might  -  y!  Ear  -  ly  in  the 

2.  Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,  Ho-ly!  All  the  saints  a- dore  Thee,  Cast-ing  down  their 

3.  Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,  Ho  -  ly!  Tho’  the  darkness  hide  Thee,  Tho’  the  eye  of 

4.  Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,  Ho  -  ly,  Lord  God  Al-might  -  y!  All  Thy  works  shall 

H  r.  ^ '  .... 

morn  -  ii 
gold-encro 
sin  -  ful  mi 
praise  Thy 
„  ri  llr 

ig  our  song  shall  rise  h 
wns  abound  the  glass-y 
in  Thy  glo  -  ry  may  n 
name,  in  earth,  and  sky, 

1 * :£ 0  h. . 

Wi  i  i  *  *  Vj* 

3  Thee;  Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly! 

sea;  Cher-u-bim  and  ser-a-phim 

ot  see,  On  -  ly  Thou  art  ho  -  ly; 

and  sea;  Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,  Ho  -  ly! 

.  ^  l   

)  ‘  I  I  « 

£?oty,  $oty,  £?oty. 


Mer  -  ci  -  ful  and  Might-y !  God  in  Three  Per  -  sons, blessed  Trin-i  -  ty! 
f all-ing  do wn  be  -fore  Thee ,  Who  wert ,  and  art ,  and  ev-er-more  shaltbe. 
there  is  none  be-side  Thee  Per-fect  in  pow’r,  in  love,  and  pu-n-ty. 
Mer  -  ci  -  fnl  and  Might-y!  God  in  Three  Per  -  sons, blessed  Tnn-i  -  ty! 


1.  Come,  Thou  A1  -  might 

2.  Come,  Thou  In  -  car 

3.  Come,  Ho  -  ly  Com 

4.  To  the  great  One 


Help  us  Thy  name  to  sing, 
Gird  on  Thy  might  -  y  sword, 
Thy  sa  -  cred  wit  -  ness  bear 
E  -  ter  -  nal .  prais  ■  ""  1“* 


us  to  praise: 
Our  prayer  at  -  tend: 
In  this  glad  hour: 


Fa  -  ther,  all  -  glo  -  ri  -  ous,  O’er  all  vic- 
Come,  and  Thy  peo  -  pie  bless,  And  give  Thy 
Thou  who  al  -  might-y  art,  Now  rule  in 


to  -  ri-ous  Come,  and  reign  o  -  ver  us,  An-cient  of  Days, 
word  suc-cess:  Spir  -  it  of  ho  -  li  -  ness,  On  us  de  -  scend. 
ev  -  ’ry  heart,  And  ne’er  from  us  de  -part,  Spir  -  it  of  pow  r. 
glo  -  ry  see,  And  to  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  Love  and  a  -  dore. 


76 


Come,  Sourtfc  l?ts  praise. 


■  J— — T— —  '  |  .  J 
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1.  Com 

2.  He 

3.  Com 

4.  To 

e,  sound  His  praise  a  -  broad,  And  h; 
formed  the  deeps  un-known;  He  g 
e,  wor  -  ship  at  His  throne,  Come, 

-  day  at  -  tend  His  voice,  Nor  c 

: 1  1  1  1 -?-•  *-  - 

1  r  rr 

ymns  of  glo  -  ry  sing;  Je- 

;ave  the  seas  their  hound;  The 
bow  he  -  fore  the  Lord;  We 

lare  pro  -  voke  His  rod;  Come, 

„  r-J-  J-m 

tM-h  lJ 


ho  -  vah  is  the  sov  -  ’reign  God,  The  u  -  ni  -  ver  -  sal  King, 

wa  -  t’ry  worlds  are  all  His  own,  And  all  the  sol  -  id  ground, 

are  His  works,  and  not  our  own;  He  formed  us  by  His  word, 

like  the  peo  -  pie  of  His  choice,  And  own  your  gra-cious  God.  A-men, 

Fn-.fir’f  rpirfirTrrir  [•  m  n 


77  2Hy  3esus,  as  €f?ou  tDilt! 

Benjamin  Schmolck.  Jewett.  6. 6.6.6.  D.  From  C.  M.  von  Weber. 


1.  My  Je  -  sus,  as  Thou  wilt!  0  may  Thy  will  be  mine;  In- to  Thy  hand  of  love 

2.  My  Je  -  sus, as  Thouwilt!Tho’seenthro’manyatear,Letnotmystarofhope 

3.  My  Je  -  sus,  as  Thou  wilt!  All  shall  be  wellforme;Eachchangingfuturescene 


-  would  my  all  re  -  sign.  Thro’ sor  -  row,  or  thro’  joy,  Con-duct  me 

Grow  dim  or  dis-ap  -  pear.  Since  Thou  on  earth  hast  wept  And  sor  -  rowed 

I  glad-ly  trust  with  Thee.  Straight  to  my  home  a -hove  I  trav-el 


ata  3esus,  as  Cljou  iDittl 


I  b 

as  Thine  own;  And  help  me  still  to  say,  My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done, 
olt  a -lone,  If  I  most  weep  with  Thee,  My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done, 
calmly  on,  Amd  sing,  in  life  or  death,  My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done.  A-men. 

t  ,-g-  ,  •  • 
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Ctbibe  IDitf)  OTe. 

Eventide,  ios. 
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78 

H.  F.  Lyte. 


1.  A  -  bide  with  me:  fast  falls  the  e-ven-tide;  The  dark-ness  deep-ens; 

2.  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life’s  lit -tie  day;  Earth’s  joys  grow  dim,  its 

3.  I  need  Thy  pres-ence  ev  -  ’ry  pass-ing  hour:  What  but  Thy  grace  can 
..  Hold  Thou  Thy  word  be  -  fore  my  clos  - ing  eyes;  Shine  thro’ the  gloom,  and 


Lord,  with  me  a  -  bide:  When  oth  -  er  help  -  ers  fail,  and  corn-forts 

glo  -  ries  pass  a  -  way;  Change  and  de  -  cay  in  all  a  -  round  I 

foil  the  tempter’s  pow’r?  Who  like  Thy-self  my  guide  and  stay  can 

noint  me  to  the  skies:  Heav’n’s  morning  breaks,  and  earth’s  vain  shad-ows 


flee, 

Help  of  the  help -less,  0 

a  -  bide 

with 

me! 

see: 

0  Thou  who  chang-est  not, 

a  -  bide 

with 

me! 

be? 

Thro’  cloud  and  sun-shine,  0 

a  -  bide 

with 

me! 

flee— 

In  life,  in  death,  0  Lord, 

a  -  bide 

with 

me!  A  -  MEN. 

A  .  .  .  .  r  ... 

79  tDalfc  in 


Bernard  Barton.  Manoak.  C.  M.  From  Francis  J.  Haydn. 


.  — N 

57  r— — 

1.  Walk  in  tit 

2.  Walk  in  tl 

3.  Walk  in  t! 

4.  Walk  in  tt 

e  light!  so  shalt  thou  know  That  fel-  low-ship  of  love  His 
e  light!  and  thou  shalt  find  Thy  heart  made  tru-ly  His  Who 
e  light!  and  thou  shalt  own  Thy  dark-ness  passed  a  -  way,  Be- 
e  light!  and  e’en  the  tomb  Mo  fear  -  ful  shade  shall  wear;  Glo- 

P-  fg-  _ _ _ _ _ _ ,a_k. _ h 0  1^0 _ 
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Spir  -  it  on  -  ly  can  be -stow  Who  reigns  in  light 
dwells  in  cloud-less  light  enshrined,  In  whom  no  dark- 
cause  that  light  hath  on  thee  shone  In  which  is  per  - 
ry  shall  chase  a  -  way  its  gloom,  For  Christ  hath  conq 

a  -  bove. 
ness  is. 
feet  day. 

[uered  there.  A  -  men. 

80  <D  3esu s,  3  l?at>e  promised 

John  E.  Bode.  Angel's  Story,  j.  6.  7.  6.  D.  Arthur  H.  Mann. 


1.0  Je  -  sns,  I  have  prom-ised  To  serve  Thee  to  the  end;  Be  Thou  for-ev  -  er 
2.  0  let  me  feel  Thee  near  me,  The  world  is  ev  -  er  near;  I  see  the  sights  that 


near  me,  My  Mas-ter  and  my  Friend:  I  shall  not  fear  the  bat-tie  If  Thou  art 
daz  -  zle,  The  tempting  sounds  I  hear:  My  foes  are  ev  -  er  near  me,  A-round  me 
do  -  rv  There  shall  Thy  servant  be;  And,  Je-sus.  I  have  promised  To  serve  Thee 


©  3e$us,  3  promts^. 


by  my  side,  Nor  wan-der  from  the  pathway  If  Thou  wilt  be  my  Guide, 
and  with-in;  But,  Je-sus,  draw  Thou  near-er,  And  shield  my  soul  from  sin. 
to  the  end;  0  give  me  grace  to  fol  -  low  My  Mas-ter  and  my  Friend.  A-MEN. 

fc»f  fif:  j  pf’-f  f  f  ipMfl 

81  2TTajcstic  Svozzimss  Sits  (Entfjrorteb. 


Samuel  Stennett.  Ortonville.  C.  M.  Thomas  Hastings. 


82  Ctm  3  a  Solbier  of  tfye  <£r oss? 


Isaac  Watts.  Arlington.  C.  M.  Thomas  A.  Ane. 


1.  Am  I  a  sol  -  dier  of  the  cross,  A  fol  -  low’r  of  the  Lamb? 

2.  Must  I  be  car  -  ried  to  the  skies  On  flow  -  ’ry  beds  of  ease, 

3.  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face?  Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 

4.  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign;  In-crease  my  conr-age,  Lord; 


And  shall  I  fear  to  own  His  cause,  Or  blush  to  speak  His  name? 
While  oth-ers  fought  to  win  the  prize,  And  sailed  thro’  bloody  seas? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace,  To  help  me  on  to  God? 


I’ll  bear  the  toil,  en- dure  the  pain,  Sup-port- ed  by  Thy  word.  A -MEN. 


83  -£?appy  <£t>ery  of  (grace. 

Charles  Wesley.  Materna.  C.  M.  D.  Samuel  A.  Ward. 


1. 1 

2.  C 

3.  C 

8  *  • ii  •  — f^r 

iow  hap  -  py  ev  -  ’ry  child  of  grace,  Who  knows  his  sins  for  -  giv’nl 
>  what  a  bless--  ed  hope  is  ours!  While  here  on  earth  we  stay, 

»  would  He  more  of  Heav’n  be-stow,  And  let  the  ves  -  sels  break, 

f  r  i  As' 1 

“This 

We 

And 

s  earth!”  he  cries,  “ 
more  than  taste  th 
.  let  our  ran-som 

•  o  r  1  1  1 

is  not  my  place,  I  seek  a  ph 

e  heav’n-ly  pow’rs,  And  an  -  te-da 
ied  spir  -  its  go  To  grasp  the  G( 
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r  ■  ;|i 

ice  in  Heav’n, — 
te  that  day. 

)d  we  seek; 

fjovo  f?appy  €t?ery  Cfyilb  of  (Brace. 


m 
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A  conn  -  try  far  from  mor  -  tal  sight,  Which  yet  hy  faith  I  see, 

We  feel  the  res  -  nr  -  rec  -  tion  near,  Our  life  in  Christ  con  -  cealed, 
In  rap-turons  awe  on  Him  to  gaze,  Who  bought  the  sight  for  me;^ 

lYrrfrf  rrr-yjJ 


The  land  of  rest,  the  saints’ delight,  The  Heav’n  prepared  for  me.” 
And  with  His  glo-rious  presence  here  Our  earth-en  ves  -  sels  filled. 
And  shout  and  won-der  at  His  grace  Thro’  all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty!  I 


84  (Brace,  ’Cts  a  Charming  Sourtb. 

Philip  Doddridge.  Olmutz.  S.  M.  Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason. 


1.  Grace,  ’tis  a  cha 

2.  Grace  first  con-tri 

3.  Grace  taught  my  v 

4.  Grace  all  the  wc 

rm-ing  sound,  Hi 
ved  the  way  Tc 
rand’ ring  feet  T< 
irk  shall  crown  Th 

^1-Tf - 1 

ir  -  mo-nious  to  the  ear;  Heav’n 
i  save  re-bel-lious  man;  And 
)  tread  the  heav’n-ly  road;  And 
iro’  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  days;  It 

■  if  f  r  ^ip=^i 
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with  the  ech  -  o  shall  re-sound,  And  all  the  earth  shall  hear, 
all  the  steps  that  grace  dis-play  Which  drew  the  won-drous  plan, 
new  sup-plies  each  hour  I  meet  While  press-ing  on  to  God. 
lays  in  Heav’n  the  top-most  stone,  And  well  de-serves  our  praise.  A  -  men. 

„>i,  r  r  f  fit  t  rfit  r  t  »  if  nGu&n 
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85  ©  ^Taster,  Set  OTe  IPalk  IDitf)  Ctjee. 

Washington  Gladden.  Saxby.  L.  M.  J.  B.  Dykes. 

1.  O  Mas-ter,  let  me  walk  with  Thee  In  low-ly  paths  of  serv-ice  free;  Tell 

2.  Help  me  the  slow  of  heart  to  move  By  some  clear,  winning  word  of  love;  Teach 

3.  Teach  me  Thy  patience!  still  with  Thee  In  clo-ser,  dear-er  com-pa-ny,  In 

4.  In  hope  that  sends  a  shin -ingray  Par  down  the  future’s  broad’ning  way,  In 

fcjfrif  f  Nf  * ifr  j  I  f  lP-tlfr  ftf-H 


me  the  way-ward  feet  to  stay,  And  guide  them  in  the  homeward  way. 
work  that  keeps  faith  sweet  and  strong, In  trust  that  triumphs  o-ver  wrong, 
peace  that  on-ly  Thou  canst  give, With  Thee,  0  Mas  -ter,  let  me  live!  A-men. 

cap  m  ff  *!*  T’P'f  ft*  ETPfjB 

86  XPdcome,  2>eligfytful  2TTorn. 

Hayward.  Lischer.  6.  6. 6.  6. 8. 8.  Friedrich  Schneider. 

1.  Wei  -come,  de-  light  -ful  morn,  Thou  day  of  sa  -  cred  rest!  I 

2.  Now  may  the  King  de  -  scend,  And  fill  His  throne  with  grace;  Thy 


hail  Thy  kind  re  -  turn;  Lord,  make  these  mo  -  ments  blest:  Prom 
seep  -  ter,  Lord  ex  -  tend,  While  saints  ad -dress  Thy  face:  Let 
close  a  Sav  -  ior’s  love,  And  bless  the  sa  -  cred  hours:  Then 

fV-7i7  [  f  u 


IPelCOttte,  Delightful  VTlovn. 


the  low  train  of  mor  -  tal  toys,  I  soar  to 
sin  -  ners  feel  Thy  quick’ning  word,  And  learn  to 
shall  my  soul  new 


reach  im  -  mor  -  tal  joys, 
know  and  fear  the  Lord, 
ob- tain,  Nor  Sabbaths  be  en  -  joyed  in  vain, 


soar  to  reach 


87  <&orb,  £De  <£ome  before  Cfyee  Hottx 


88  ZITy  Soul,  3e  (Dn  Ojy  (Buarfc 


George  Heath.  Laban.  S.  M.  Lowell  Mason. 


1.  My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard;  Ten  thou -sand  foes  a  -  rise;  The 

2.  0  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray;  The  bat  -  tie  ne’er  give  o’er;  Be- 

3.  Ne’er  think  the  vic-t’ry  won,  Nor  lay  thine  ar  •  mor  down;  The 

4.  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death  Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God;  He’ll 


hosts  of  sin  are  press  -  ing  hard  To  draw  thee  from  the  skies, 

new  it  bold  -  ly  ev  -  ’ry  day,  And  help  di  -  vine  im  -  plore. 

work  of  faith  will  not  be  done,  Till  thou  ob  tain  the  crown. 


take  thee,  at  thy  part  -  ing  breath,  To  His  di  -  vine  a  -  bode.  A  -  MEN. 


89  Sauior,  Ctgain  to  Cfyy  Dear  Ztarne. 


Edward  J.  Hopkins. 


1.  Sav  -  ior,  a  -  gain  to  Thy  dear  name  we  raise  With 

2.  Grant  us  Thy  peace  up  -  on  our  home-ward  way;  With  Thee  be- 

3.  Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord,  thro’  the  com  -  ing  night,  Turn  Thou  for 

4.  Grant  ns  Thy  peace  thro’  -  out  our  earth  -  ly  life,  Our  balm  in 


cord  our  part -ing  hymn  of  praise;  We  stand  to  bless  Thee  ere  our 

gan,  with  Thee  shall  end  the  day;  Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the 

us  its  dark -ness  in  -  to  light;  From  harm  and  dan  -  ger  keep  Thy 

sor  -  row,  and  our  stay  in  strife;  Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our 


Satnor,  Ctgain  to  Cfyy  Dear  Hame. 


wor  -  ship  cease,  Then,  low  -  ly  kneel  -  ing,  wait  Thy  word  of  peace, 
hearts  from  shame,  That  in  this  house  have  called  up  -  on  Thy  name, 
chil  -  dren  free,  For  dark  and  light  are  both  a  -  like  to  Thee, 
con  -  flict  cease,  Call  us,  0  Lord,  to  Thine  e  -  ter- nal  peace.  A -MEN. 


90  Cttrakc,  HTy  Soul. 

Philip  Doddridge.  Christmas.  C.  M.  George  F.  Handel. 


1.  A  -  wake,  my  soul,  stretch  ev  -  ’ry  nerve,  And  press  with  vig  -  or 

2.  A  cloud  of  wit  -  ness  -  es  a  -  round  Hold  thee  in  full  sur- 

3.  ’Tis  God’s  all  -  an  -  i  -  mat  -  ing  voice  That  calls  thee  from  on 

4.  Blest  Sav  -  ior,  in  -  tro^_duced  by  Thee,  Have  I  my  race  be- 


A  heav’n-ly  race  de  -  mands  thy  zeal,  And 

For  -  get  the  steps  al  -  read  -  y  trod,  And 

’Tis  His  own  hand  pre  -  sents  the  prize  To 

And,  crowned  with  vie  -  fry,  at  Thy  feet  I’ll 


an  im  -  mor  -  tal  crown, 
on  -  ward  urge  thy  way, 
thine  as  -  pir  -  ing  eye, 
lay  my  hon  -  ors  down, 

n 


And  an  im  -  mor  -  tal  crown. 

And  on  -  ward  urge  thy  way. 

To  thine  as  -  pir  -  ing  eye. 

I’ll  lay  my  hon -ors  down.  A -men. 


91  Ctlasf  artfc  Dtfc  2Ry  Satnor  3Iee5? 


Isaac  Watts.  Avon.  C.  M.  Hugh  Wilson. 


.|bu  ri - 1 - J — 

1.  A  -  las!  and  did  my  Sav-ior  1 

2.  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  < 

3.  Well  might  the  sun  in  dark  -  ness  ' 

4.  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne’er  re  - 

.  1   „  J  - 

-*■  r 

deed?  And  did  my  Sov-’reign  die?  Would 
done  He  groaned  up  -  on  the  tree?  A- 
hide,  And  shut  his  glo  -  ries  in,  When 
pay  The  debt  of  love  I  owe;  Here, 

1  L  1 ! 
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He  de  -  vote  that  sa  -  cred  head  For  such  a  worm  as  I? 

maz  -  ing  pit  -  y !  grace  unknown!  And  love  be  -  yond  de  -  gree! 

Christ,  the  might-y  Mak-  er,  died,  For  man,  the  crea-ture’s  sin. 

Lord,  I  give  my  -  self  to  Thee, — ’Tis  all  that  I  can  do.  A  -  MEN. 

1  „  -  „  .  .  J_ J  „  '  . 

92  (glorious  Cfyirtgs  of  Cfyee  are  Spoken. 


Austria.  8s.  7s.  D. 


Francis  J.  Haydn. 


1.  Glo  -  rious  things  of  thee  are  spo-ken,  Zi  -  on,  cit  -  y  of  our  God; 

2.  See,  the  streams  of  liv  -  ing  wa- ters,  Spring-ing  from  e  -  ter-nal  love, 

3.  Bound  each  hab  -  i  -  ta  -  tion  hov-’ring,  See  the  cloud  and  fire  ap  -  pear 

,   t  ,  j  t  ..f.- 


He,  whose  word  can -not  be  bro-ken,  Formed  thee  for  His  own  a- 
Well  sup  -  ply  thy  sons  and  daugh-ters,  And  all  fear  of  want  re  - 
For  a  glo  -  ry  and  a  cov  -  ’ring,  Show-ing  that  the  Lord  is 


mm  ii|J  m 


(glorious  Clings  of  Cfae  are  Spoken. 


On  the  Rock  of  A  -  ges  found-ed,  What  can  shake  thy  sure  re  -  pose? 
Who  can  faint, while  such  a  riv  -  er  Ev  -  er  flows  their  thirst  to  assuage? 
Glo-rious  things  of  thee  are  spo^ken,  Zi  -  on,  cit  -y  of  our  God; 


With  sal-va-tion’s  walls  surrounded,  Thou  may’st  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

Grace  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  Giv-er,  Nev-er  fails  from  age  to  age. 

He,  whose  word  can-not  he  bro-ken'  Formed  thee  for  His  own  a  -  bode.  A  -  MEN. 


93  Come,  Spirit,  ^carcnly  Dove. 

fcaaf  Watts.  St.  Martin's.  C.  M.  William  Tansur. 


1.  Come,  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  heav’n-ly  Dove,  With  all  Thy  quick’ning  pow’rs;  Kin- 

2.  Look  how  we  grov-el  here  be- low,  Fond  of  these  earth -ly  toys;  Our 

3.  In  vain  we  tune  our  for  -  mal  songs,  In  vain  we  strive  to  rise;  Ho- 
4*  And  shall  we  then  _  for  -  ev_;  er  live  At  this  poor  dy  -  ing  rate?  Our 


die  a  flame  of  sa  -  cred  love  In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours, 

souls,  how  heav  -  i  -  ly  they  go,  To  reach  e  -  ter  -  nal  joys, 

san  -  nas  lan  -  guish  on  our  tongues,  And  our  de  -  vo  -  tion  dies. 

so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee,  And  Thine  to  ns  so  great!  A  -  men. 

J  ^  ' 


94 


3esus  Sfyall  ^ctgrt. 

Duke  Street.  L.  M. 


1.  Je  -  sus  shall  reign  wher-e’er  the  sun  Does  his  suc-cess-ive  jour-neys  run; 

2.  From  north  to  south  the  prin-ces  meet  To  pay  their  horn-age  at  His  feet; 

3.  To  Him  shall  end-less  prayer  be  made,  And  end-less  prais-es  crown  His  head; 

4.  Peo  -  pie  and  realms  of  ev  -  ’ry  tongue  Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweet-est  song, 

„  .j  £irL 
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His  kingdom  spread  from  shore  to  shore, Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 
While  western  empires  own  their  Lord,  And  savage  tribes  attend  His  word. 

His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise  With  ev-’ry  morn-ing  sac-ri  -  flee. 

And  in  -  fant  voi  -  ces  shall  pro-claim  Their  earthly  blessings  on  His  name.  Amen. 

pL&  .-frlr  gj  ffi  a  J„ ^2-0-tr  J  


95  ©  <gton,  l?aste. 

Mary  A.  Thomson.  Tidings.  P.  M.  James  Walch. 

i  V  %  14:4^- *  ^  j  ^  ^  ^  ^ 

1.0  Zi  -  on,  haste,  thy  mis-sion  high  ful  -  fill  -  ing,  To  tell  to  all  the 

2.  Be -hold  how  man  -  y  thou-sands  still  are  ly  -  ing,  Bound  in  the  dark-some 

3.  Pro-claim  to  ev  -  ’ry  peo-ple,  tongue  and  na  -  tion  That  God  in  Whom  they 

4.  Give  of  thy  sons  to  bear  the  mes-sage  glo-rious;  Give  of  thy  wealth  to 

kif  f  f  '  r  ir  W  f  if:^ 
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world  that  God  is  Light;  That  He  who  made  all  na-tions  is  not  will  -  ing 
pris  -  on-house  of  sin,  With  none  to  tell  them  of  the  Sav-ior’s  dy  -  ing, 
live  and  move  is  love:  Tell  how  He  stooped  to  save  His  lost  ere  -  a  -  tion, 
speed  them  on  their  way;  Pour  out  thy  soul  for  them  in  prayer  vie -to- rious; 


(D  ^ion,  fjaste. 


One  soul  should  per  -  ish,  lost  in  shades  of  night. 

Or  of  the  life  He  died  for  them  to  win.  Pub  -  lish  glad  ti  -  dings, 
And  died  on  earth  that  man  might  live  a  -  hove. 

And  all  thou  spend -est  Je-sus  will  re-pay. 


96  Sling  0ut  tfje  Banner!  tet  3t  Skat. 


97  <£f?rist  %  €or5  is  Tftsett  Co^ay.' 


Charles  Wesley. 


A 


M  j  jfjf=f=i 


Nuremburg.  7s. 


^=£i 


1.  Chnst  the  Lord  is  ris’n  to  -  day,  Sons  of  men  and  an  -  gels  say: 

2.  Love’s  re-deem-ing  work  is  done;  Fought  the  fight;  the  bat  *  tie  won: 

3.  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal — Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell; 

4.  Lives  a  -  gain  our  gio-rious  King:  Where,  0  death,  is  now  thy  sting? 


krp-f  rif r rir fr pi  i  r 
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Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high,  Sing,  ye  heav’n’s;  thou  earth,  reply. 

Lo!  our  Sun’s  e-clipse  is  o’er;  Lo!  he  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

Death  in  vain  for-bids  His  rise— Christ  hath  opened  Par  -  a  -  dise. 

Once  He  died  our  souls  to  save:  Where’s  thy  vict’ry,  boasting  grave?  A -men. 

... 


f  ^fiffrirfrnrri 


98  -£?arfc,  Cert  Cfyousanfc  X?arps. 


Thomas  Kelly.  Harwell.  8.  7.  8.  7.  7.  7.  7.  Lowell  Mason. 


 b  b  1 
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1.  Hark,  ten  thon-sand  harps  and ' 

2.  Je  -  sus,  hail!  whose  glo-ry  br 

3.  Sav  -  ior,  has  -  ten  Thine  ap-p 

9  9 

roi  -  ces  Sound  the  note  of  praise  a  -  hove! 
ight-ens  All  a  -  bove,  and  gives  it  worth; 
ear  -  ing;  Bring,  0  bring  the  glo-rious  day, 

:£-f  f-  /-.A- 

1  1  P  v  y 

Je  -  sus  reigns,  and  Heav’n  re  -  j( 
Lord  of  life,  Thy  smile  en  -  lig 
When, the  aw  -  ful  sum-mons  he 

■4  ^  E  “a-  ■  f;  •p'  1  f 
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)i  -  ces,  Je- sus  reigns,  the  God  of  love; 
ht-ens,  Cheers  and  charms  Thy  saints  on  earth; 
sar-ing,  Heav’n  and  earth  shall  pass  a  -  way; 

L  fL  m  '  JL  .j®  ^ 

i?ark,  Celt  Cfyousattb  £?arps. 
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See,  He  sits  on  yon-der  throne; 
When  we  think  of  love  like  Thine, 

'  Then  with  gold-en  harps  we’ll  sing, 


Je  -  sus  rules  the  world  a  -  lone. 
Lord,  we  own  it  love  di  -  vine. 
“Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry 


99  3  ftnotx?  Cfyat  2Hy  2lebeemer  £it>es. 

Charles  Wesley.  Messiah.  C.  M.  Handel. 


r 

1.  I  know  that  my  Re- deem -er  lives,  And  ev  -  er  prays  for  me; 

2.  I  find  Him  lift  -  ing  up  my  head,  He  brings  sal  -  va  -  tion  near; 

3.  Je  -  sus,  I  hang  up  -  on  Thy  word;  I  stead  -  fast- ly  be-lieve 

4.  When  God  is  mine,  and  I  am  His,  Of  Par  -  a  -  dise  pos-sessed, 


■  •  ■  r  |  'Hl|r  ['f  f f  ff1— 14~ 
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A  to  -  ken  of  His  love  He  gives,  A  pledge  of  lib  -  er  -  ty. 

His  pres-ence  makes  me  free  in-deed,  And  He  will  soon  ap-pear. 

Thou  wilt  re  -  turn,  and  claim  me,  Lord,  And  to  Thy-self  re-ceive. 

I  taste  un  -  ut  -  ter  -  a  -  ble  bliss,  And  ev  -  er  -  last -ing  rest.  A  -  MEN. 


a  Stranger  at  tfye  Door! 


Rev.  Joseph  Grigg. 


1.  Be  -  hold  a  Stranger  at  the  door!  He  gently  knocks,  has  knocked  be-fore, 

2.  0  love-ly  at  -  ti-tnde!  He  stands  With  melting  heart  and  la  -  den  hands: 

3.  But  will  He  prove  a  friend  in-deed?  He  will;  the  ver  -  y  friend  yon  need: 

4.  Rise, touched  with  grat-i-tnde  di-vine;  Turn  out  His  en  -  e  -  my  aM  thine, 

■JH 


Has  wait-ed  long,  is  wait-ing  still;  You  treat  no  oth-er  friend  so  ill. 

0  match-less  kindness!  and  He  shows  This  matchless  kindness  to  His  foes. 

The  Friend  of  sinners— yes, ’t  is  He,  With  garments  dyed  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

That  soul-de-stroy-ing  monster,  sin,  And  let  the  heav’nly  Stranger  in.  Amen. 


101  (D  3esus,  Cfyou  Ctrt  Stanbirtg. 


William  W.  How. 


SI.  Hilda.  7.  6.  y.  6.  D. 


Justin  H.  Knecht. 


^-Lj.  ^T3j  J  1  j  jN  .pj  ;  lg:'l 

1.  0  Je  -  sus,  Thou  art  stand-ing  Out  -  side  the  fast-closed  door, 

2.  0  Je  -  sus,  Thou  art  knock-ing;  And  lo,  that  hand  is  scarred, 

3.  0  Je  -  sus,  Thou  art  plead- ing  In  ac  -  cents  meek  and  low, 

-JL 


In  low  -  ly  pa  -  tience  wait  -  ing  To  pass  the  thresh-old  o’er: 

And  thorns  Thy  brow  en  -  cir  -  cle,  And  tears  Thy  face  have  marred: 

“I  died  for  you,  My  chil-dren,  And  will  ye  treat  Me  so?” 


0  3esus,  Ct?ou  Grt  Standing. 


r>  1  j , 1  i 
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Shame  on  ns,  Chris-ti. 
0  love  that  pass -e 
0  Lord,  with  shame 

r  ui 

m  broth  -  ers,  His  name  and  sign  who  bi 

th  knowl  -  edge,  So  pa  -  tient-ly  to  w 

and  sor  -  row  We  0  -  pen  now  the  di 

»-  ts- ±- m • . - - 

ear, 

ait! 

oor; 
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0  shame,  thrice  shame  up  -  on  ns,  To  keep  Him  stand-ing  there! 

0  sin  that  hath  no  e  -  qual,  So  fast  to  bar  the  gate! 

Dear  Sav  -  ior,  en  -  ter,  en  -  ter,  And  leave  us  nev  -  er  -  more.  A-men. 


102  fjoly  (gfyost,  IDitfy  £igf?t  Dunne. 

A.  Reed.  Mercy.  7s.  Gottschalk. 


Ghost,  with  light  di- vine,  Shine  up  -  on  this  heart  of  mine; 
Ghost,withpow’rdi-vine,Cleansethisguilt-y  heart  of  mine; 
Ghost,  with  joy  di- vine,  Cheer  this  saddened  heart  of  mine; 
Spir  -  it,  all  di-vine,  Dwell  with-in  this  heart  of  mine; 

rl.  „  +  M 


Chase  the  shades  of  night  a  -  way,  Turn  my  dark-nessin  -  to  day. 
Dong  hath  sin  with-out  con-trol,  Held  do  smin- ion  o’er  my  soul. 
Bid  my  man  -  y  woes  de  -  part,  Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  heart. 
Cast  down  ev  = ’ry  i  -  dol-throne,  Eeign  supreme— and  reign  alone.  1 


103  Jtrom  (£t?ery  Stormy  XPtn5. 


Hugh  Stowell.  Retreat.  L.  M.  Thomas  Hastii  gs. 


1.  Fromev-’ry  storm-y  wind  that  blows,  From  ev-’ry  swell-ing  tide  of  woes,  There 

2.  There  is  a  place  where  Je-sus  sheds  The  oil  of  glad-ness  on  our  heads;  A 

3.  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend,  Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend;  Tho' 

4.  Ah!  whith-er  could  we  flee  for  aid,  When  tempted,  des-o-late,  dis-mayed;  Or 


is  a  calm,  a  sure  re-treat:  ’Tis  found  beneath  the  mer-cy  -  seat, 
place  than  all  besides  more  sweet:  It  is  the  blood-bo’t  mer-cy  -  seat, 
sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet  Around  one  common  mer-cy  -  seat. 


how  the  hosts  of  hell  de  -  feat,  Had  suff ’ring  saints  no  mer  -  cy  -  seat?  A  -  MEN. 


104  Come,  Cfyou  50un*- 


Robert  Robinson.  Nettleton.  8s.  js.  D.  John  Wyeth. 


1.  Come,  Thou  Fount  of  ev  -  ’ry  bless-ing,  Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace; 

2.  Here  I  raise  mine  Eb  -  en  -  e  -  zer;  Hith  -  er  by  Thy  help  I’m  come; 

3.  0  to  grace  how  great  a  debt  -  or  Dai  -  ly  I’m  constrained  to  be! 


Streams  of  mer  -  cy,  nev  -  er  ceas  -  ing,  Call  for  songs  of  loud-est  praise. 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleas-ure,  Safe-ly  to  ar  -  rive  at  home. 
Let  Thy  good-ness,  like  a  fet  -  ter,  Bind  my  wand’ring  heart  to  Thee: 


Come,  Cfjou  50urt*- 


'»  T  1 - 

Teach  me  some  mel  -  o-dious  son  -  net,  Snng  by  flam  -  ing  tongues  a-bove; 
Je  -  sus  sought  me  when  a  stran-ger,  Wand’ring  from  the  fold  of  God; 
Prone  to  wan  -  der,  Lord,  I  feel  it,  Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love; 


Praise  the  mount— I’m  fixed  up-on  it— Mount  of  Thy  re-deem-ing  love. 

He,  to  res  -  cue  me  from  dan-ger,  In-ter-posed  His  precious  blood. 

Here’s  my  heart,  0  take  and  seal  it;  Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  a-bove.  A -men. 


105  IPfyen  3  Surrey  tfye  tDortbrous  dross. 


Eucharist.  L.  M. 


I.  Woodbury. 


1.  When  I  sur-vey  the  won-drous  cross  On  which  the  Prince  of  Glo  -ry  died, 

2.  Por  -  bid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast,  Save  in  the  death  of  Christ  my  God; 
3*.  See,  from  His  head,  His  hands,  His  feet,  Sor-row  and  love  flow  min-gled  down: 
4.  Were  the  whole  realm  of  na-ture  mine,  That  were  a  pres  -  ent  far  ^too^ small; 


My  rich-est  gain  I  count  but  loss,  And  pour  con-tempt  on  all  my  pride. 

All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most,  I  sac  -  ri  -  flee  them  to  His  blood. 

Did  e’er  such  love  and  sor-row  meet,  Or  thorns  corn-pose  so  rich  a  crown? 

Love  so  a-maz-ing,  so  di-vine,  De-mands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all.  A-men. 


106  ZTtust  3esus  Bear  tfje  Cross  CUorte? 


Thos.  Shepherd.  Maitland.  C.  M.  Geo.  N.  Allen. 


1.  Must  Je  -  sus  bear  the  cross  a  -  lone,  And  all  the  world  go  free? — 


2.  The  con-se-crat-ed  cross  I’ll  bear,  Till  death  shall  set  me  free, 

3.  Up  -  on  the  crys-talpave-ment,  down  At  Je  -  sus’  pierc-ed  feet, 


No;  there’s  a  cross  for  ev-’ry  one,  And  there’s  a  cross  for  me. 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear,  For  there’s  a  crown  for  me. 
Joy-ful,  I’ll  cast  my  gold  -  en  crown,  And  His  dear  name  re-peat. 


107  3esus,  Sarnor,  pilot  ZITe. 


Edward  Hopper.  Pilot.  6.  7.  T.  E.  Gould. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,  pi  -  lot  me  0  -  ver  life’s  tem-pes-tuous  sea: 

2.  As  a  moth  -  er  stills  her  child,  Thou  canst  hush  the  o  -  cean  wild; 

3.  When  at  last  I  near  the  shore,  And  the  fear  -  ful  break-ers  roar 


Un-known  waves  be- fore  me  roll,  Hid- ing  rocks  and  treach’rous  shoal; 

Boist’rous  waves  o  -  bey  Thy  will  When  Thou  say ’st  to  them*-'  ‘Be  still!” 

’Twist  me  and  the  peace-ful  rest,  Then,  while  lean-ing  on  Thy  breast, 


3esus,  Saviov,  pilot  ZHe. 

£  fij.  j^.u  I:  f  iJlIUlLM 

Chart  and  compass  come  from  Thee,  Je  -  sns,  Sav  -ior,  pi  -  lot  me. 

Wondrous  Sovereign  of  the  sea,  Je  -  sus,  Sav -ior,  pi -lot  me. 

May  I  hear  Thee  say  to  me,  “Fear  not,  I  will  pi -lot  thee.”  A-men. 

f-4f  iBgp 
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2£emt>e  Us  Ctgatn, 


John  J.  Husband 


1.  We  praise  Thee,  0  God!  for  the  Son  of  Thy  love,  For  Je-sus  who 

2.  We  praise  Thee,  0  God!  for  Thy  Spir-it  of  light,  Who  has  shown  us  our 

3.  All  glo  -  ry  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  Who  has  borne  all  our 

4.  Re-vive  us  a  -  gain;  fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love;  May  each  soul  be  re¬ 


died,  and  is  now  gone  a  -  bove. 

Sav  -  ior,  and  scat-tered  our  night.  Hal-le  -  lu-jah!  Thine  the  glo-ry,  1 
sins,  and  hath  cleansed  ev-’ry  stain, 
kin-died  with  fire  from  a  -  bove. 


J''imiri[-[prrinrn 
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i-jah!  a-m 

en;  Hal-le -lu-jah!  Thine  the  glo-ry,  re-vive  us  a-j 
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V-MEN. 
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(D  £ot?e  Dbirte. 

Zephyr.  L.  M.  William  B.  Bradbury. 
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Oliver  W.  Holmes. 

. .  J  L I J  i  J'V J  J  U  jTTi 

1.  0  Love  di-vine,  that  stooped  to  share  Our  sharpest  pang,  our  bit-t’rest  tear! 

2.  Tho’ long  the  wear- y  way  we  tread,  And  sor-row  crown  each  ling’ring  year, 

3.  When  drooping  pleasure  turns  to  grief,  And  trembling  faith  is  changed  to  fear, 

4.  On  Thee  we  fling  our  bur-d’ning  woe,  0  Love  di-vine,  for  -  ev  -  er  dear; 

irffirr ipm  'i  i  mi  m1  hi ' 


On  Thee  we  cast  each  earth-born  care;  We  smile  at  pain  while  Thou  art  near. 
Nopath  we  shun,  no  darkness  dread,  Our  hearts  still  whisp’ring,  Thou  art  near! 

The  murm’ring  wind,  the  quiv’ring  leaf,  Shall  softly  tell  us,  Thou  art  near! 

Con-tent  to  suf-fer  while  we  know,  Liv-ing  and  dy-  ing,  Thou  art  near!  A-men. 

hfffiFrirfrifffii  nn'iirn 

110  £?o!y  Spirit,  ^ait^ful  (£>uibe. 

Marcus  M.  Wells.  Faithful  Guide.  ?s.  D.  Marcus  M.  Wells, 


-  r  r  *  #  r  » 

1.  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  faith  -  ful  Gi 

2.  Ev  -  er  pres-ent,  tru  -  est  Pr 

3.  When  our  days  of  toil  shall  c« 

m  n  m  m 

•  r 

iide,  Ev  -  er  near  the  Chris-ti< 
iend,  Ev  -  er  near  Thine  aid  t 
sase,  Wait-ing  still  for  sweet  \ 

(=-•  f-  f- .  ~  f  jrJ5- 

in’s  side; 

;o  lend, 
re  -  lease, 

wig  f  ■Mr  r  f"=M: 
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Gen  -  tly  lead  us  by  the  hand,  Pil  -  grims  in  a  des  -  ert  land; 
Leavens  not  to  doubt  and  fear,  Grop-ing  on  in  dark  -  ness  drear; 
Noth-ing  left  but  Heav’n  and  prayer,  Won-d’ring  if  our  names  were  there; 

f  rif  prVirnr  n,ifJnp- 


f?oty  Spirit,  Jaitfyfut  (8ut5e. 
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Wear*  y  sonls  for  -  e’er  re-joice,  While  they  hear  that  sweet-est  voice, 
When  the  storms  are  rag  -  ing  sore,  Hearts  grow  faint,  and  hopes  give  o’er, 
Wad  -ing  deep  the  dis  -  mal  flood,  Plead -ing  naught  hut  Je  -  sus’  blood, 


Whisp’ring  soft-ly,  Wand’rer,  cornel  Fol-low  Me,  I’ll  guide  thee  Home. 

Whis  -  per  soft-ly,  “Wand’rer,  come!  Pol-low  Me,  I’ll  guide  thee  home.” 

Whis  -  per  soft-ly,  “Wand’rer,  come!  Fol-low  Me,  I’ll  guide  thee  home.”  A-men. 


\\\  ’£ts  XTUbrtigfyt. 


William  B.  Tappan.  Olive’s  Brow.  L.  M.  William  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  ’Tis  midnight;  and  on  Olive’s  brow  The  star  is  dimmed  that  lately  shone:  ’Tis 

2.  ’Tis  midnight;  and  from  all  removed,  The  Savior  wrestles  lone  with  fears;  E’en 

3.  ’Tis  midnight;  and  for  oth-ers’  guilt  The  Man  of  Sorrows  weeps  in  blood;  Yet 

4.  ’Tis  midnight;  and  from  ether-plains  Is  borne  the  song  that  angels  know;  Un- 


tvi'ii'ffffiri'in'ifi'i  [ii'i  if  r 
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mid-night;  in  the  gar  -  den  now,  The  suff’ring  Sav-ior  prays  a  -  Iona, 
that  dis  -  ci  -  pie  whom  He  loved  Heeds  not  his  Master’s  grief  and  tears. 

He  that  hath  in  an-guish  knelt  Is  not  for-sak-en  by  His  God. 
heard  by  mor-tals  are  the  strains  That  sweetly  soothe  the  Savior’s  woe.  A-men. 


112  f?otD  Street  tfye  Hame  of  3 csus . 


John  Newton.  Holy  Cross.  C.  M.  Thomas  Hastings. 


1.  How  sweet  the  name  of  Je  -  sus  sounds  In  a  De  -  liev  -  er’s  ear!  It 

2.  It  makes  the  wound-ed  spir  -  it  whole,  And  calms  the  troubled  breast;  ’Tis 

3.  Dear  name!  the  rock  on  which  1  build,  My  shield  and  hid-ing  place;  My 


soothes  his  sor-rows,  heals  his  wounds,  And  drives  a  -  way  his  fear, 
man  -  na  to  the  hun  -  gry  soul,  And  to  the  wear  -  y,  rest, 
nev  -  er  -  fail- ing  treas-ure,  filled  With  boundless  stores  of  grace! 


when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art,  I’ll  praise  Thee  as  I  ought.  A  -  MEN. 
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113  €acfy  (Eartfyly  3°y. 

Jane  C.  Bonar.  Lundie.  6.  4.  6.  4.  6.  6.  6.  4.  Theodore  E.  Perkins. 

.Ok  1  1  ' - -  1  1  1 
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1.  Fade,  fade,  each  earth-ly  joy;  Je  -  s 

2.  Tempt  not  my  soul  a -way;  Je  -  1 

3.  Fare  -  well,  ye  dreams  of  night;  Je  -  t 

4.  Fare  -  well,  mor-tal  -  i  -  ty;  Je  -  e 

15  Pi  ~l"*  ~C~  ~F~  1  l  r  a  if’ 

sus  is  mine.  Break  ev  -  ’ry 

sus  is  mine.  Here  would  I 

sus  is  mine.  Lost  in  this 

sus  is  mine.  Wei -come,  e- 

•  •  ''a  .  p*  p  p 
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ten  -  der  tie;  Je  -  sus  is  mine.  Dai 

ev  -  er  stay;  Je  -  sus  is  mine.  Pe; 

dawning  bright,  Je  -  sus  is  mine.  All 

ter  -  ni-ty;  Je  -  sus  is  mine.  Wei 

f  ,  f  r 

rk  is  the  wil-der-ness,  Earth  has  no 
r  -  ish-ing  things  of  clay,  Born  but  for 
[  that  my  soul  has  tried  Left  but  a 
Icome,  0  loved  and  blest,  Welcome, sweet 

.  r  r  r  f  ’  •  t  £ 

£abe,  $abe,  (Eac f?  (Earthly  3oy. 
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rest  -  ing-place,  Je  -  sus  a  -  lone  can  bless;  Je  -  sns  is  mine, 

one  brief  day,  Pass  from  my  heart  a -way;  Je  -  sus  is  mine, 

dis  -  mal  void;  Je  -  sus  has  sat  -  is  -  fled;  Je  -  sus  is  mine, 

scenes  of  rest,  Welcome,  my  Sav-ior’s  breast;  Je  -  sus  is  mine.  A  -  m: 


1.  Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near  -  er  to  Thee!  E’en  though  it 

2.  Though  like  the  wan- der-er,  The  sun  gone  down,  Dark  -  ness  be 

3.  There  let  the  way  ap  -  pear,  Steps  un  -  to  Heav’n:  All  that  Thou 

4.  Then,  with  my  wak-ing  tho’ts  Bright  with  Thy  praise,  Out  of 

5.  Or  if  on  joy  -  ful  wing,  Cleav  -  ing  the  sky, 


Sun,  moon,  and 


be  a  cross  That  rais-eth  me;  Still  all  my  song  shall  be,  Near- er,  my 

o-verme,  My  rest  a  stone;  Yet  in  my  dreams  I’d  be  Near -er,  my 

send’st  to  me,  In  mer-cy  giv’n:  An-gels  to  beck -on  me,  Near-er,  my 
sto-ny  griefs  Beth -el  I’ll  raise;  So  by  my  woes  to  be  Near-er,  my 

stars  for-got,  Up- wards  I  fly,  Still  all  my  song  shall  be,  Near-er,  my 


God,  to  Thee,  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near-er  to  Thee! 

f- ,  ^ 


115  3esusl  tf?e  Cfyo ugfjt  of  Cfyee. 

5"/.  Agnes.  C.  M.  J.  B.  Dykes. 


m  r  r 

1.  Je  -  sus!  the  ver  -  y  thought  of  Thee  With  sweet-ness  fills  my  breast: 

2.  No  voice  can  sing,  no  heart  can  frame,  Nor  can  the  mem  -  ’ry  find 

3.  0  hope  of  ev  -  ’ry  con  -  trite  heart,  0  joy  of  all  the  meek, 

4.  But  what  to  those  who  find?  Ah!  this  Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show, 


1  III  , 

But  sweet-er  far  T 
A  sweet-er  sound  tl 
To  those  who  ask,  h 
The  love  of  Je  -  si 

r  -  «r  f  r  r  '  ~ 

hy  face  to  see,  And  in  Thy  pres-ence  rest, 
lan  Je- sus’  name,  The  Sav-ior  of  man-kind, 
ow  kind  Thou  art!  How  good  to  those  who  seek! 
is,  what  it  is  None  but  His  loved  ones  know.  A-men. 

1  r  1  -r— 
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John  H.  Newman.  Lux  Benigna.  io.  4. 10.  4. 10. 10.  John  B.  Dykes. 


1.  Lead,  kind-ly  Light,  a-mid  th’  en-cir-cling  gloom,  Lead  Thou  me  on! 

2.  I  was  not  ev  -  er  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thou  Shouldst  lead  me  on; 

3.  So  long  Thy  pow’r  hath  blest  me,  sure  it  still  Will  lead  me  on 

*  t  -  *  .  -  .  jgy  *  *  jhi 
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tie  night  is  dark,  and  I 
loved  to  choose  and  se 
’er  moor  .and  fen,  o’er  c 

f-  *-  -  - 

r  "  ~  •  • 

am  far  from  home;  Lead  Thou  me  on! 

e  my  path;  but  now  Lead  Thou  me  on! 

irag  and  torrent,  till  The  night  is  gone, 

zEzf 
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117  3 test  3e  tty  Cie. 

John  Fawcett.  Dennis.  S.  M.  Hans  G.  Naegell. 

1.  Blest  be  the  tie  that  hinds  Our  hearts  in  Chris-tian  love;  The  fel  -  low- 

2.  Be  -  fore  our  Fa-ther’s  throne,  We  pour  our  ar-dent  prayers;  Our  fears,  our 

3.  We  share  our  mu  -  tual  woes,  Our  mu  -  tual  bur-dens  hear;  And  oft  -  en 

4.  When  we  a  -  sun  -  der  part,  It  gives  us  in  -  ward  pain;  But  we  shall 


1  L  l  1  1 

*  t 

ship  of  Hn  -  di 
hopes,  our  aims  a 
for  each  oth  -  e 
still  he  joined  I 

■ed  minds  Is  like  to  that  a  -  hove, 

re  one,  Our  com  -  forts  and  our  cares, 

r  flows  The  sym  -  pa  -  thiz  -  ing  tear, 

n  heart,  And  hope  to  meet  a  -  gain,  i 

►  .  r-l  ± 

k  -  MEN. 
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118  3esus  Calls  Us. 


Mrs.  Cecil  F.  Alexander.  Galilee.  8.  7.  8.  7. 


William  H.  Jude. 


jid  j-hpd  j  j  M  fi 

1.  Je  -  sus  calls  us;  o’er  the  tu  -  mult  Of  our  life’s  wild,  rest-less  sea, 

2.  Je  -  sus  calls  us  from  the  wor  -  ship  Of  the  vain  world’s  golden  store, 

3.  In  our  joys  and  in  our  sor-  rows,  Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease, 

4.  Je  -  sus  calls  us:  by  Thy  mer  -  cies,  Sav  -  ior,  may  we  hear  Thy  call, 


c  r  9 ■£.,  (2 (S. - 1 - fit9' - f - f - +  1  6> - 1 
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Day  by  da 
From  each 
Still  He  call 
Give  our  he 

is 

y  His 
i-  do 
s,  in 
:arts 

3  j  fi  3  j  i  j  3  i;naga 

i  sweet  voice  soundeth,  Saying,  “Christian,  fol-lowMe.” 

1  that  would  keep  us,  Saying,  “Christian,  love  Me  more.” 
cares  and  pleasures,  “Christian,  love  Me  more  than  these.” 
to  Thy  o-be-dience,  Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of  all.  A -MEN. 
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119  IDfyat  a  Jrtertb. 

Joseph  Scriven.  Converse.  8s.  ys.  D.  Charles  C.  Converse. 

t  J1  f 

1.  What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Je  -  sus,  All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  hear! 

2.  Have  we  tri  -  als  and  temp-ta  -  tions?  Is  there  trouh-le  'an  -  y-where? 

3.  Are  we  weak  and  heav-y  -  la  -  den,  Cum-bered  with  a  load  of  care? — 


1  prf'ilj  j  Ijj 


What  a  priv  -  i  -  lege  to  car  -  ry  Ev  -  ’ry-thing  to  God  in  prayer! 

We  should  nev-er  he  dis- cour-aged,  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

Pre  -  cions  Sav-ior,  still  our  ref  -  uge, —  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 


IDfyat  a  Jriettfc. 


0  what  peace  we  oft  -  en  for  -  feit,  0  what  need-less  pain  we  bear, 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faith  -  ful  Who  will  all  our  sor-rows  share? 


All  be-cause  we  do  not  car  -  ry  Ev-  ’ry-thing  to  God  in  prayer! 

Je  -  sus  knows  our  ev-’ry  weak-ness,  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

In  His  arms  He’ll  take  and  shield  thee,  Thou  wilt  find  a  sol-ace  there.  A  -  men. 
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120  Cixnazxng,  (grace. 

John  Newton.  McIntosh.  C.  M.  Arr.  by  E.  O.  Excell. 

f'UU  fni-l  JU  i'j  j'J  fn|j  J'J~n  j 

1.  A  -  maz  -  ing  grace!  how  sweet  the  sound,  That  saved  a  wretch  like  me!  I 

2.  ’Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear,  And  grace  my  fears  re-lieved;  How 

3.  Thro’  man  -  y  dan-gers,  toils  and  snares,  I  have  al  -  read  -  y  come;  ’Tis 

4.  When  we’ve  been  there  ten  thousand  years,  Bright  shin-ing  as  the  sun,  We’ve 

hpJ  jjir  firry  pJ  >  HhH 
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once  was  lost,  but  now  am  found,  Was  blind,  but  now  I  see. 
pre  -  cious  did  that  grace  ap  -  pear  The  hour  I  first  be-lieved! 
grace  hath  bro’t  me  safe  thus  far,  And  grace  will  lead  me  home, 
no  less  days  to  sing  God’s  praise  Than  when  we  first  be  -  gun.  A  -  men. 

>  '  . 
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3ust  Cis  3  Ctm. 

Woodworth.  L.  M.  William  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Just  as  I  am,  with-out  one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me,  And 

2.  Just  as  I  am,  and  wait-ing  not  To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot,  To 

3.  Just  as  I  am,  tho’ tossed  about  With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt,  Fight- 

4.  Just  as  lam — poor,  wretched,  blind;  Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind,  Yea, 

5.  Just  as  lam — Thou  wilt  receive,  Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve;  Be* 


tr - » - 1  ^ 

that  Thou  bidd’stmecometoThee,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come 
Thee  whosebloodcan  cleanse  each  spot,0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come 
ings  and  fears  with-in,  with-out,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come 
all  I  need  in  Thee  to  find,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come 

cause  Thy  prom-ise  I  be-lieve.  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  eome 

tJ=e=^ 

A  -  MEN. 
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122  3  f?ear6  tfje  Doice  of  3esus  Say. 

Horatius  Bonar.  Jerusalem.  C.  M.  D.  Arr.  from  Spohr. 


Jerusalem.  C.  M.  D. 


1.  I  heard  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus  say,  “Come  un  -  to  Me  and  rest; 

2.  I  heard  the  voiee  of  Je  -  sus  say,  “Be  -  hold,  I  free  -  ly  give 

3.  I  heard  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus  say,  “I  am  this  dark  world’s  light: 


Sgtf 
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Lay  down,  thou  wear  -  y 
The  liv  -  ing  wa  -  tei 
Leok  un  -  to  Me;  thj 

$  *  R 

one,  lay  down  Thy  head  up  -  on  My  breast.  I 
:;  thirst-y  one,  Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live.”  I 
r  mom  shall  rise,  And  all  thy  day  be  bright.”  I 

~  if  f  f  fi  if  r  T  filers 
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Margaret  Mackay. 


Ctsfcep  tn  3esus. 

Rest.  L.  M.  Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  A-sleep  in  Je  -  sus!  blessed  sleep,  From  which  nor 

2.  A-sleep  in  Je  -  sus!  0  how  sweet  To  be  for  st 

3.  A-sleep  in  Je  -  sus!  peace-ful  rest,  Whose  waking 

4.  A-sleep  in  Je  -  sus!  0  for  me  May  such  a  bli 

rf=lrr.  -  rri 
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ie  ev-er  wakes  to  weep! 
ich  a  slum-ber  meet! 
is  su-preme-ly  blest! 
iss  -  ful  ref  -  uge  be! 

^  P  1  *  *  u  *"1 
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A  calm  and  an-dis-turbed  repose,  TJn-bro-ken'by  the  last  of  foes. 

With  ho-ly  con  -fl-dence  to  sing,  That  death  hath  lost  his  venomed  sting. 

No  fear,  no  woe,  shall  dim  that  hour  That  manifests  the  Savior’s  pow’r. 

Se  -  cnre-ly  shall  my  ash-es  lie,  Wait-ing  the  summons  from  on  high.  A  -MEN. 


^  W\\ 
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Beautiful  Dailey  of  (Efcen. 

Walter  O.  Cushing.  Kelley.  8.  6.  8.  6.  William  F.  Sherwin. 


mm 
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1.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  val  -  ley  of  E  -  den!  Sweet  is  thy  noon-tide  calm; 

2.  0  -  ver  the  heart  of  the  mourn -er  Shin-eth  thy  gold-en  day, 

3.  There  is  the  home  of  my  Sav  -  ior;  There,  with  the  blood-washed  throng, 


•  |  -g- 

0  -  ver  the  heart  of  the  wear  -  y,  Breath-ing  thy  waves  of  balm. 

Waft-ing  the  songs  of  the  an  -  gels  Down  from  the  far  a  -  way. 

0  -  ver  the  high-lands  of  glo  -  ry  Roll  -  eth  the  great  new  song. 


Beautiful  Bailey  of  €fcert. 


Refrain. 

Beau-ti-fi 

al  val  -  ley  of  I 

2  -  den,  Home  of  tl 

le  pure  and  blest,  How 

the  pure  and  blest. 

P— 
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126  XPe’ll  IDork  tEill  3esus  (£omes. 


Elizabeth  Mills. 


William  Miller. 


1.  0  land  of  rest,  for  thee  I  sigh!  When  will  the  moment  come  When  I  shall 
2*.  To  Je  -  sns  Christ  I  fled  for  rest;  He  bade  me  cease  to  roam,  And  lean  for 
3.  I  sought  at  once  my  Sav-ior’s  side,  No  more  my  steps  shall  roam;  Witt  Him  I’ll 


lay  my  ar  -  mor  by,  And  dwell  in  peace  at  home?  We’ll  work 
sue  -  cor  on  His  breast  Till  He  con -duct  me  home, 
brave  death’s  chilling  tide ,  And  reach  my  heav’nly  home.  We’ll  work 


x  x  f-  i  '  '*  P 

Je-sus  comes,  We’ll  work  till  Jesus  comes;  And  we’ll  he  gathered  home.  A-Ml 

J  We’ll  work 


127  Ctoake,  2Tly  Soul. 


Thomas  Ken.  Morning  Hymn.  L.  M.  E.  H.  Bartholomon. 


A  if  jf  .  |  I  P*j  1  |  J  M  J  J 
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1.  A  -  wake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun  Thy  dai  -  ly  stage  of  du  -  ty  run; 

2.  Wake  and  lift  up  thy-self,  my  heart,  And  with  the  an  -  gels  hear  thy  part, 

3.  Glo  -  ry  to  Thee  who  safe  hast  kept,  And  hast  re-freshed  me  whilst  I  slept! 

4.  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  Thee  re -new;  Dis- perse  my  sins  as  morn-ingdew; 

„  m  .    J  .  /s\ 

1  /VN 

Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  j 
Who,  rall  night  long,  un- we 
Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  de 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  th 
1 

r  |  • 

oy-fulrise  To  pay  thy  mom-ing  sac-ri-fice. 
ariedsing  High  praise  to  the  e  -  ter -nal  King, 
ath  shall  wake,  I  may  of  end- less  life  par-take! 
n’t  and  will,  And  with  Thy-self  my  spir-it  fill.  A-MEN. 

p  ft,  r  r  %  **  „ 

128  St ueet  £?our  of  prayer. 


W.  W.  Walford.  Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of  prayer,  That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 

2.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of  prayer,  The  joys  I  feel,  the  bliss  I  share 

3.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of  prayer,  Thy  wings  shall  my  pe  -  ti  -  tion  bear 


And  bids  me  at  my  Fa-ther’s  throne,  Make  all  my  wants  and  wish  -  es  known! 
Of  those  whose  anxious  spir  -  its  burn  With  strong  de-sires  for  thy  re -turn! 
To  Him,  whose  truth  and  faith-ful-ness  En-gage  the  wait-ing  soul  to  bless: 

J  f-  f-  f-  -  A 


In  sea -sons  of  dis  -  tress  and  grief,  My  soul  has  oft  -  en  found  re  -  lief, 
With  such  I  has -ten  to  the  place  Where  God,  my  Sav-ior,  shows  His  face, 
And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face,  Be-lieve  His  word,  and  trust  His  grace, 


And  oft  escaped  the  tempter’s  snare,  By  thy  re-turn,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

And  glad-ly  take  my  station  there,  And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

I’ll  cast  on  Him  my  ev-’ry  care,  And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer.  A-men. 


129  Ho  Cfyere. 


1.  A  land  by  faith  I  see,  Where  saints  shall  ever  he  Free  from  mor-tal  -i  -  ty, 

2.  There  friends  shall  meet  again, In  happiness  to  reign,  While  thro’  that  blest  domain, 
3  There  sorrow  cannot  stay;  There  tears  are  wiped  away,  One  bright,  eternal  day, 

D.  S  —In  that  fair,  heav’nly  land. 


130 


3*11  €tr>e  £or  f?im. 


R.  E.  Hudson. 


1.  My  life,  my  love  I  give  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  God  who  died  for  me; 

2.  I  now  be-lieve  Thou  dost  re-ceive,  For  Thou  hast  died  that  I  might  live; 

3.  0  Thou  who  died  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  To  save  my  soul  and  make  me  free. 


iCHO. — I’ll  live  for  Him  who  died  for  me.  How  hap-py  then  my  l\ 


>  D- 

C.  for  Chorus. 

Oh,  may  I  ev  -  er  faith -ful  1 
And  now  henceforth  I’ll  trust  in  Th 
I’ll  con -se- crate  my  life  to  Th 

-f L  •  -1 

be,  My  Sav-ior  a 
tee, My  Sav-ior  a 
tee, My  Sav-ior  a 

nd  e 
nd  r 
nd  u 

£i i 

ay  God! 
ay  God! 
ay  God!  , 

•  £ 

k  -  MEN. 

p  p 

I’ll  live  for  Him  who  died  for  r, 

ne,  i 

v  P 

ly  Sav-ior  a 

nd  i 

ny  God! 

131  Ctlmost  persuafced. 


1.  “  A1  -  most  per-suad  -  ed”  now  to  be-lieve;  “A1  -  most  per-suad-ed” 

2.  “Al-most  per-suad-ed,”  come,  come  to  -  day;  “Al- most  per-suad-ed,” 

3.  “Al-most per-suad-ed,”  har-vest  is  past!  “Al-most per-suad-ed,” 


i7  * •  J  1  J. 

Christ  to  re  -  c 

turn  not  a  -  i 

doom  comes  at  ] 

seive; 

vay; 

last! 

Seems  now  some  soul  to  say,  “G 
Je  -  sus  in  -  vites  you  here,  A 
“Al  -  most”  can  -  not  a  -  vail;  “A 

■o,  Spir-it, 
n  -  gels  are 

I  -  most”  is 

Glmost  persuafcefc. 


133  Jerusalem,  tfje  (Solfcert. 

Bernard  of  Cluny.  Ewing,  ys.  6s.  D.  Alex.  Ewing. 

^  ^ 

1.  Je  -  ru- sa-lem,  the  gold-en,  With  milk  and  honey  blest!  Beneath^thycon-tem- 

2.  They  stand,  those  halls  oiZi-on,  Ali  ju-bi-lant  with  song,  And  bright  with  many  an 

3.  0  sweet  and  blessed  country,  Shall  I  e’er  see  thy  face?  0  sweet  and  blessed 


plation  Sink  heart  and  voice  oppressed;  I  know  not,  0  I  know  not  What  joys  a- 
an-gel,  And  all  the  inartyr  throng;  The  Prince  is  ev  -  er  in  them,  The  day-light 
country,ShallIe’erwinthygrace?Ex-ult,  0  dust  and  ash-es! The  Lord  shall 


^3= 


wait  me  there;  What  ra-dian-cy  of  glo-ry,  What  bliss  beyond  compare, 
is  se  -  rene;  The  pastures  of  the  bless-ed  Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen, 
be  thy  part;  His  on  -  ly,  His  for  -  ev  -  er  Thou  shalt  be,  and  thou  art!  A-men. 

134  XDe  IDouIb  See  Jesus. 

Anna  B.  Warner.  Raynolds.  F.  Mendelssohn,  Arr. 


1.  We  would  see  Je  -  sus — for  the  shad-ows  length-en  A -cross  this 

2.  We  would  see  Je  -  sus — the  great  Kock-foun-da  -  tion,  Where -on  our 

3.  We  would  see  Je  -  sus — oth  -  er  lights  are  pal  -  ing,  Which  for  long 

4.  We  would  see  Je  -  sus — this  is  all  we’re  need  -  ing,  Strength,  joy,  and 


tf  f  tlrillf  M 


iton 


IDe  XPouIb  See  3esus. 


lit  -  tie  land-scape  of  our  life;  We  would  see  Je  -  sus,  our  weak  faith  to 
feet  were  set  by  sov’reign  grace;  Not  life,  nor  death,  with  all  their  ag  -  i- 
years  we  have  re-joiced  to  see;  The  bless-ings  of  our  pil-grim-age  are 
will  -  ing-ness  come  with  the  sight;  We  would  see  Je  -  sus,  dy  -  ing,  ris  -  en, 


strengthen  For  the  last  wea  -  ri  -  ness — the  fi  -  nal  strife, 
ta  -  tion,  Can  thence  re  -  move  us,  if  we  see  His  face, 
fail  -  ing;  We  would  not  mourn  them,  for  we  go  to  Thee, 
plead-ing;  Then  wel-come,  day!  and  fare-well,  mor-tal  night! 


135  $ohj  Spirit,  from  ©n  f?igfy 


W.  H.  Bathurst. 


C.  M.  von  Weber. 


1.  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  from  on  high,  Bend  o’er  us  a  pity  -  ing  eye; 

2.  Light  up  ev  -  ’ry  dark  re  -  cess  Of  our  heart’s  un  -  god  -  li  -  ness; 

3.  Teach  us,  with  re  -  pent  -  ant  grief,  Hum-bly  to  im  -  plore  re  -  lief; 

4.  May  we  dai  -  ly  grow  in  grace,  And  pur  -  sue  the  heav’n-ly  race, 


Now  re-fresh  the  droop-ing  heart;  Bid  thepow’rof  sin  de- part. 

Show  us  ev  -  ’ry  de  -  vious  way  Where  our  steps  have  gone  a-stray. 

Then  the  Sav-ior’s  blood  re,  -  veal,  And  our  bro-ken  spir -its  heal. 

Trained  in  wisdom,  led  by  love,  Till^  we  reach  our  rest  a-bove.  A  -  MEN. 


136  3’m  a  pilgrim. 


Mrs.  M.  S.  B.  Dana.  Italian  Air. 


1.  I’m  a  pil  -  grim,  and  I’m  a  stran-ger;  I  can  tar  -  ry,  I  can 

2.  There  the  glo  -  ry  is  ev  -  er  shin-ing;  Oh,  my  long-ing  heart,  my 

3.  There’s  the  cit  -  y  to  which  I  jour-ney;  My  Re-deem-er,  my  Re- 


D.C.—I’m  a  pil-  grim,  and  I’m  a  stran-ger;  I  can  tar-ry,  I  can 


137  Christ  is  Coming! 


1.  Christ  is  com-ing!  let  ere- a  -  tion Bid  her  groans  and  trav-ail  cease; 

2.  Long  Thine  ex  -  iles  have  been  pin  -  ing,  Far  from  rest  and  home  and  Thee; 

3.  With  that  “bless-ed  hope”  be  -  fore  ns,  Let  no  harp  re-  main  un  -  strung; 


fi|:  pr'an 


<£fyrist  is  <£omtrtgl 


r  r r 

Let  the  glo  -  rious  proc  -  la  -  ma  -  tion  Hope  re  -  store  and  faith  in  -  crease; 
But  in  heav’n-ly  ves  -  tnreshin-ing,  Soon  they  shall  Thy  glo -ry  see; 

Let  the  might-y  ad  -  ventcho-rus  On -ward  roll  from  tongue  to  tongue: 


Christ  is  com-ing!  Christ  is  com-ing!  Come, Thou  blessed  Prince  of  peace! 

Christ  is  com-ing!  Christ  is  com-ing!  Haste  the  joy  -  ous  ju  -  hi  -  lee. 

Christ  is  com-ing!  Christ  is  com-ing!  Come,  Lord  Je  -  sus,  quickly  come!  A-men. 


138  prayer  is  tf]e  Soui’s  Sincere  Desire. 

James  Montgomery.  Prince  of  Peace.  C.  M.  William  D.  Maclagan. 


1.  Prayer  is  the  soul's  sin  -  cere  de  -  sire,  Un-ut-tered  or 

2.  Prayer  is  the  bur -den  of  a  sigh,  The  fall-  ing  of  a  tear, 

3.  Prayer  is  the  con  -  trite  sin  -  ner’s  voice,  Ee-tum-ing  from  his  ways; 

4.  Prayer  is  the  Chris-tian’s  vi  -  tal  breath,  The  Christian’s  na  -tive  air; 

5.  0  Thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God,  The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way! 


The  mo-tion  of  a  hid  -  den  fire  That  trembles  in  the  breast. 
The  up-ward  glanc-ing  of  the  eye,  When  none  but  God  is  near. 
While  an-gels  in  their  songs  re-joice,  And  cry“Be-hold,  he  prays!” 
Hiswatoh-wordat  the  gates  of  death:  He  en-ters  Heav’n  with  prayer. 
The  path  of  prayer  Thy -self  hast  trod;  Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 


139  Break  Ojou  tfye  Bread  of  £ife. 


Mary  Ann  Lathbury.  Bread  of  Life.  6.  4.  D.  William  F.  Sherwin. 


1.  Break  Thou  the  bread  of  life,  Dear  Lord,  to  me,  As  Thou  didst  break  the 

2.  Bless  Thou  the  truth,  dear  Lord,  To  me — to  me—  As  Thou  didst  bless  the 

3.  Thou  art  the  bread  of  life,  0  Lord,  to  me,  Thy  ho  -  ly  Word  the 

4.  0  send  Thy  Spir  -  it,  Lord,  Now  un  -  to  me,  That  He  may  touch  my 


— i  KJ  J  J  N  j  J  Yw  3  j-  \ 

loaves  Be  -  side  the  sea 
bread  By  Gal  -  i  -  lee 
truth  That  sav  -  eth  me 
eyes,  And  make  me  see 

Be  -  yond  the  sa  -  cred  page  I  seek  Thee, 
Then  shall  all  bond-age  cease,  All  fet  -  ters 
Give  me  to  eat  and  live  With  Thee  a- 

Show  me  the  truth  con-cealed  With  -  in  Thy 

*  .  f-  £  £  „  *  • 

ill 

Lord;  My  spir  -  it  pants  for  Thee,  0  liv  -  i 

fall;  And  I  shall  find  my  peace,  My  All 

bove;  Teach  me  to  love  Thy  truth,  For  Thou  a 

Word,  And  in  Thy  book  re-vealed  I  see  t 

_ a _ a. _ E _ • _ _ -P: _ a _ 

nl 

in 

irt 

h( 

g  Word. 

all. 

;  love. 

3  Lord.  A -MEN. 
-9  „ 

140  3  Heed  Cfjee  €oery  £?our. 


Mrs.  Annie  S.  Hawks.  COPYHENYwIt!4usEirByYPEHMi'ss”oNOWRV‘  Rev-  Robert  Lowry. 


1.  I 

2.  I 

3.  I 

4.  I 

-  -  jj  . 

need  Thee  ev  -  ’ry  hour,  Most  gra  -  cious  Lord;  No  ten  -  der  voice  like 

need  Thee  ev  -  ’ry  hour,  Stay  Thou  near  by;  Temp-ta-tions  lose  their 

need  Thee  ev  - ’ry  hour,  In  joy  or  pain;  Come  quick-ly  and  a- 

need  Thee  ev  -  ’ry  hour,  Most  Ho  -  ly  One;  0  make  me  Thine  in- 

1  - ts  fcs  I_ 1  P3  ^ „ 

3  Heefc  Cfyee  €i?ery  £?our. 


141  Xlovo  tfye  Day  is  (Dvev. 

Sabine  Baring-Gould.  Barnby.  6s.  5s.  Joseph  Bar nby. 


1.  Now  the 

day  is  0  -  ver, 

Night  is  draw  -  ing  nigh, 

2.  Je  -  sus, 

give  the  wear  -  j 

Calm  and  sweet  re  -  pose; 

3.  Grant  to 

lit  -  tie  chil  -  dren 

Yi  -  sions  bright  of  Thee; 

4.  Thro’  the  long  night-watch-es, 

May  Thine  an  -  gels  spread 

5.  When  the 

morn  -  ing  wak  -  ens, 

Then  may  I  a  -  rise,  . 

11  1  j M 

Shad-ows  of  the  eve  -  ning 
With  Thy  ten-d’rest  bless  -  ing 
Guard  the  sail  -  ors  toss  -  ing 
Their  white  wings  a -hove  me. 
Pure  and  fresh  and  sin  - 


Steal  a -cross  the  sky. 
May  our  eye  -  lids  close. 
On  the  deep  blue  sea. 
Watch-ing  round  my  bed. 
In  Thy  ho  -  ly  eyes. 


142 

Thomas  Hastings. 


i?ail  to  tfje  3rigf}tness. 


Wesley,  u.  10.  n.  10. 


M  j;  i  IJ 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 


r»3  -i- 

1.  Hail  to  the  bright-ness  of  Zi  -  on’s  glad  morn-ing!  Joy  to  the 

2.  Hail  to  the  bright-ness  of  Zi  -  on’s  glad  morn-ing!  Long  by  the 

3.  Lo!  in  the  des  -  ert  rich  flow  -  ers  are  spring-ing,  Streams  ev  -  er 

4.  See,  from  all  lands — from  the  isles  of  the  o  -  cean, — Praise  to  Je- 

T:  T- 


VI  T  r  r 11  1  1  T 

lai  U  *lj  3:-/lj  J  j  li-i-Jl 


lands  that  in  dark-ness  have  lain!  Hushed  be  the  ac-cents  of  sor  -  row  and 
proph-ets  of  Is  -  rael  fore  -  told!  Hail  to  the  mil-lions  from  bondage  re- 
co  -  pious  are  glid-ing  a  -  long;  Loud  from  the  mountain-tops  ech-oes  are 
ho  -  vah  as-cend-ing  on  high;  Fall’n  are  the  en-gines  of  warandcom- 


mourning;  Zi  -  on  in  tri  -  umph  be  -  gins  her  glad  reign, 

turn  -  ing,  Gen  -  tiles  and  Jews  the  blest  vi  -  sion  be  -  hold! 

ring-ing,  Wastes  rise  in  ver  -  dure  and  min  -  gle  in  song. 


tnn  -  t.inn  Shnnta  nf  sal  -  vn  -  f;inn  are  rend-infi'  the  skv.  A  -  MFTJ. 


143  £1  ose  to  Cfyee. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  USED  BY  PER“'ss,ON-  Silas  J.  yail. 

m  J'lj  y  $: 

1.  Thou,  my  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  por  -  tion,  More  than  friend  or  life  to  me; 

2.  Not  for  ease  or  world-ly  pleas -ure,  Nor  for  fame  my  prayer  shall  be; 

3.  Lead  me  thro’  the  vale  of  shad  -  ows,  Bear  me  o’er  life’s  fit  -  ful  sea; 

ml'  8  \ 


<£lose  to  Cfyee. 


D.S. — All  a  -  long  my  pil-grim  jour  -  ney,  Sav  -  ior,  let  me  walk  with  Thee, 
D.S.— Glad-ly  will  I  toil  and  suf-fer,  On-ly  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 
D.S.— Then  the  gate  of  life  e  -  ter  -  nal  May  I  en  -  ter,  Lord, with  Thee. 


144  ^ion  Stanbs  tmtfy  £?tlls  Surrourtbeb. 

Thomas  Kelly.  Eton  College.  8.7.8. 7.4.7.  Joseph  Ba  _ 

j  1  i-U  ^  ^ 

1.  Zi  -  on  stands  with  hills  snr-round-ed,  Zi  -  on,  kept  by  pow’r  di  -  vine: 

2.  Ev  -’ry  hu-man  tie  may  per  -  ish;  Friend  to  friend  un  -  faith  -  ful  prove; 

3.  In  the  fnr-nace  God  may  prove  thee,  Thence  to  bring  thee  forth  more  bright, 


145  to!  fy  Comes,  ICHtf?  Cloubs  Descertbing. 


Sicilian  Hymn.  8s.  ?s.  4s.  Sicilian  Melody. 


1  1  |  I  ra  i  ;  \  fm j ,  J 

57  ft  r 

1.  Lo!  He  comes,  with  clouds  de-scend-ing,  Once 

2.  Ev-’ry  eye  shall  now  be  -  hold  Him,  Robe< 

3.  Now  the  Sav-ior,  long  ex  -pect-ed,  See,  i 

^jj  |j.  f  ,  rg , 

for  fa-yoredsin-ners slain: 

1  in  dread-ful  maj  -  es  -  ty ! 
in  sol  -  emn  pomp  ap-pear; 

m  J  <  1).  0 

J- 


Thou-sand  thoa-sand  saints  at  -  tend-ing  Swell  the  tri  -  umph  of  His  train: 
Those  who  set  at  naught  and  sold  Him,  Pierced,  and  nailed  Him  to  the  tree, 


Hal-le -lu-jah!  hal-le -lu-jah!  God  ap -pears  on  earth  to  reign. 

Deep-ly  wail-ing,  deep-ly  wail-ing,  Shall  the  true  Mes- si  -  ah  see. 

Hal-le  -  lu-jah!  hal-le  -  lu-jah!  See  the  day  of  God  ap-pear.  A-men. 


146  (Drt  3orbatt*s  Stormy  3anks. 


Samuel  Stennett.  Arr.  by  R.  M.  McIntosh. 


1.  On  Jor  -  dan’s  storm-y  banks  I  stand,  And  cast  a  wist-ful  eye 

2.  All  o’er  those  wide,  ex  -  tend- ed  plains  Shines  one  e  -  ter  -  nal  day; 

3.  No  chill-ing  winds,  nor  pois’nous  breath,  Can  reach  that  health-ful  shore; 

4.  When  shall  I  reach  that  hap -py  place,  And  be  for  -  ev  -  er  blest? 


©rt  3orbart’s  Stormy  23anks. 

ij  h' . . .  i  L'n  i*i  i  “ 

To  Ca  -  naan’s  fair  and  hap-  py  land,  Where  my  pos  -  ses-sionslie. 
There  God,  the  Son,  for  -  ev  -  er  reigns,  And  scat  -  ters  night  a  -  way. 
Sick  -  ness  and  sor  -  row,  pain  and  death,  Are  felt  and  feared  no  more. 
When  shall  I  see  my  Fa-ther’sface,  And  in  His  bos  -  om  rest? 

I'  fn  inr  r if  r  r  fitt^ 

D.S.-O  who  will  come  and  go  with  me?  J  am  hound  for  the prom-ised  land. 


Refrain.  ^  i  f 

^  ,  D.  S. 

V  v 

I  am  bound  for  the  promised  land,  •  .  . 

I  am  bound  for  the  promised  land;  A-men. 

promised  land, 

(-g  ,-f-  T’-?  J  J  1 

v  '  11  ^  P  J  1  P  V 
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147  ©  3  !Knetx>  tfye  Secret  place. 


American  Air. 


1.  0  that  I  knew  the  se  -  cret  place  Where  I  might  find  my  God! 

2*  I’d  tell  Him  how  my  sins  a  -  rise;  What  sor  -  rows  I  sus-tain; 

3.  He  knows  what  ar  -  gu-ments  I’d  take  To  wres  -  tie  with  my  God; 

4.  A  -  rise,  my  soul,  from  deep  dis  -  tress,  And  ban  -  ish  ev  -  ’ry  fear; 


I’d  spread  my  wants  be -fore  His  face,  And  pour  my  woes  a -broad. 

How  grace  de-cays,  and  com  -  fort  dies,  And  leaves  my  heart  in  pain. 

I’d  plead  for  His  own  mer  -  cy’s  sake  And  for  my  Sav-ior’s  blood. 

He  calls  thee  to  His  throne  of  grace,  To  spread  thy_  sor  -  rows  there.  A-men. 


148  Cake  Ctme  to  k  X?oIy. 

_  _  Copyright,  1918.  Renewal.  _  _  . .  , 

W.  D.  Longstaff.  Hope  publishing  co.,  owner.  George  C.  Stebblns. 
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1.  Take  time  to  be  ho  -  ly,  Speak  oft  with  thy  Lord;  A  -  bide  in  Him 

2.  Take  time  to  be  ho  -  ly,  The  world  rnsh-es  on;  Spend  much  time  in 

3.  Take  time  to  be  ho  -  ly,  Let  Him  be  thy  Guide;  And  run  not  be- 

4.  Take  time  to  be  ho  -  ly,  Be  calm  in  thy  soul;  Each  tho’t  and  each 


i«f>b  j:  J 

al-ways,  And  feedon  His  Word.  Make  friends  of  God’s  children;  Help  those  who  are 
ee-cretWith  Je-sus  a -lone — By  look-ingto  Je-sus,LikeHimthoushalt 
fore  Him,  What-ev-er  be -tide;  In  joy  or  in  sor -row,  Still  fol- low  thy 
mo  -  tive  Be-neath  His  con-trol;  Thus  led  by  His  Spir  -  it  To  foun-tains  of 


weak;  For  -  get-tin g  in  noth  -  ing  His  Wess-ings  to  seek, 
be;  Thy  friends  in  thy  con  -  duct  His  like-ness  shall  see. 

Lord,  And,  look- ing  to  Je  -  sus,  Still  trust  in  His  Word. 

love.  Thou  soon  shalt  be  fit  -  ted  For  serv-ice  a  -  bove.  A -MEN. 

kTii'Hr^r'irtmrfyy1 

149  0  blaster,  Set  XPalk  IDitt?  Cf?<*. 


W.  Gladden.  Maryton.  L.  M.  H.  P.  Smith. 


1.0  Mas-ter,  let  me  walk  with  Thee  In  low -ly  paths  of  serv-ice  free; 

2.  Help  me  the  slow  of  heart  to  move  By  some  clear,  winning  word  of  love; 

3.  Teach  me  Thy  patience!  still  with  Thee  In  clos  -er,  dear-er  com  -pan  -  y, 

4.  In  hope  that  sends  a  shin -ing  ray  Far  down  the  future’s  broad’ning  way, 


©  master,  Set  2TTe  tDatk  Ittitf)  ©tjee. 


llJ;ll;rk|J4lj-JiUJn^p 


'r  'U1  "  ■*"  '  r* 

Tell  me  Thy  secret;  help  me  bear  The  strain  of  toil,  the  fret  of  care. 

Teach  me  the  wayward  feet  to  stay,  And  guide  them  in  the  homeward  way. 

In  work  that  keeps  faith  sweet  and  strong,  In  trust  that  triumphs  over  wrong, 

In  peace  that  on-ly  Thou  canst  give,  With  Thee,  0  Master,  letmelive.  A-men. 


150  Cfye  Skirting  Sfyore. 


days  are  glid  -  ing  swift-ly  by,  And  I,  a  pil-grim  stran-ger, 
2.  Should  com-ing  days  be  dark  and  cold,  We  need  not  cease  our  sing  -  ing; 
3'.  Let  sor-row’s  rud  -  est  tempests  blow,  Each  cord  on  earth  to  sev  -  er; 


Would  not  de-  tain  them  as  they  fly!  Those  hours  of  toil  and  dan  -  ger. 
That  per-fect  rest  naught  can  mo  -  lest,  Where  gold  -  en  harps  are  ring  -  ing. 
Our  King  says,  ‘  ‘  Come,  ’  ’  and  there’s  our  home,  For-ev  -  er,  0  for  -  ev  -  er. 


T 


151  Cfyere  is  a  £att5  of  Pure  Delight. 

Watts.  Varina.  C.  M.  D.  Geo.  F.  Root. 


„  (Sweet  fields  be -yond  the  swell -ing  flood  Stand  dressed  in  liv  -  ing  green;]. 

|So  to  th*e  Jews  old  Ca-naan  stood,  While  Jor-  dan  rolled  be  -tween.  J 
o  (Oh,  could  we  make  our  doubts  re-move,  Those  gloom-y  doubts  that  rise,  \ 
(And  see  the  Ca-  naan  that  we  love  With  un  -  be-cloud-ed  eyes!—) 


hunHf  HP  n  Mr  ;  r  pt 


2Tty  prayer. 


suf  -  f’ring,  More  sor  -  row  for  sin;  More  faith  in  my  Sav  -  lor, 

More  hope  in  His  word;  More  tears  for  His  sor  -  rows, 

for  home;  More  fit  for  the  king-dom, 


More  sense  of  His  care;  More  joy  in  His  ser-vice,  More  purpose  in  prayer. 
More  pain  at  His  grief;  More  meekness  in  tri  -  al,  More  praise  for  relief. 


153  3rt  <£t>il  iottg  3  Cook  Delight. 

John  Newton.  I  Do  Believe.  C.  M.  English  Air. 

ifajij'j'j  j  I  £  5-i-i  m  i  jj 

1.  In  e  -  vil  long  I  took  de-light,  Un-awed  by  shame  or  fear,  Till 

2.  I  saw  One  hang-ing  on  a  tree,  In  ag  -  o  -  nies  and  blood,  Who 

3.  Sure  nev-er  till  my  lat  -  est  breath  Can  I  for -get  that  look:  It 

4.  My  conscience  felt  and  owned  the  guilt;  It  plunged  me  in  de  -  spair;  I 

5.  A  sec -ond  look  He  gave,  which  said“I  free-ly  all  for  -  give;  This 

I  n  rr  Ti  ~tifr  fir  r  i 

Ref.— I  do  be  -  lieve,  T  now  be  -  lieve.  That  Je  -  sus  died  for  me;  And  . 

a  new  ob  -  ject  struck  my  sight,  And  stopped  my  wild  ca  -  reer. 
fixed  His  lan  -  gnid  eyes  on  me,  As  near  His  cross  I  stood, 
seemed  to  charge  me  with  His  death,  Tho’  not  a  word  He  spoke, 
saw  my  sins  His  blood  had  spilt,  And  helped  to  nail  Him  there, 
blood  is  for  thy  ran  -  som  paid:  I  die  that  thou  mayst  live.”  A -men. 

Liiftrfitr-ifnaiiupQi 

thro’  His  blood,  His  pre-cious  blood,  I  shall  from  sin  be  free. 


Cfjou,  tDfyose  Ctlmigfjty  H)or6. 


1.  Thou,  whose  al  -  might  -  y  word  Cha  -  os  and  dark  -  ness  heard, 

2.  Spir  -  it  of  truth  and  love,  Life  -  giv  -  ing,  Ho  -  ly  Dove, 

3.  Bless  -  ed  and  Ho  -  ly  Three,  Glo  -  ri  -  ous  Trin  -  i  -  ty, 


And  took  their  flight,  Hear  us,  we  hum  -  bly  pray;  And  where  the 

Speed  forth  Thy  flight:  Move  o’er  the  wa  -  ter’s  face,  Bear -ing  the 

Truth,  Love  and  Might!  Bound-less  as  o  -  cean’s  tide,  Roll  -  ing  in 


gos  -  pel’s  day  Sheds  not  its  glo  -  rious  ray,  Let  there  be  light! 
lamp  of  grace;  And,  in  earth’s  darkest  place,  Let  there  be  light! 
full  -  est  pride,  Thro’  the  world,  far  and  wide,  Let  there  be  light!  A  -  MEN. 

krf  fir  f  pill'  fi  if  f  pi  if, ii 

155  XDomart’s  l?ymn. 


Fannie  E.  S.  Heck.  Italian  Hymn.  6s.  4s.  Felice  de  Giardinl. 


1.  Come,  worn -en,  wide  pro  -  claim  Life  thro’ your  Sav  -  ior  slain; 

2.  Come,  clasp-ing  chil  -  dren’s  hands,  Sis  -  ters  from  man  -  y  lands, 

3.  Work  with  your  cour  -  age  high,  Sing  of  the  day  -  break  nigh, 

4.  Then  when  the  gar  -  nered  field  Shall  to  our  Mas  -  ter  yield 


Ok  tDoman’s  £?ymtt. 


tf*  J  1 1  i I  J  J  J  i-Jt=3 

>  J  V  J — lizl=3 

y-^-n-f  v— ^ 

Sing  ev  -  er  -  more.  Christ,  G 
Teach  to  a  -  dore,  For  tl 

Your  love  out  -  pour.  Stars  sb 

A  boun-teous  store,  Christ,  h 

\  i  J  1  , 

tod’s  ef  -  ful-gence  bright,  Christ,  who  a- 
be  sin  -  sick  and  worn,  The  weak  and 
iall  your  brow  a  -  dorn,  Your  heart  leap 
ope  of  all  the  meek,  Christ,  whom  all 

P-  -f-  -P-*  i*  . f  f  f 

sa  '•  r  f  |  j  y-f3 

rrr-  nr  l  l 
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i  j  ju  i  jii  fh'  . . 


rose  in  might,  Christ,  who  crowns  you  with  light,  Praise  and  a-dore. 
o  -  ver-bome,  All  who  in  darkness  mourn,  Pray,  work,  yet  more, 
with  the  morn,  And,  hy  His  love  up-borne,  Hope  and  a  -  dore. 
earth  shall  seek,  Christ ,  your  reward  shall  speak,  Joy  ev  -  er  -  more.  A  -  men  . 


3esus!  anb  Sfyall  it  <£t?cr  3c. 


1.  je  -  sus!  and  shall  it  ev  -  er  he,  A  mor-tal  man  ashamed  of  Thee?  A- 

2.  A-shamed  of  Je-sus!  that  dear  Friend  On  whom  my  hopes  of  heav’n  depend!  No. 

3.  A-shamed  of  Je  -  sus!  yes,  I  may,  When  I’ve  no  guilt  to  wash  a  -  way,  No 

4.  Till  then — nor  is  myboastingvain — Till  then  I  boast  a  Sav-iorslain;  And, 

J.rv  P  r?  f  ~r-p  T  ,f-  ^  r,f  f  r*  A 


shamed  of  Thee,  whom  angels  praise,  Whose  glories  shine  thro’  endless  days? 

I  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame,  That  I  no  morere-vere  His  name. 

1  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave,  No  fear  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

}  oh,  may  this  my  glo  -  ry  be,  That  Christ  is  not  a-shamed  of  me.  A-men. 


157 

Anonymous. 


2Tty  3^us,  3  £ore  ©fjee. 

Gordon,  ns. 


ipj^P 


A.  J.  Gordon. 

m 


1.  My  Je  -  sus,  I  love  Thee,  I  know  Thou  art  mine,  For  Thee  all  the 

2.  I  love  Thee,  he  -  cause  Thou  hast  first  lov  -  ed  me,  And  purchased  my 

3.  I’ll  love  Thee  in  life,  I  will  love  Thee  in  death,  And  praise  Thee  as 

4.  In  man-sions  of  glo  -  ry  and  end -less  de-  light,  I’ll  ev  -  er  a- 


fol  -  lies  of  sin  I  re  -  sign;  My  gra-cious  Re  -  deem-er,  my  Sav  -  ior  art 
par  -  don  on  Cal  -  va-ry’s  tree;  I  love  Thee  for  wear-ing  the  thorns  on  Thy 
long  as  Thou  lendest  me  breath;  And  say  when  the  death-dew  lies  cold  on  my 
dore  Thee  in  Heaven  so  bright;  I’ll  sing  with  the  glit-ter-ing  crown  on  my 

^  ^  J|i  >  f- 


Thou;  If  ev  -  er  I  loved  Thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  ’< 

brow:  If  ev  -  er  I  loved  Thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  ’t 

brow,  If  ev  -  er  I  loved  Thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  ’1 

brow,  If  ev  -  er  I  loved  Thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  ’l 

j~.i  .  ±  Jv'J’TV  .Ki  »  . 

is  now 
;is  now 
;is  now 
tis  now 

A  -  MEN. 

158  ©fj ,  a  Closer  IDalk. 

William  Cowper.  Balerma.  C.  M.  Robt.  Simpson. 

]  ■  I  -I  - 


1.  Oh,  for  a  clo  -  ser  walk  with  God,  A  calm  and  heav’n-ly  frame;  A 

2.  Where  is  the  bless -ed- ness  I  knew  When  first  I  saw  the  Lord?  Where 

3.  What  peace-ful  hours  I  once  en- joyed!  How  sweet  their  mem-’ry  still!  But 
4  Re -turn,  0  Ho  -  ly  Dove,  re- turn,  Sweet  mes-sen-ger  of  rest;  I 

Wflf  flf  F  Iff  If >1^1%  S 


(Dfy,  $or  a  (Closer  ZITalk. 


J  ij  jij  m  iir  J  i-j^J  ij  ii^ 
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fight  to  sMne  up  -  on  the  road  That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb! 

is  the  soul  -  re  -fresh-ing  view  Of  Je  -  sus  and  His  word? 

they  have  left  an  ach  -  ing  void  The  world  can  nev  -  er  fill. 

hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  mourn,  And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast.  A-  MEN." 


i  nr  r  ipTirn%tf 


159  XHy  Soofcs  Up  to  €*?<*• 


1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry, 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  im  -  part  Strength  to  my  faint  -  ing  heart, 

3.  While  life’s  dark  maze  I  tread,  And  griefs  a  -  round  me  spread, 

4.  When  ends  life’s  tran-sient  dream,  When  death’s  cold,  sul  -  len  stream 


Sav  -  ior  di  -  vine!  Now  hear  me  while  I  pray,  Take  all  my 

My  zeal  in  -  spire;  As  Thou  hast  died  for  me,  0  may  my 

Thou  my  guide;  Bid  dark -ness  turn  to  day,  Wipe  sor- row’s 

1  o’er  me  roll;  Blest  Sav  -  ior,  then,  in  love,  Fear  and  dis- 


guilt  a  -  way,  0  let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol  -  ly  Thine! 
love  to  Thee  Pure,  warm  and  changeless  be,  A  liv  -  ing  fire! 
tears  a -way,  Nor  let  me  ev-er  stray  From  Thee  a  -  side, 
trust  re-move;  0  bear  me  safe  a-bove,  A  ran-somed  soul! 


160 
Joseph  Hart. 


<£omc,  y<>  Sinners. 

Greenville.  8.  7.  8.  7.  4.  7.  Jean  Jacques 


1.  Come,  ye  sin-ners,  p 

2.  Now,  ye  need-y,  co 

3.  Let  not  conscience  n 

4.  Come,  ye  wear  -  y,  he 

jor  and  need-y,  Weak  and  wound-ed,  sick  and  sore; 
me  and  welcome;  God’s  free  boun-ty  glo  -  ri  -  fy; 
lake  you  lin-ger,  Nor  of  fit -ness  fond-ly  dream; 
av  -  y  -  la  -  den,  Bruised  and  man-gled  by  the  fall; 

j?.  .  n  ,  ^  g  J3, 

^  y  , 

J  h  1  .  1  ri  1  l.J  J  I. 

Je  -  sus  read  -  y  stands  to  save  you,  Full  of  pit  -  y,  love,  and  pow’r: 

True  be  -  lief  and  true  re  -  pent-ance,  Ev  -  ’ry  grace  that  brings  you  nigh, 

All  the  fit -ness  He  re-quir-eth  Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him: 

If  you  tar  -  ry  till  you’re  bet  -  ter,  You  will  nev  -  er  come  at  all; 

1  N  -  -  •  . ...  J j - c  a 

is  a  -  ble,  He  is  a  -  ble,  He  is  will-ing:  doubt  no  more. 
With-out  mon-ey,  With-out  mon-ey,  Come  to  Je  -  sus  Christ  and  buy. 

This  He  gives  you,  This  He  gives  you;  ’Tis  the  Spirit’s  glimm’ring  beam. 

Not  the  righteous,  Not  the  righteous,— Sin-ners  Je-sus  came  to  call.  A  - 1 

■J3,  .  .it  -A.  .  -r 


Come,  Rumble  Sinner. 

Balerma.  C.  M.  Arr.  by  Robert  Simpson. 


1.  Come,  hum-ble  sin  -  ner,  in  whose  breast  A  thou-sand  tho’ts  revolve,  Come, 

2.  J’ll  go  to  Je  -  sus,  t'ho’  my  sin  Like  mountains  round  me  close;  I 

3.  Pros-trate  I’ll  lie  be-fore  His  throne,  And  there  my  guilt  con- fess;  I’ll 

4.  I  can  but  per  -  ish  if  I  go;  I  am  re  -  solved  to  try;  For 

-  J 


V  -if  rir  rt 


<£ome,  fumble  5tnner. 


with  your  guilt  and  fear  op-pressed,  And  make  this  last  re  -  solve: 
know  His  courts,  I’ll  en  -  ter  in,  What-ev  -  er  may  op  -  pose, 
tell  Him,  I’m  a  wretch  un- done  With-out  His  sov- reign  grace, 
il  I  stay  a -way,  I  know  I  must^for-ev  -  er  die.  A- 


162  Sorb,  3  £?ear  of  Sfyotrers  of  3tessing. 

Elizabeth  Codner.  Even  Me.  8.  7. 8.  7.3.  William  B.  Bradbury. 


1  Lord  I  hear  of  show’rs  of  bless -ing  Thou  art  scat-t’ ring  full land  free, 

o'  Pass’  me  not  0  gra-cious  Fa-ther,  Sin  -  ful  though  my  heart  may  be, 

f  £  me  not,  0  ten  -  der  Sav-ior,  Let  me  love  and  cling  to  Thee; 

4*.  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless,  Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich,  so  free, 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


163 

E.  R.  Stokes  D.  D. 


$m  me  now. 


1.  Hov  -  er  o’er  me,  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  Bathe  my  trem-bling  heart  and  brow; 

2.  Thon  canst  fill  me,  gra-cious  Spir  -  it,  Though  I  can  -  not  tell  Thee  how; 

3.  I  am  weak-ness,  full  of  weak-ness,  At  Thy  sa  -  cred  feet  I  bow; 

4.  Cleanse  and  comfort,  bless  and  save  me,  Bathe,  0  bathe  my  heart  and  brow; 


Fill  me  with  Thy  hal-lowed  pres-ence,  Come,  0  come  and  fill  me  now. 

But  I  need  Thee,  great-ly  need  Thee,  Come,  0  come  and  fill  me  now. 

Blest,  di-vine,  e  -  ter  -  nad  Spir  -  it,  Fill  with  pow’r  and  fill  me  now. 

Thou  art  com -fort- ing  andsav-ing,  Thou  art  sweet  -  ly  fill -ing  now. 

f-  f-  -f-  *  «  -f-  fZ-  f-  -js>-  m 

D.  S. — Fill  \ 
nIl  Chori 

me  with  Thy  hal-lowed  ■pres-ence.  Come,  0  come  and  fill  me  rww. 

's.  |  ill  |  ,  ,  D.  S. 

F 

ill  m 
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ie  now,  fill  me  now,  Je  -  sus,  come  and  fill  me  now;  A  -  men. 

g.  -f-  fr  ,-g-  f-' 

164  3  £ot>e  Cfyy  Kingbom,  £orb. 


Timothy  Dwight. 


St.  Thomas.  S.  M.  Aaron  Williams,  Coll. 


1.  I  love  Thy  king-dom,  Lord, 

2.  I  love  Thy  Church,  0  God! 

3.  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall; 

4.  Be  -  yond  my  high  -  est  joy 

5.  Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  last, 


house  of  Thine  a  -  bode, 

■  walls  be  -  fore  Thee  stand, 
her  my  prayers  as  -  cend; 

prize  her  heav’n-ly  ways, 

Zi  -  on  shall  be  s-iv’n 

A 


3  £ot>e  €f?y  Kirtgbom,  £or5. 


The  Church  our  blest  Ee-deem-er  saved  With  His  own  pre-cious  blood. 

Dear  as  the  ap  -  pie  of  Thine  eye,  And  gra  -  ven  on  Thy  hand. 

To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  giv’n,  Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

Her  sweet  com-mun-ion,  sol-emn  vows,  Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

The  bright-est  glo  -  ries  earth  can  yield,  And  bright-er  bliss  of  Heav’n.  A-men. 


L  Come,  ev"’-  »ry  soul  by  sin  op-pressed,  There’s  mer-cy  with  the  Lord, 

2  For  Je  -  sus  shed  His  pre-cious  blood,  Eich  bless- mgs  to  be  -  stow, 

Je  -  sus  is  the  Truth,  the  Way,  That  leads  you  in-  to  rest; 


L  His  pre-cious  blood,  Eich  bless- ings  to  be  -  stow; 

1.  Yes  Je  -  sus  is  the  Truth,  the  Way,  That  leads  you  in  -  to  rest; 

1.  Come,  then,  and  join  this  ho  -  ly  band,  And  on  to  glo  -  ry  go, 


And  He  will  sure  -  ly  give  you  rest  By  trust -ing  in  His  word. 

Plunge  now  in  -  to  the  crim-son  flood  That  wash  -  es  white  as  snow. 

Be  -  lieve  in  Him  with -out  de-lay,  And  you  are  full  -  y  blest. 

To  dwell  in  that  ce  -  les  -  tial  land,  Where  joys  im  -  mor-  tel  flow. 


(On-lv  trustBlm,  on-ly  trust  Him,  On-ly  trust  Him  now;l 
| He  wifl  save  you.  He  willsaveyou.  He  will  {Omit .  .  .  )  J  s 

I-  ^ 


save  you  now.  A-men. 


M.H.-5 


(Bine  ZHe  3esus. 


1.  Take  the  world,  but  give  me  Je 

2.  Take  the  world,  but  give  me  Je  - 

3.  Take  the  world,  but  give  me  Je  - 

4.  Take  the  world,  but  give  me  Je  - 


—AH  its  joys  are  but  a  name; 
Sweet-est  com -fort  of  my  soul; 
Let  me  view  His  con-stant  smile; 
In  His  cross  my  trust  shall  be, 


Hut  His  love  a  -  rad  -  eth  ev  -  er,  Thro’  e  -  ter  -  nal  years  the  s 
With  my  Sav  -  ior  watch-ing  o’er  me,  I  can  sing  tho’  bil  -  lows  roll. 
Then  thro’-out  my  pil  -  grim  jour  -  ney  Light  will  cheer  me  all  the  while. 
Till,  with  clear-er,  bright-er  vi  -  sion,  Face  to  face  my  Lord  I  see. 


^Mrf  f 


ID.  S .—Oh,  the  full  - 
Chobus. 


s  of  re -demp-tion,  Pledge  of  end  -  less  life  a-bove! 


Oh,  the  height  and  depth  of  mer-cy!  Oh,  the  length  and  breadth  of  love!  A  -  men. 


167  3esus,  tfye  Sinner’s  Jrtenk 

Charles  Wesley.  Federal  Street.  L.  M.  Henry  K.  Oliver. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  the  £ 

2.  Pit-y  and  1 

3.  At  last  I  c 

4.  Whatshalll 

jin-ner’s  Friend 
leal  my  sin  -  s 
iwn  it  can  - : 
say  Thy  grace 

g-  - 

,  to  Thee,  I 
ick  soul; 
uot  be  T 
to  move?  L 

9- 

iost  and  un-done,  for  ; 
Cis  Thou  a -lone  canst  i 
hat  I  should  fit  my  -  £ 
ord,  I  am  sin,  but  T 

9-  -#•  -&-•  -*■ 

aid  I  flee, 
nake  me  whole; 
self  for  Thee; 
hou  art  love; 

P-  f-  -9- 

3esus,  tfje  Sinner’s  Jrienb. 


Wear-y  of  earth,  my -self  a**^  „***, 

Dark,  till  in  me  Thine  im-age  shine,  And  lost  1  —  —  -- 
Here,  then,  to  Thee  I  all  re  -  sign;  Thme  is  the  work,  and  on  -  ly  Thi 
I  give  up  ev  -  ’ry  plea  be  -  side— Lord,  I  am  lost,  hut  Thou  hast  died.  A 


a,  -  bout  Je  -  sus  would  I  know,  More  of  His  g 
a-bout  Je-sus  let  me  learn,  More  of  Hi 
a -bout  Je-sus;  in  His  word,  Hold-ing  © 
a-bout  Je-sus  on  His  throne,  Eich-es  in  j 


His  sav-ins?  ML-nesssee,  mure  ui  um>  iwo  —  — - 

Sr  it  of  God,  my  teach-er  be,  Show-ing  the  thin^  o  Christ  to  me. 
Spur  it  orw»  J  caCh  faith-ful  say  -  ing  mine. 

increase;  More  of  Eis  com-ing,  Prince  of  Peaoe. 


169  Samor,  ZHore  Cfjan  €tfc. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  COPYH,S«i»,B%09PERY„^,HoND0ANE-  W.  H.  Doane. 


Ctrt  tEfyou  IDeary? 


,  ,  .  .  M"  -  Jf  • 

“Come  to  Me,”  saith  One, “and,  com-ing,  Be  at  rest.^ 

“In  His  feet  and  hands  are  wound-prints,  And  His  side. 

“Sor  -  row  van-quished,  la  -  bor  end  -  ed,  Jor  -  dan  passed.^ 

“Not  till  earth  and  not  till  Heav-en  Pass  a  -  way.’ 


171  Set  tfye  Sotper  Sights  Be  Burning. 

P.  P.  B. 


1.  Bright-ly  beams  our  Fa-ther’s  mer-cy  From  His  light-house  ev  -  er-  more, 

2.  Dark  the  night  of  sin  has  set  -  tied,  Loud  the  an  -  giy  M-lowsroar, 
3  Trim  your  fee  -  ble  lamp,  my  broth-er:  Some  poor  sail  -  or  tem-pest  tossed, 


But  to  us  He  gives  the  keep- ing  Of  the  lights  a  -  long  the  shore. 

Ea  -  ger  eyes  are  watch-ing,  long -ing,  For  the  lights  a  -  long  the  shore. 

Try  -  fng  now  to  make  the  har  -  bor,  In  the  dark-ness  may  be  lost. 


D.S.  -Some  poor  fainting,  strug-glmg  seaman  You  may  res -cue,  you  may  save. 


Let  the  low-er  lights  be  burn-ing!  Send  a  gleam  a-cross  the  wave!  A-  MEN. 


H.  F.  Hemy. 


172  Jattfj  of  (Dur  ^atfyers. 

Frederick  W.  Faber.  St.  Catherine.  L.  M.  61. 


1.  Faith  of  oar  fa  -  thers!  liv  -  ing  still  In  spite  of  dun-geon,  fire,  and  sword: 

2.  Our  fa-thers,  chained  in  pris-ons  dark,  Were  still  in  heart  and  conscience  free: 

3.  Faith  of  our  fa -thers!  we  will  love  Both  friend  and  foe  in  all  our  strife: 


J  II.I.IJ  I  II,  irtHr 

is 

w  J  ;  ‘r*ar: 

O  how  our  hearts  beat  high  p 
How  sweet  would  be  their  child 
And  preach  thee,  too,  as  love  ki 

,  ,  ,  J  t  |  ,flt  .1^  - 

pith; 

ren’i 

rows 

^  bJ  13.  i 

joy  When-e’er  we  hear  that  glo-rious  word! 

3  fate,  If  they,  like  them,  could  die  for  thee! 
how,  By  kind-ly  words  and  vir-tuous  life: 

\  r  r  irrr  ib- 

-Fir  t  Tr 

^  r  M 

1  ~  11  1  r1-1- M  I-  M-f 


Faith  of  our  fa-thers!  ho-ly  faith!  We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death! 

Faith  of  our  fa-thers!  ho-ly  faith!  We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death! 

Faith  of  our  fa-thers!  ho-ly  faith!  We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death!  A  -  men. 

wwf-f  fir'  fiFFf  fr  rf  nfripiff  i 

173  0  (Bob,  0ur  £?elp. 


Isaac  Watts.  St.  Anne.  C.  M.  William  Croft. 


Ito-bS  J  4 1 1  i  j  i  ■ 

»  1 — -T- - •-'-4 - 4 — * — * — — • — * - 1 

1.  0  God,  our  help  in  a  -  ges  past,  Our  hope  for  years  to  c< 

2.  Un  -  der  the  shad  -  ow  of  Thy  throne  Still  may  we  dwell  se  -  ci 

3.  Be  -  fore  the  hills  in  or  -  der  stood,  Or  earth  re-ceived  her  fr 

4.  Time,  like  an  ev  -  er  -  roll -ing  stream,  Bears  all  its  sons  a  -  w 

5.  0  God,  our  help  in  a  -  ges  past,  Our  hope  for  years  to  ct 

. -f- t .  .  . 

■a*-. — * 

ime, 

ire; 

ame, 

ay; 

>me; 

— | 

e?4  »  c  f  ,*  n  r  r  p  H4 

■ — r  '•*  Pl 

4  p-Lj - 1.  1  -LJ - 1 - ! — Lji 

^  r  1  1 1 

g  ■■  1 

0  (Bob,  0ur  tfdp. 


Out  &el-ter  from  the  storm -y  blast,  And  our  e  -  ter  -  nal  home! 

Suf  -  fi-cient  is  Thine  arm  a -lone,  And  our  de-fenseis  sure. 

From  ev  -  er  -last-ing  Thou  art  God,  To  end-less  years  the  same. 

They  fly,  for-got-ten,  as  a  dream  Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

Be  Thou  our  guide  while  life  shall  last, And  our  e  -  ter  -  nal  home.  A-men. 


174  IDorfc,  Jor  ifje  Higfy  is  doming. 


Annie  L.  Coghill. 


Work  Song.  7s.  6s.  D. 


1  Work  forthenightis  coming,  Work  thro’  the  morning  hours  jWorkwhilehe  dewm 

2  Work  for  the  night  is  coming,  Work  thro’  the  sun-ny  noon;  Fill  brightest  hours  with 
3.  Work',  for  toe  night  is  coming,  Under  the  sunset  skies;  While  their  bright  tints  are 


slow  -  ing  sun;  Work, for  the  night  is  com-ing,  When  man’s  work  is  done, 
keen  in  store:  Work,  for  the  night  is  com-ing,  When  man  works  no  more, 
shine  no  more;Work  while  the  night  is  dark’ning.When  man’ s  work  is  o  er.  A-M 


175  23retfymt,  tDe  2TTct  to  XDorsfytp. 


Holy  Manna.  8s.  7s. 


1.  Breth-ren,  we  have  met  to  wor  -  ship,  And  a  -  dore  the  Lord  our  God; 

D.  C.— Breth-ren,  pray,  and  ho  -  !y  man-na  Will  be  show-ered  all  a-round. 

2.  Breth-ren,  see  poor  sin  -  ners  round  you  Slumb’ringon  the  brink  of  woe- 

D.C.— Breth-ren,  pray,  and  ho- !y  man-na  Will  be  show-ered  all  a-round. 

3.  Sis  -  ters,  will  you  join  and  help  us?  Mo  -  ses’  sis -ter  aid-ed  him- 

D.  C.  Sis  -  ters,pray,  and  ho  -  ly  man-na  Will  be  show-ered  all  a-round. 


Will  you  pray  with  all  your  pow  -  er,  While  we  try  to  preach  the  word? 
Death  is  com -ing,  hell  is  mov-ing,  Can  you  bear  to  let  them  go? 
Will  you  help  the  trem-bling  mourners  Who  are  struggling  hard  with  sin? 


All  is  vain  un  -  less  the  Spir-  it  Of  the  Ho  -  ly  One  comes  down; 

See  our  fa-thers  and  our  mothers,  And  our  chil-dren  sink-ing  down-’ 

TeU  them  all  a -bout  theSav-ior,  Tell  them  that  He  will  be  found;  A-men. 


1.  How  firm  a  foun-da  -  tion,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord,  IsT  laid  for  your 

jhln  ev  -  ’ry  con-di  -  tion,  in  sick-ness,  in  health,  In  pov  -  er  -  ty’s 

3.  ^  When  thro’  Her  -  y  tri  -  als  thy  path-way  shall  lie,  My  grace,  all  suf- 
4^  E’en  down  to  old  age,  all  My  peo  -  pie  shall  prove  My  sov- ’reign,  e- 

5.  “The  soul  that  on  Je  -  sus  hath  leaned  for  re  -  pose,  I  will  not,  1 


l)oip  Jirm  a  ^ounbation. 


ti  in  His  ex  -  cel  -  lent  word!  What  more  can  He  say  than  to 
i,  or  a  -  bound-ing  in  wealth;  At  home  and  a  -  broad,  on  the 

cient,  shall  be  thy  sap  -  ply;  The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee; — l 
-  nal,  un-change-a -ble  love;  And  when  hoar-y  hairs  shall  their 
not  de  -  sert  to  its  foes;  That  soul,  tho’  all  hell  should  en- 
^ 


you  He  hath  said,  You  who  nn-to  Je  -sus  for  ref  -  uge  have  fled? 
land,  on  the  sea,  As  your  days  may  demand,  shall  your  strength  ever  be. 
on  -ly  de-sign  Thy  dross,  to  con-sume,  and  thy  gold  to  re -fine, 
tem-ples  a-dorn,  Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  My  bos  -  om  be  borne, 
deav-or  to  shake, I’ll  nev- er,  no,nev- er,  no,  nev- er  for-sake!”A-MEN. 


177  fjotp  Jtrrn  a  ^ounfcatiott. 

[Second  Tune.]  Portuguese  Hymn.  ns. 


178  dome,  Us  3oin  (Dur  Cheerful  Songs. 

Isaac  Watts.  Warwick.  C.  M.  Samuel  Stanley. 

n-  F\  i -k 


1.  Come,  let  us  join  our  cheer-ful  songs  With  ai 

2. “Wor  -  thy  the  Lamb  that  died, ’’they  cry,  “To  be  ex  -  alt  -  edthus:”“Wor- 

3.  Je  -  sus  is  wor  -  thy  to  re  -  ceive  Hon  -  or  andpow’rdi-  vine;  And 

4.  The  whole  ere  -  a  -  tion  join  in  one  To  bless  the  sa  -  cred  name  Of 

Pijn  aj^LQ  ^  ^ 


thou-sand  thou-sand  are  their  tongues,  But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

thy  the  Lamb,” our  lips  re  -  ply,  “For  He  was  slain  for  us.” 

bless-ings  more  than  we  can  give,  Be,  Lord,  for  -  ev  -  er  Thine. 

Him  who,  sits  up  -  on  the  throne,  And  to  a  -  dore  the  Lamb.  A-MEN. 

rift*  -  j-J.r 


179  3  Co  Sing  (Df  f?eanen. 

L.  Hartsough.  Dunbar.  S.  M.  _  Chas.  W.  Dunbar. 


1.  I  love  to  ! 

2.  I  love  to  i 

3.  I  love  to  i 

r  ■  -  r  p 

sing  of  Heav’n,  Where  white-robed  i 
think  of  Heav’n,  Where  my  Ee-de 
think  of  Heav’n,  That  prom  -  ised  h 

in  -  gels  a 
iem  -  er  rei^ 
ind  so  f; 

•L  . 

ire;  Where 
jns;  Where 
lir;  Oh, 

4.  JL. 

Cho. — There’ll  be 


v  there.  There’ll  be 


sor  -  row  there;  In 


many  a  friend  is  gath  -  ered  safe  From  fear,  and 
rap-turous  songs  of  tri  -  umph  rise,  In  end  -  less,  j 
how  my  rap-tured  spir  -  it  longs  To  be  for  -  ( 

toil,  a 
ioy-o 
IV  -  1 

«  •  ■ 

,nd  care, 
us  strains 
er  there. 

A-men. 

i  -  |  | 

Heav’n  a-bove,  where  all  i 

S  i 

D  1 

love,  There’ll  be  n 

10  s 

or-  r 

* 

owe 

1 

tore. 

1 

180  Corns,  Satfc  3esus’  Sacreb  Dotes. 

Horton.  7.  7.  7.  7.  _  Xavier  Schnyder. 


1.  Come,  said  Je  -  sns’  sa  -  cred  voice,  Come,  and  make  My  path  your  choice; 
2*.  Thou  who,  house-less,  sole,  for-lorn,  Long  hast  borne  the  proud  world’s  scorn, 

3.  Ye  who,  tossed  on  beds  of  pain,  Seek  for  ease,  hut  seek  in  vain; 

4.  Hith-ercome,  for  nere  is  found  Balm  that  flows  for  ev  -  ’ry  wound, 


I  will  guide  you  to  your  home;  Wea-ry  pilgrim,  hith-ei - 

Long  hast  roamed  the  barren  waste,  W ea-ry  pilgrim,  hith  -  er  haste. 

Ye  by  fierc  -  er  an-guish  torn,  In  re-morse  for  guilt  who  mourn; 

Peace  that  ev-er  shall  en- dure,  Best  e  -  ter  -  nal,  sa  -  cred,  sure.  A -MEN. 

■ 


181  23roab  2s  tfjs  21  oab. 

Isaac  Watts.  Windham.  L.  M.  Daniel  Read. 


1  Broad  is  the  road  that  leads  to  death,  And  thousands  walk  to  -  geth-er  there 
o  “De  -  ny  thy -self  and  take  thy  cross,”  Is  the  Re-deem-er  s  great  command. 

3*  The  fear-ful  soul  that  tires  and  faints,  And  walks  the  ways  of  God  no  more, 

a'  l«t,  not  all  mv  hopes  be  vain,  Cre  -  ate  my  heart  en  -  tae-lynew, 


But  wis-dom  shows  a  nar-row  path,  With  here  and  there  a  trav-el  -  er. 

Na-ture  must  count  her  gold  but  dross,  If  she  would  gain  this  heav  nly  land. 

Ts  but  es-teemed  al  -  most  a  saint,  And  makes  his  own  destruction  sure. 

Which  hyp-o-crites  could  ne’er  attain,  Which  false  a-pos-tates  never  knew.  A-MEN, 


182  (D  O?ousan6  Cogues. 

Charles  Wesley.  Azmon.  C.  M.  Carl  G.  Glaser. 


Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason. 


1.  0  for  a  thou-sand  tongues  to  sing  My  great  Ke-deem-er’s  praise,  The 

2.  My  gra-cious  Mas  -  ter  and  my  God,  As-sist  me  to  pro -claim,  To 

3.  Je-sus!  the  name  that  charms  our  fears,  That  bids  our  sor-  rows  cease;  ’Tis 

4.  He  breaks  the  pow’r  of  can-celed  sin,  He  sets  the  pris-’ner  free;  His 

5.  Hear  Him,  ye  deaf;  His  praise,  ye  dumb,  Tour  loosened  tongues  em-ploy;  Ye 

j  { § 

j  -Qij  I 

glo  -  ries  of  my  God  and  King,  The  tri-umphs  of  His  grace. 

spread  thro’  all  the  earth  a  -  broad  The  hon  -  ors  of  Thy  name. 

mu  -  sic  in  the  sin-ner’s  ears,  ’Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

blood  can  make  the  foul  -  est  clean;  His  blood  a-vailed  for  me. 

blind,  be -hold  your  Sav-ior  come;  And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy.  A  -  men. 

mHtpm'  FTrTTi:n.,.n 


183  £>ib  (Efjrtst  ®’er  Sinners  XDeep? 

Boylston.  S.  M.  Lowell  Mason. 


1.  Did  Christ  o’er  sin  -  ners  weep?  And  shall  our  tears  be 

2.  The  Son  of  God  in  tears  The  wond’ring  an  -  gels 

3.  He  wept  that  we  might  weep— Each  sin  de  -  mands  a 

.  b 


tears  ot  pen  -  i  -  ten-tial  grief  Flow  forth  from  ev  -  ’ry  eye. 
thou  as  -  ton-ished,  0  my  soul;  He  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 

Heav’n  a-lone  no  sin  is  found,  And  there’s  no  weep- ing  there.  A -MEN. 


§or&,  Speak  to  ZITe. 


1.  Lord,  speak  to  me,  that  I  may  speak  In  liv  -  ing  ech-oes  of  Thy  tone;  As 

2.  0  strength-en  me,  that  while  I  stand  Firm  on  the  rock,  and  strong  in  Thee,  I 
3’  0  teach  me,  Lord,  thatlmay  teach  The  precious  things  Thou  dost  impart;  And 

fiU  me  with  Thy  full-ness,  Lord,  Un  -  til  my  ver  -  y  heart  o’er-flow  In 


Thou  hast  sought,  so  let  me  seek  Thy  er  -  ring  chil-dren  lost  and  lone, 
may  stretch  out  a  lov-ing  hand  To  wres-tlers  with  the  troubled  sea. 
wing  my  words, that  they  may  reach  The  hidden  depths  of  many  a  heart, 
kin-dling  tho’t  and  glowing  word,  Thy  love  to  telL  Thy  praise  to  show.  A-men. 


IJe  Christian  grafts! 

Missionary  Chant.  L.  M. 


H.  C.  Zeuner. 


1  Ye  Chris-tian  her -aids!  go  pro-claim  Sal-va-tion  thro’  Im-man-uel’s  name; 
2*.  He’ll  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire,  With  flaming  zeal  your  hearts  m-spire, 
3.  And  when  our  la  -  bors  all  are  o’er,  Then  shall  we  meet  to  part  no  more 


To  dis-tant  climes  the  ti-dings  hear,  And  plant  the  Rose  of  Sharon  there. 

Bid  rag-ing  winds  their  fu-ry  cease,  And  hush  the  tempest  in  -  to  peace. 

Meet  with  theblood-bo’tthrongtofall,  And  crown  our  J esus— Lord  of  all.  A  -  MEN. 


186  3n  CHI  HTy  iorfc’s  Ctppomtcfc  XDays. 

John  Ryland.  Azmon.  C.  M.  Carl  G.  Glaser. 


1.  In  all  my  Lord’s  ap  -  point-ed  ways  My  jour-ney  I’ll  pur  -  sue; 

2.  Thro’ floods  and  flames,  if  Je-snslead,  I’ll  fol  -  low  where  He  goes; 

3.  Thro’  du  -  ty,  and  thro’  tri  -  als  too,  I’ll  go  at  His  com-mand; 

4.  And  when  my  Sav  -  ior  calls  me  home,  Still  this  my  cry  shall  be, 


Hin  -  der  me  not!  ye  much-loved  saints,  For  I  must  go  with  you. 

Hin  -  der  me  not!  shall  be  my  cry,  Tho’  earth  and  hell  op  -  pose. 

Hin- der  me  not!  for  I  am  bound  To  my  Im - man-uel’s land. 

Hin -der  me  not!  come,  welcome  death;  I’ll  glad-ly  go  with  Thee!  A-MEN. 


187  Ctrl  Cfyou  XDcary? 

Rev.  John  M.  Neale.  Bullinger.  8. 5.  8.  j.  Rev.  W.  Bullinger. 


1.  Art  thou  wea  -  ry,  art  thou  lan  -  guid,  Art  thou  sore  dis  -  trest? 

2.  Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him,  If  He  be  my  Guide? 

3.  Is  there  di  -  a  -  dem,  as  Mon- arch,  That  His  brow  a  -  dorns? 

4.  If  I  ask  Him  to  re  -  ceive  me,  Will  He  say  me  nay? 

5.  Find-ing.  foll’wing,  keep  -  ing  strug-gling,  Is  He  sure  to  bless? 


r  7  -*•  '  r  ”7'"  r  ■  ^  J 

“Come  to  Me,”saithOne,  and, com -ing,  Be  at  rest.” 

“In  His  feet  and  hands  are  wound-prints,  And  His  side.” 

“Yea,  a  crown,  in  ver  -  y  sure  -  ty,  But  of  thorns.” 

“Not  till  earth  and  not  tillHeav-en  Pass  a -way.” 

“Saints,  a  - pos -ties,  proph-ets,  mar-tyrs,  An  -  swer.Yes.”  A-MEN. 


188  Cross  tf?e  drotrbeb  IDays  of  life. 


Frank  Mason  North.  Germany.  L.  M.  Arr.  from  Beethoven. 


Us  rout}  a  (gtabsome  XHinb. 


1  Let  us  with  a  glad -some  mind  Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  kind; 

2  Let  us  blaze  His  name  j  -  hroad,  For  of  gods  He  is  the  God, 

o’  xre  gold  -  en-tress  -  ed  sun  Caused  all  day  his  course  to  » 

1;  AU  things  hv  -  ing  He  doth  feed,  His  full  hand  sup-plies  their  need; 


For  His  mer-cies  aye  en-dure,  Ev  -  er  faith-ful,  ev  -  er  sure. 

Who  hv  all  com-mand-ing  might,  Filled  the  new-made  world  with  light. 
Th’horn-e'd  moon  to  shine  by  night, ’Mid  her  spangled  sis-ters  bright. 

For  His  mer-cies  aye  en-dure,  Ev  -  er  faith-ful,  ev  -  er  sure.  A  men. 


190  XDfyat  (S3Iory  (Silbs  tfye  Sacrefc  page. 

William  Cowper.  Belmont.  C.  M.  William  Gardiner. 
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1.  What  glo -ry  gilds  the  sa  -  cred  page,  Mi 

2.  The  hand  that  gave  it  still  sup -plies  Hi 

3.  Let  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  thanks  be  Thine,  Fo 

4.  My  soul  re  -  joi  -  ces  to  pur  -  sue  Th 

.  ^  | 
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i-jes  -  tic  like  the  sun! 
s  gra-cious  light  and  heat; 
r  such  a  bright  dis-play 
e  paths  of  truth  and  love, 

Fr  r  t-  1,1  H  r— * 
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It  gives  a  light  to  ev  -  ’ry  age;  It  gives,  but  bor-rows  none. 

His  truths  up  -  on  the  na-tions  rise;  They  rise,  but  nev-er  set. 

As  makes  the  world  of  darkness  shine  With  beams  of  heav’nly  day. 

Till  glo  -  ry  breaks  up-on  my  view  In  bright-er  worlds  a-bove.  A  -  MEN. 

j _ i _ .  ,/T 
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191  iamp  of  (Dur  IDfymfry  XDe  Crace. 

Bernard  D.  Barton.  Lambeth.  C.  M.  A.  Schulthes. 


1.  Lamp  of  our  feet,  where-by  we  trace  Our  path,  when  wont  to  stray; 

2.  Bread  of  our  souls,  where-on  we  feed,  Trueman-na  from  on  high; 

3.  Pil  -  lar  of  fire,  thro’ watch-es  dark,  Or  ra  -  diant  cloud  by  day; 

4.  Word  of  the  ev  -  er  -  liv  -  ing  God,  Will  of  His  glo  -  rious  Son; 


Stream  from  the  fount  of  heav’nly  grace,  Brook  by  the  trav’ler’s  way; 
Our  guide  and  chart,  wherein  we  read  Of  realms  beyond  the  sky; 
When  waves  would ’whelm  our  tossing  bark,  Our  an-chor  and  our  stay; 


With  -  out  thee  how  could  earth  be  trod,  Or  heav’n  it  -  self  be  won?  A  -  men. 


192  (gob  is  Sore;  i?is  2Hercy  Brightens. 


1.  God  is  love;  His  mer-cy  bright- ens  All  the  path  in  which  we  rove; 

2.  Chance  and  change  are  bus-y  ev  -  er;  Man  de- cays,  and  a  -  ges  move; 

3.  E’en  the  hour  that  dark-est  seem  -  eth  Will  His  changeless  goodness  prove; 

4.  He  with  earth-ly  cares  en  -  twin  -  eth  Hope  and  com  -  fort  from  a  -  hove; 


:  * 
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Bliss  He  wakes  and  woe  He  lightens;  God  is  wis-dom,  God  is  love. 

But  His  mer  -  cy  wan-eth  nev  -  er;  God  is  wis-dom,  God  is  love. 

From  the  gloom  His  brightness  streameth;  God  is  wis-dom,  God  is  love. 

Ev  - ’ry-where  His  glo-ry  shin-eth;  God  is  wis-dom,  God  is  love.  A  -  MEN. 


frrfii1  i'i  jirr;frr- 


193  HTy  Cimes  Ctre  3rt  Cf?y  f?artb. 

William  F.  Floyd.  Boylston.  S.  M.  Lowell  Mason. 


1.  My  times  are 

2.  My  times  are 

3.  My  times  are 

4.  My  times  are  in 


My  God,  I  wish  them 

What-ev  -  er  they  may  he; 

Je  -  sus,  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fled! 

I’ll  al  -  ways  trust  in  Thee; 

n. 


My  life,  my  friends,  my  soul  I  leave  En-tire-ly  to  Thy  care. 

Pleas-ing  or  pain  -  ful,  dark  or  bright,  As  best  may  seem  to  Thee. 

Those  hands  my  cru  -  el  sins  had  pierced  Are  now  my  guard  and  guide. 

And,  aft-er  death,  at  Thy  right  hand  I  shall  for  -  ev  -  er  he.  A -MEN. 


194  tfje  £orfc,  a  King  Bemairtetfj. 


John  Keble.  Regeht  Square.  Henry  Smart. 
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1.  God,  the  Lord,  i 

2.  In  her  ev  -  e 

3.  With  all  tones  o 

4.  Lord,  the  words  T 

i  ^  '*■  *  *  « 

i  King  re-main  -  eth,  Kobed  in  His  own  glo-rio 
r  -  last  -  ing  sta  -  tion  Earth  is  poised,  to  swerve  n 
f  wa  -  ters  blend-ing,  Glo  -  rions  is  the  break-ii 
hy  lips  are  tell  -  ing  Are  the  per  -  feet  ver  -  i 

t  -sa¬ 

ns  light; 
o  more; 
lg  deep; 

-  ty; 
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God  hath  robed  Him  ai 
Thon  hast  laid  Thy  thr< 
Glo-rions,  beau-teous,  w 
Of  Thine  high  e  -  te 
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id  He  reign-eth;  He  hath  gird  -  ed  Him  with  might, 
ine’s  foun-da-tion,  From  all  time  where  thought  can  soar, 
ith-out  end -ing,  God,whoreignsonheav’n’shigh  steep, 
r  -  nal  dwell-ing,  Ho  -  li  -  ness  shall  in  -  mate  be; 
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A1  -  le-lu  -  ia!  Al  -  le  -In-  ia!  God  is  King  in  depth  and  height. 

Al  -  le  -In  -  ia!  Al  -  le  -  In  -  ia!  Lord,  Thon  art  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 

Al  -  le  -In  -  ia!  Al  -  le  -  In  -  ia!  Songs  of  o  -  cean  nev  -  er  sleep. 

Al  -  le-lu -ia!  Al  -  le- In- ia!  Pure  is  all  that  lives  with  Thee. 

A- MEN. 

m  .  h.  m  ‘S' .  
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195 Begirt,  XTty  Cottgue,  Some  fjearenly  C^eme. 

Isaac  Watts.  Manoah.  C.  M.  From  Francis  J.  Haydn. 
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1.  Be  -  gin,  my  tongue,  someheav’nlytheme,  Andspeaksomeboundlessthing,  The 

2.  Tell  of  His  won-drous  faithfnl-ness,  And  sound  His  pow’r  a  -  broad;  Sing 

3.  His  ver  -  y  word  of  grace  is  strong  As  that  which  built  the  skies;  The 

4.  0  might  I  hear  Thy  heavenly  tongue  But  whisper" Thou  art  mine!”  Those 

Jl  -p  ^  .u.  „  h.  tt.  
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might-y  works,  or  mightier  name,  Of  onr  e  -  ter-nal  King, 
the  sweet  prom-ise  of  His  grace,  The  love  and  truth  of  God. 
voice  that  rolls  the  stars  a  -  long  Speaks  all  the  prom-is  -  es. 
gen  -tie  words  should  raise  my  song  To  notes  al-mostdi  -  vine. 


Hushed  was  the  eve  -  ning  hymn,  The  tern  -  pie  courts  were  dark;  The 

\  The  old  man,  meek  and  mild,  The  priest  of  Is  -  rael,  slept;  His 

f  0  give  me  Sam  -  uel's  ear,— The  o  -  pen  ear,  0  Lord,  A- 

0  give  me  Sam  -  uel’s  heart, -A  low  -  ly  heart,  that  waits  Where 


lamp  was  hurn-ing  dim  Be -fore  the  sa  -  cred  ark;  When  sud -  den- ly  a 
watch  the  tem-ple  child,  The  lit  -  tie  Le  -  vite,  kept;  And  what  from  E  -  li  s 
live  and  quick  to  hear  Each  whisper  of  Thy  word,  Like  Him  to  an -swer 
in  Thy  house  Thou  art,  Or  watch-es  at  Thy  gates,  By  day  and  night,  a 


197  3esus,  Cfyy  3ourt5Iess  £ot>e  Co  VCie. 

Paul  Gerhardt.  St.  Catherine. 

Translated  by  John  Wesley. 


T 

1.  Je  -  sns,  Thy  bound-less  love  to  me  No  tho’t  can  reach,  no  tongue  de-clare; 

2.  0  grant  that  noth-ing  in  my  soul  May  dwell,  but  Thy  pure  love  a -lone; 

3.  0  love,  how  cheer-ing  is  thy  ray!  All  pain  be  -  fore  thy  pres-ence  flies: 

4.  In  suf-f’ring,be  Thy  love  my  peace;  In  weak-ness,  be  Thy  lovemypow’r; 
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O  knit  my  thank-ful  heart  to  Thee,  And  r< 
0  may  Thy  love  pos-sess  me  whole,  My  ji 
Care,  anguish,  sor- row,  melt  a  -  way,  Wher- 
And  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease,  Je  -  si 
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sign  with-out  ; 
sy,  my  treas  -  u 
e’er  thy  heal -ii 
is,  in  that  « 
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a  ri  -  val  there: 
re,  and  my  crown: 
lg  beams  a  -  rise, 
s  -  vent-ful  hour, 
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Thine  wholly,  Thine  a -lone,  I  am,  Be  Thou  a -lone  my  con-stant  Flame. 
Strange  fires  far  from  my  soul  re-move;  My  ev-’ry  act,  word,  tho’t,  he  love. 

0  Je -sus,  noth-ing  may  I  see,  Noth-ing de-sire,  or  seek,  but  Thee. 

In  death,  as  life,  he  Guide  and  Friend,  That  I  may  love  Thee  with-out  end.  A-men. 


frrrnrrmrirnriT 


Jl— ' — 1 

<git>e  to  tfye  XDtrtbs  Cfyy  fears. 

s.  M. 
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198 


Paulus  Gerhardt.  Schumann. 

Translated  by  John  Wesley. 


1.  Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears;  Hope  and  be  un  -  dis-mayed; 

2.  Still  heav  -  y  is  thy  heart?  Still  sink  thy  spir  -  its  down? 

3.  Com  -  mit  thou  all  thy  griefs  And  ways  in  -  to  His  hands, 

4.  Leave  to  His  sov- ’reign  will  To  choose  and  to  com-mand: 


(5ir>e  to  tfye  IDirtbs  Ojy  5ears- 
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Go 
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dhearsthy  sighs  ai 
st  off  the  weight, 
His  sure  truth  a 
ith  wonder  filled,  tl 

ndcountsthy  tears,  God  shall  lift  up  thy  head, 
let  fear  de  -  part,  And  ev  -  ’ry  care  be  gone. 

.nd  ten  -  der  care,  Who  earth  and  heav’n  commands, 
rou  then  shalt  own  How  wise,  how  strong  His  hand.  A-men. 

.  J 

199  5or  the  beauty  of  tfye  €artfy 

Dix.  Arranged  from 

Folliott  S.  Pierpoint.  Conrad  Kocher. 


1.  For  the  beau  -  ty  of  the  earth,  For  the  beau  -  ty  of  the  skies, 

2.  For  the  beau  -  ty  of  each  hour  Of  the  day  and  of  the  night, 

3.  For  the  joy  of  hu  -  man  love,  Broth-er,  sis  -  ter,  par  -  ent,  child, 

4.  For  Thy  church  that  ev  -  er  -  more  Lift-eth  ho  -  ly  hands  a  -  hove, 

ttMf  tfP-Flf  f-|E  nzL- 


For  the  love  which  from  our  birth 
Hill  and  vale,  and  tree  and  flow’r, 
Friends  on  earth,  and  friends  a  -  hove, 
Of  -  f’ring  up  on  ev  -  ’ry  shore 

■  ■  1-  » 

O  -  ver  and  a-round  us  lies, 

Sun  and  moon,  and  stars  of  light, 

For  all  gen  -  tie  tho’ts  and  mild. 

Her  pure  sac  -  ri  -  flee  of  love, 
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Lord  of  all,  to  Thee  we  rai 
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se  This  our  hymn  of  grate-ful  praise.  A-men. 

m  J  

200  ^encat^  tfye  (£ross  of  3esus. 

Elizabeth  C.  Clephane.  St.  Christopher.  Frederick  C.  Maker. 


1.  Be-neath  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus 

2.  TJp  -  on  that  cross  of  Je  -  sns 

3.  I  take,  0  cross,  thy  shad  -  ow 


fain  would  take  my  stand, 
Mine  eye  at  times  can  see 
For  my  a  -  bid  -  ing  place; 
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,  might  -  y  Eock  With  -  in  a  wea  -  ry  land, 

ig  form  of  One  Who  suf  -  fered  there  for  me; 

:  sun-shine  than  The  sun  -  shine  of  His  face; 

A  home  with  -  in  the  wil  -  der  -  ness,  A  rest  up  -  on  the  way, 
And  from  my  smit  -  ten  heart  with  tears,  Two  won  -  ders  I  con-fess,— 
n  to  let  the  world  go  by,  To  know  no  gain  i — 
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From  the  burning  of  the  noontide  heat,  And  the  burden  of  the  day. 

The  won -ders  of  His  glo-rious  love  And  my  own  worth-less-ness. 

My  sin  -  ful  self  my  on -lyshame,My  glo-ry  all  the  cross!  A-MEN.. 
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201  3’m  Hot  Ctsfyameb  to  0um  IHy  £orb. 


Isaac  Watts, 
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Denfield.  C.  M. 
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Carl  Glasser. 
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1.  I’m  not  a-shamed  to  own  my  Lord,  Or  to  de  -  fend  His  cause, 

2.  Je  -  sus,  my  God,  I  know  His  name;  His  name  is  all  my  trust; 

3.  Firm  as  His  throne  His  prom- ise  stands,  And  He  can  well  se  -  cure 

4.  Then  will  He  own  my  worth-less  name  Be  -  fore  His  Fa  -  ther’s  face, 
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Main-tain  the  hon  -  or  of  His  word,  The  glo-ry  of  His  cross. 

Nor  will  He  pat  ;ny  soul  to  shame,  Nor  let  my  soul  be  lost. 

What  I’ve  com-mit  -  ted  to  His  hands  Till  the  de  -  ci  -  sive  hour. 

And  in  the  New  Je  -  ru-sa-lem  Ap-point  my  soul  a  place.  A -MEN. 
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202  £De  Ctre  iiturtg,  XDe  (Ire  Dwelling. 

Arthur  Cleveland  Coxe.  Austria.  Franz  Joseph  Haydn. 
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1.  We  are  liv  -  ing.we  are  dwell-ing  In  a  grand  and  aw  -  ful  time, 

2.  Worlds  are  charging, heav’nbe-hold-ing;  Thou  hast  but  an  hour  to  fight; 


T 

Hark!  the  wak-ing  u 
On!  let  all  the  so 
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la-tions,  Gog  and  Ma  -  gog  to  the  fray; 
n  you  For  the  truth’s  sake  go  a -broad! 
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Hark!  what  soundeth  is  ere  -  a  -  tion  Groan-ing  for  the  lat  -  ter  day. 

Strike!  let  ev  -’ry  nerve  and  sin-  ew  Tell  on  a  -  ges,  tell  for  God.  A -men. 


203  £ea5  ©n,  ©  IKing  (Eternal! 


1.  There  is  a  hap -py  land,  Far,  far  a-way,  Where  saints  in  glo  -  ry  stand, 

2.  Bright,  in  that  hap -py  land,  Beams  ev  - ’ry  eye;  Kept  by  a  Father’s  hand, 

3.  Come  to  that  hap -py  land,  Come,  come  a-way;  Why  will  yon  doubting  stand? 


£?appy  £artb. 
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Bright,  bright  as  day;  Oh,  how  they  sweet  - 1 
Love  can  -  not  die.  Oh,  then,  to  glo  -  i 
Why  still  de  -  lay?  Oh,  we  shall  hap  -  p 
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Sav  -  ior  King;”  Loud  let  His  prais  -  es  ring,  Praise,  praise  for  aye! 
king-dom  won;  And  bright,  a  -  bove  the  sun,  Reign  ev  -  er-more. 
sor  -  row  free,  Lord,  we  shall  dwell  with  Thee, Blest  ev  -  er-more. 


205  <£fyilbren  of  tfye  I?ecn?enly  King. 

Rev.  John  Cennick.  Pleyel's  Hymn.  ys.  Arr.  from  Ignace  Pleyel. 
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1.  Chil-dren  of  the  heav’n-ly  King,  As  ye 

2.  We  are  trav  -  ’ling  home  to  God,  In  th 

3.  Fear  not,  breth  -  ren,  joy  -  ful  stand  On  tb 

4.  Lord,  o  -  be  -dient-ly  we  go,  Glad-ly 

•  •  w  -  .4-  -j. 

i  jour -ney,  sweet -ly  sing; 
e  way  the  fa  -  thers  trod: 
e  bor-ders  of  your  land; 
leav  -  ing  all  be  -  low; 
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Sing  your  Sav-ior’s  wor  -  thy  praise,  Glo-rious  in  His  works  and  ways. 

They  are  hap -py  now,  and  we  Soon  their  hap-pi  -  ness  shall  see. 

Je  -  sus  Christ,  your  Fa-ther’s  Son,  Bids  you  un  -  dis-mayed  go  on. 

On  -  ly  Thou  our  Lead  -  er  be,  And  we  still  will  fol  -  low  Thee.  A-men. 

'=9=^ 

,  1  •  -|g>-ii  j.  J  ir 
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Greville  Phillimore.  Kelso.  Edward  J.  Hopkins. 


1  Ev  -  ’rv  morn-ingmer-cies  new  Fall  as  fresh  as  morn  -  ing  dew; 

2.  Still  the  great  -ness  of  Thy  love  Dai  -  ly  doth  our  sins  re  -  move; 

3.  Let  our  prayers  each  morn  pre-vail,  That  these  gifts  may  nev  -  er  fail; 

4!  As  the  morn  -  ing  light  re  -  turns,  As  the  sun  with  splen-dor  burns, 
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Thomas  Kelley.  Evan.  C.  M.  Wm.  H.  Hpvergal. 


1.  The  head  that  once  wascrowned  with  thorns  Is  crowned  with  glo  -  ry  now; 

2.  The  high-est  place  thatheav’n  af-fords  Is  His,  is  His  by  right; 

3.  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  a  -  hove,  The  joy  of  all  be  -  low 

4.  To  them  the  cross,  with  all  its  shame,  With  all  its  grace,  is  giv  n; 


£f?e  X?eab  dfyat  ®rtce  IDas  drotmteb. 


El^-I  j  -|  |j  J  l  Mi 

pj  1  1  U-|. 

J ~T  LH 

"  9  -o-  ^  ^  *  -« 

A  roy  -  al  di  -  a  -  dem  a  -  doms  The  might- 
The  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords,  And  heav’n 
To  whom  He  man  -  i  -  fests  His  love,  And  grants 
Their  name  an  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  name,  Their  joy  th 

l  °  -  el 

y  Yic-  tor’s  brow. 

’s  e-ter  -  nal  light. 

His  name  to  know. 

le  joy  of  heav’n.  A-men. 

Z  j/  jpj^jj 
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Freder 

■  ■  i  i  1 

®  Beautiful,  Illy  « 

ick  L.  Hosmer.  Salve  Domine. 

doutxtry! 

Lawrence  W.  Watson. 

4-r- — ~f>~j H  Jm  ~ — ; 

1. “( 

2.  1 
3.  ( 

J-  f:  J  t  -3-  -3*  ?  5 

)  bean  -  ti  -  ful,  my  conn  -  try!”  Be 

?or  thee  our  fa  -  thers  suf  -  fered;  Fo 

)  beau  -  ti  -  ful,  our  conn  -  try!  Ro 

i  hlii  >  .  1 

i  thii 
r  th< 
undtl 

~  &  • 

le  a  no  -  bier  care 

se  they  toiled  and  prayed; 
lee  in  love  we  draw; 

J'1  "f"  ~f~  S3  . 

« Ji  i 

S— .  -U-i  i  J-4-=^=J 

Than  all  thy  wealth  of  com  -  merce,  Thy  har-vests  wav  -  ing  fair; 

Up  -  on  thy  ho  -  ly  al  -  tar  Their  will -ing  lives  they  laid. 

Thine  is  the  grace  of  free  -  dom,  The  maj  -  es  -  ty  of  law. 

I‘ 

Be  it  thy  pride  to  lift  up  The  man  -  hood  of  the  poor; 
Thou  hast  no  com-mon  birth -right,  Grand  mem -’ries  on  thee  shine; 
Be  right  -  eous-ness  thy  seep  -  ter,  Jus  -  tice  thy  di  -  a  -  dem; 
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Augustus  M.  Toplady. 


Hock  of  Ctges. 

y.  ys.  61. 


Thomas  Hastings. 


1.  Eock  of  A  -  ges,  cleft  for  me,  Let  me  hide  my  -  self  in  Thee; 

2.  Could  my  tears  for  -  ev  -  er  flow,  Could  my  zeal  no  lan-guor  know, 

3.  While  I  draw  this  fleet-ing  breath,  When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 


Let  the  wa  -  ter  and  the  blood,  From  Thy  wound -ed  side  which  flowed. 
These  for  sin  could  not  a  -  tone;  Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  a  -  lone: 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  un-known,  And  be  -  hold  Thee  on  Thy  throne, 


sin  the  doub-le  cure,  Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring,  Sim  -  ply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 
■R/tf.knf  A  -  eres.  cleft  for  me.  Let  me  hide  my -self  in 


,  f  Je  -  sus,  Lov  -  er  of  my  soul,  Let  me  to  Thy  bos  -  om  fly,  1 

{  While  the  near-er  wa-ters  roll,  While  the  tem-pest  still  is  high! } 

D.  C.— Safe  in -to  the  ha -ven  guide,  0  re-ceive  my  soul  at  last. 
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Charles  Wesley.  Refuge.  7s.  D.  Joseph  P.  Holbrook. 


1.  Je  -  sns,  Lov  -  er  of  my  soul,  Let  me  to  Thy  bos  -  om  fly, 

2.  Oth  -  er  ref  -  uge  have  I  none;  Hangs  my  help -less  soul  on  Thee; 

3.  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want;  More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find: 

4.  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found,  Grace  to  cov  -  er  all  my  sin; 


While  the  near  -  er  wa  -  ters  roll,  While  the  tern  -  pest  still  is  high! 

Leave,  0  leave  me  not  a  -  lone,  Still  sup -port  and  corn-fort  me: 

Baise  the  fall  -  en,  cheer  the  faint,  Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 

Let  the  heal  -  ing  streams  a-bound;  Make  me,  keep  me  pure  with -in. 


i9h  -fir 

?  J>|L  .  vT.  J»|j  r 

sr  * 

Hide  me,  0  i 
All  my  trust 
Just  and  ho  - 
Thou  of  life  1 

my  Sav  -  ior,  hide,  Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 

on  Thee  is  stayed,  All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 

ly  is  Thy  name,  I  am  all  un  - right-eous-ness; 

the  foun-tain  art,  Free-ly  let  me  take  of  Thee; 

t  t  f~  f^J  r'  r  if~*  r  r"  \P—i 

f  -  -C  1  L  . 

r  =5 — — 

— —  \  \?  *  ■  a  r  IS-  --L-.-  L  \u — 1 

*  a  .  . 

b  p  T  V  '1  D  -  |  \  f 

n  h  . . . , 

Ik  r>  M 

Safe  in  - 1( 
Cov  -  er  m; 
False,  and  fi 
Spring  Thou 

P  r  -^3=^  flijy 

j  theha-ven  guide,  0  re-ceive  my  soul  at  last. 
j  de-fense-less  head  With  the  shad-ow  of  Thy  wing, 
ill  of  sin  I  am,  Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace, 
up  with-in  my  heart,  Bise  to  all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty.  A  -  men. 

-  -  .  *  
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Oil  tfje  Power. 

Coronation.  C.  M. 


1.  All  hail  the  pow’r  of  Je  -  sus’  name!  Let  _  _ 

2  Ye  cho-sen  seed  of  Is-rael’s  race,  Ye  ran-somed  from  the  fall, 

2.  Let  ev-’ry  kin-dred,  ev  - ’ry  tribe  On  this  ter -res -trial  ball. 


„llklg  forth  the  roy  -  al  di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all, 

Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all, 

To  Him  all  maj  -  es  -  ty  as-cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all, 


Bring  forth  the  roy- al  di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 

Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 

To  Him  all  maj-es-ty  as  -  cribe.  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all!  A-mi 


di  -  a-dem,  And  crown  Him,  crown  Him^orown  Him,  Crown  Him  Lord  o^  all!  A-i 


214  Ctlt  f?ait  tfje  power  of  3^u s*  ttame. 

E.  Perronet.  Diadem.  C.  M.  James  Ellor. 


m  l  i  IJ  Pty-thtifi 

1.  All  hail  the  pow’r  of  Je  -  sus’  name!  Let  an-gels  pros-trate  fall, 

2.  Ye  cho  -  en  seed  of  Is  -  rael’s  race,  Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall, 

3.  Let  ev-  ’ry  kin  dred,  ev  -  ’ry  tribe,  On  this  ter  -  res -trial  ball, 

4.  0  that  with  yon  -  der  sa  -  cred  throng  We  at  His  feet  may  fall. 


Let  an  -  gels  pros-trate  fall;  Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al  di  -  a  -  dem, 

Ye  ran-somed  from  the  fall,  Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace, 

On  this  ter  -  res-  trial  ball,  To  Him  all  maj  -  es  -  ty  as  -  cribe, 

We  at  His  feet  may  fall!  We’ll  join  the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  song. 

>i  n  j  j  k,-  atv* 


And  crown  Him,  crown  Him,  crown  Him,  Crown 
i  Him,  crown  Him; 
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COPYRIGHT.  .».»•  BY  E.  O.  EXCELL.  RENEWAL.  E.  O.  EXfell. 


TThprfi  is  a  foun  -  tain  filled  with  blood  Drawn  from  Im-man-uel’s  veins,  \ 
1- 1  And  sin-ners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood,  Lose  all  their  guilt  -y  stains./ 


in  the  blood,'  Oh,  And  I  shall  be  whit-er  than  the  snow, 

in  the  blood, the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  Oh, 


Cho.  -’Tis  the  old  time  re  -  lig  -  ion,  ’Tis  the  old  time  re  -  lig  -  ion, 

1.  It  was  good  for  our  moth-ers,  It  was  good  for  our  moth-ers, 


’Tis  the  old  time  re  -  lig  -  ion,—  It’s  good  e-nough  for  me. 
It  was  good  for  our  moth-ers,—  It’s  good  e-nough  for  me. 


2  Makes  me  love  everybody.  6  It  was  tried  in  the  fiery  furnace. 

3  It  has  sav-ed  our  fathers.  7  It  was  good  for  Paul  and  Silas. 

4  It  was  good  for  the  Prophet  Daniel.  8  It  will  do  when  I  am  dying. 

5  It  was  good  for  the  Hebrew  children.  9  It  can  take  us  all  to  heaven. 
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William  Cowper. 


Cfje re  is  a  Jounfattt. 

Cleansing  Fountain.  C.  M. 

-1- 


Drawn  from  Im-man  -  uel’s  v 


1.  There  is  a  fonn-tain  filled  with  blood  Drawn  from  Im-man  - 

2.  The  dy-ing  thief  re-joiced  to  see  That  fonn-tain  in  his  day; 

3.  Dear  dy  -  ing  Lamb,  Thy  pre-cious  blood  Shall  nev-er  lose  its  pow’r, 

4.  E’er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream  Thy  flow -ing  wounds  sup  -ply, 

5.  Then  in  a  no -bier,  sweet -er  song,  I’ll  sing  Thy  pow’r  to 


And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he,  Wash  all  my  sins  a  -  way: 

Till  all  the  ran-somed  church  of  God  Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more: 

Ee- deem -ing  love  has  been  my  theme,  And  shall  be  till  I  die: 

When  this  poor  lisp -ing,  stamm’ring  tongue  Lies  si  -  lent  in  the  grave: 


l  their  guilt -y  stains,  Lose  all  their  guilt  -  y  stains;  And 

Wash  all  my  sins  a  -  way,  Wash  all  my  sins  a  -  way;  And 

Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more,  Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more;  Till 

And  shall  be  till  I  die,  And  shall  he  till  I  die;  Ke- 

Lies  si  -  lent  in  the  grave,  Lies  si  -  lent  in  the  grave;  When 


ein-ners,  piungeu  —  — — 

there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he,  Wash  all  my 
all  the  ran-somed  church  of  God  Be  saved,  to 
deem-ing  love  has  been  my  theme,  And  shall  he 
this  poor  lisp-ing,  stamm’ring  tongue  Lies  si -lent 


a  -  way. 
sin  no  more, 
till  I  die. 
in  the  grave.  A-a 
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W.  J.  K.  Copyright,  1920.  Benewah  Hope  Publishing  Co.,  owner.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


1.  I’ve  wan-dered  far  a  -  way  from  God,  Now  I’m  com-ing  home; 

2.  I’ve  wast  -  ed  man  -  y  pre  -  cions  years,  Now  I’m  com-ing  home; 

3.  I’ve  tired  of  sin  and  stray -ing,  Lord,  Now  I’m  com-ing  home; 

4.  My  soul  is  sick,  my  heart  is  sore,  Now  I’m  com-ing  home; 

5.  My  on  -  ly  hope,  my  on  -  ly  plea,  Now  I’m  com-ing  home; 

6.  I  need  His  cleans-ing  blood,  I  know,  Now  I’m  com-ing  home; 

iiP'/ii.  U  j.  a i ; j.u:  i 

Tho  rvitlic  nf  sin  inn  Innc  T’vn  trod  I  ami  T’m  r.nm-ine'  home. 


The 

paths 

of 

sin 

too 

long 

I’ve 

trod, 

Lord,  I’m 

com- 

-ing 

home. 

I 

now 

re- 

■pent 

with 

bit  - 

ter 

tears, 

Lord,  I’m 

com- 

-ing 

home. 

I’ll 

trust 

Thy 

love, 

be- 

■  lieve 

Thy 

word, 

Lord,  I’m 

com- 

-ing 

home. 

My  strength  re  ■ 

■  new, 

my 

hope 

re  - 

■  store, 

Lord,  I’m 

com- 

-ing 

home. 

That 

Je  - 

sus 

died, 

and 

died 

for 

me, 

Lord,  I’m 

com 

-ing 

home. 

0 

wash 

me 

whit 

-  er 

than 

the 

snow, 

Lord,  I’m 

com 

-ing 

home. 

Com  -  ing  home,  com  -  ing  home,  Nev  -  er  -  more  to  roam, 


0  -  pen  wide  Thine  arms  of  love,  Lord,  I’m  com-ing  home.  A- men. 


H - 1 

tC"  r~' 

"-.ip  %  t-f^ 

H 

g  '  ~~p~ 

E.  O.  Excel!. 
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1.  I  saw  One  hang-ing  on  a  tree,  In  ag  -  o  -  ny  and  blood; 

2.  Sure,  nev-er,  till  my  lat  -  est  breath,  Can  I  for  -  get  that  look: 

3.  My  con-science  felt  and  owned  the  guilt,  And  plunged  me  in  de  -  spair; 

4.  A  -  las!  I  knew  not  what  I  did,— But  now  my  tears  are  vain: 

5.  A  sec  -ond  look  He  gave,  which  said,  “I  free-ly  all  for  -  give: 


He  fixed  His  lan  -  guid  eyes  on  me,  As  near  His  cross  I 

It  seemed  to  charge  me  with  His  death,  Tho’  not  a  word  He  spoke. 

I  saw  my  sins  His  blood  had  spilt  And  helped  to  nail  Him  there. 
Where  shall  my  trembling  soul  be  hid?  For  I  the  Lord  have  slain. 

This  blood  is  for  thy  ran-  som  paid,  I  die  that  thou  may’st  live.” 


Oh,  can  : 

it  be,  i 

ip-i 

on  a  tree  The  Sav  -  i 

or  died  for  me?  My 
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L.  B.  B 
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P  uS1 
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H.'co”u^‘oZlnm'  L.  B.  Bridget*, 

i  Th"  'ft  1-  ft 

1.  Ther 

2.  All 

3.  Feas 

4.  Tho’ 

5.  Soon 

■e’s  within  my  heart  a  mel  -  o  -  dy  Je  -  sus  whis-pers  sweet  and  low, 
my  life  was  wrecked  by  sin  and  strife,  Dis-cord  filled  my  heart  with  pain, 
t- ing  on  the  rich- es  of  His  grace,  Resting ’neath  His  shelt’ring  wing„ 
sometimes  He  leads  thro’  waters  deep,  Tri  -  als  fall  a  -  cross  the  way, 

He’s  com-ing back  to  wel-come  me  Far  be-yondthe  star- ry  sky? 

. . .  K| 

)  t 

J $  N  ilj  J  J I J1  f  f 

Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  peace,  he  still,  In  all  of  life’s  ebb  and  flow. 
Je  -  sns  swept  across  the  broken  strings,  Stirred  the  slnmb’ring  chords  again. 
AI- wayslook-ing  on  His  smil-ing  face,  That  is  why  I  shout  and  sing. 
Tho’  sometimes  the  path  seems  rotigh  and  steep,  See  His  footprints  all  the  way. 
I  shall  wing  my  flight  to  worlds  nn-known,  I  shall  reign  with  Him  on  high. 


Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus, —  Sweet -est  name  I  know. 


Fills  my  ev  -  ’ry  long  -  ing,  Keeps  me  sing-ing  as  I  go.  A-men. 

^  f  f  f  f  f  1 1'  ii  i  ii 
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2TTy  Sartor’s  €or>e. 


Tabemaele  Publishing  < 


iiU/i  IJ-tt 

.  I  stand  a-mazed  in  the  nres-ence 


1.  I  stand  a-mazed  in  the  pres-ence  Of  Je  -  sns  the  Naz  -  a  -  rene, 

2.  For  me  it  was  in  the  gar -den  He  prayed:  “Not  My  will,  but  Thine;” 

3.  In  pit  -  y  an -gels  be -held  Him,  And  came  from  the  world  of  light 

4.  He  took  my  sins  and  my  sor  -  rows,  He  made  them  His  ver  -  y  own; 

5.  When  with  the  ransomed  in  glo  -  ry  His  face  I  at  last  shall  see, 

,  ,  ,  - 1 


4  ^i|.  ]  [Tf  Hffipl 


*rr 


And  won -der  how  He  could  love  me,  A  sin-ner,  condemned,  un-clean. 

He  had  no  tears  for  His  own  griefs,  But  sweat-drops  of  blood  for  mine. 

To  com-fort'  Him  in  the  sor  -  rows  He  bore  for  my  soul  that  night. 

He  bore  the  bur -den  to  Cal  -  v’ry,  And  suf-fered,  and  died  a  -  lone. 
’Twill  be  my  joy  thro’  the  a  -  ges  To  sing  of  His  love  for  me. 

t'fif  f  1  Hif  f  Ml  ffl  up 


rr^rr 

How  mar-vel-ous!  how  won-der-ful  Is  my  Sav-ior’s  love  for  me<  A-MEN. 
Oh,  how  mar-vel-ous!  oh,  how  won-der-ful 
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Peter  P.  Bilhorn. 
-p>  h  .  - 1 — 


1.  I  will  sing  the  won-drous  sto  -  ry,  Of  the  Christ  who  died  for  me, 

2.  I  was  lost,  but  Je-  sus  found  me,  Found  the  sheep  that  went  a  -  stray, 

3.1  was  bruised,  but  Je-  sus  healed  me,  Faint  was  I  from  many  a  fall, 

4.  Days  of  dark-ness  still  come  o’er  me,  Sor- row’s  paths  I  oft  -  en  tread, 

5.  He  will  keep  me  till  the  riv  -  er  Rolls  its  wa  -  ters  at  my  f  ' 


flow  He  left  His  home  in  glo  -  ry,  For  the  cross  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

Threw  His  lov  -  ing  arms  a  -  round  me,  Drew  me  back  in  -  to  His  way. 

Sight  was  gone,  and  fears  pos-sessed  me,  But  He  freed  me  from  them  all. 

But  the  Sav  -  ior  still  is  with  me,  By  His  hand  I’m  safe  -  ly  led. 

Then  He’ll  bear  me  safe  -  ly  o  -  ver,  Where  the  loved  ones  I  shall  meet. 


1 

Yes,  I’ll  si 

Yes,  I’ll  sing  the  won-drous  sto  -  ry, 

...  .  ..  ..  £  £  ..  . 

fr— fr-  r> . 

,^-fTjV r- r-r  1 

^  1  P P  P  P  P  p  P  P  p  p  1  — '  p  p  K  P 

Christ . who  died  for  me, . Sing  it  with...  the  saints  in 

Of  the  Christ  who  died  for  me,  Sing  it  with 

££££ ^ . 

glo  -  -  -  ry,  Gath-ered  by .  the  crys-tal  sea. 

the  saints  in  glo  -  ry,  Gath-ered  by  the  crys-tal  sea,  the  crys-tal  sea. 

'“r  f1*  £-! 
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Fred  P.  Morris.  ow“tnder-  Robert  Harkness. 
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1.  My  moth-er’s  hand  is  on  my  brow,  Her  gen-tle  voice  is  plead-ing  now; 

2.  Once  more  I  see  that  look  of  pain,  The  an- gnish  in  those  eyes  a-gain; 

3.  While  oth-ers scorned  me  in  their  pride  She  gen- tly  drew  me  to  her  side; 

4.  The  mem  -  o  -  ries  of  by-gone  years,  My  moth-er’s  love,  my  mother’s  tears, 

5.  I’m  com -ing  home,  by  sin  be -set,  For  Je-sus  loves  me  e-  ven  yet; 

Rprfij  i ;  [  if  i  r  ''  iHrH  if 

A  -  cross  the  years  so  marred  by  sin  What  mem  -  o  -  ries  of  love  steal  in! 
My  heart  is  sad,  for  well  I  know  My  sin  has  caused  this  bit -ter  woe. 
When  all  the  world  had  turned  a- way  My  moth  -  er  stood  by  me  that  day. 
The  tho’t  of  all  her  con-stant  care  Doth  bring  the  an  -  swer  to  her  prayer. 
My  moth-er’s  love  brings  home  to  me  The  great  -  er  love  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 


Chobus. 

1j=i 

1 — sP 

1 1  J  |v  1  M  J  S'  «|  —  jj=| 

~*h1 f~~~¥ - ^  J  J  1 

^ 1 

w- — j  •- 

0  moth 

i-er,  when  I 
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think  of  thee,  ’Tis  but  a  step  to  < 
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Thy  gen  -  tie  hand  up -on  my  brow  Is  lead -ing  me  to  Je-sus  now. 

» 1 'c r |J  f|^f 1 
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3  Ctm  praying  $or  IJou. 

S.  O’Maley  Cluff.  USED  •"««  co.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 

^-4-i  ij  i  j^J7  i  ij  ;  % 

1.  I  have  a  Sav-  ior,  He’s  plead -ing  in  glo  -  ry,  A  dear,  lov-ing 

2.  I  have  a  Fa  -  ther;  to  me  He  has  giv  -  en  A  hope  for  e- 

3.  I  have  a  robe:  ’tis  re  -  splen-dent  in  white-ness,  A-  wait -ing  in 

4.  WhenJe-sus  has  found  you,  tell  oth-ers  the  sto  -  ry,  That  my  lov-ing 

kf  /  v  ^"r»'  i'  i1!1  f  r i 
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Sav-ior,tho’  earth-friends  be  few;  And  now  He  is  watch-ing  in  ten-der-ness 
ter  -  ni  -  ty,  bless  -  ed  and  true;  And  soon  will  He  call  me  to  meet  Him  in 
glo  -  ry  my  won- der- ing  view;  Oh,  when  I  re-ceive  it  all  shin  -  ing  in 
Sav -ior  is  your  Sav -ior  too;  Then  pray  that  your  Sav-ior  may  bring  them  to 

kt-ffiP  f  fir  m,  |  |i|  1 1  m 
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Eljrott)  Out  ttjc  Sife-Sttte. 


Edward  S.  Ufford. 


0N  E.  S.  Ufford. 

Arr.  by  George  C.  Stebbins. 


jiJJiji.1  mifi r  f  J,n 

1.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  a  -  cross  the  dark  wave,  There  is  a  broth  -  er  whom 

2.  Throw  out  the  Life-Linewithhandquickandstrong:Whydo  you  tar  -  ry,  why 

3.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  to  dan-ger-fraught  men,  Sink-ing  in  an-guish  where 

4.  Soon  will  the  sea -son  of  res -cue  be  o’er,  Soon  will  they  drift  to  e- 
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ouiuo  uue  should  save;  Somebody’s  broth-er!  oh,  who  then,  will  dare  To  throw out  the 
lin  -  ger  so  long?  See!  he  is  sink-ing;  oh;  has- ten  to-day — And  out  with  the 
you’ve  nev-er  been:  Winds  of  temp-ta-tion  and  bil-lows  of  woe  Will  soon  hurl  them 
ter  -  ni-ty’s  shore,  Haste  then,  my  brother,  no  time  for  de-lay,  Butthrow  out  the 

J>  h.  8  e  iJb 
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Liie-Line,  his  per  -  il  to  share? 

Life-Boat!  a-way,  then,  a -way!  Throw  out  the  Life-Line!  Throw  out  the  Life-Linel 
out  where  the  dark  wa-ters  flow. 

Life-Line  and  save  them  to-day. 


George  D.  Moore. 


226  of  Hest. 


H.  I,.  Gilmour. 
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1.  My  soul  ir 

2.  I  yield  -e< 

3.  The  song  o: 

4.  Oh,  come  to 

- -  *  *  #-  -#  -•  v 

i  sad  ex  -  ile  was  out  on  life’s  sea,  So  bur-dened  with 

1  my  -  self  to  His  ten  -  der  em  -  brace,  And,  faith  tak-ing 

f  my  soul,  since  the  Lord  made  me  whole,  Has  been  the  old 

i  the  Sav-ior,  He  pa-tient-ly  waits,  To  save  by  His 

. . . -  .  „   J   1  N  1  • 
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sin  and  dis-trest,  Till  I  heard  a  sweet  voice  saying,  “Make  me  yonr  choice,” 
hold  of  the  word,  My  fet-ters  fell  off,  and  I  an-chored  my  soul: 
sto-ry  so  blest,  Of  Je -sus,  who’ll  save  who-so- ev  -  er  will  have 
pow-er  di  -  vine;  Come,  an -chor  your  soul  in  the  ha-ven  of  rest, 


D.  S. — The  tem  -  pest  may  sweep  o'er  the  wild  storm-y  deep , 


227  Hotting  3etoe<m. 


1.  Noth-ing  be-tween  my  soul  and  the  Sav-ior,  Naught  of  this  world’s  de- 

2.  Noth-ing  be-tween  like  world  -  ly  pleas-ure;  Hab-its  of  life,  tho’ 

3.  Noth-ing  be-tween,  like  pride  or  sta  -  tion;  Self  or  friends  shall 

4.  Noth-ing  be-tween,  e’en  man-y  hard  tri  -  als,  Tho’  the  whole  world  a- 


lu  -  sive  dream:  I  have  renounced  all  sin  *  ful  pleas-ure,  Je-sus  is 
harm-less  they  seem, Must  not  my  heart  from  Him  ev -er  sev-er, —  He  is  my 
not  in  - ter-vene;  Tho’ it  may  cost  me  muchtrib-u  -  la- tion,  I  am  re- 
gainst  me  convene;  W atching  with  prayer  and  much  self-de-ni  -  al,  I’ll  tri-umph  at 

"L-UiHH  ''  U'UU 

D.  S .—the  least  of  His  fa  -  vor.  Keep  the  way 


2$est  5or  tfjc  XPeary. 
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William  Hunter.  J.  W.  Dadmun. 


1.  In  the  Christian’s  home  in  glo  -  ry,  There  remains  a  land  of  rest; 

2.  He  is  fit -ting  up  myman-sion,  Which  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly  shall  stand, 

3.  Pain  and  sickness  ne’er  shall  en  -  ter,  Grief  nor  woe  my  lot  shall  share; 

4.  Death  it-self  shall  then  be  vanquished,  And  his  sting  shall  be  withdrawn; 


nr,'1'1  j1  i'  j  u  fi  r  Pij.  t  f  jij 

There  my  Sav-ior’s  gone  be-fore  me,  To  ful-fill  my  soul’s  re-quest. 

For  my  stay  shall  not  be  tran  -  sient,  In  that  ho  -  ly,  hap  -  py  land. 

But,  in  that  ce  -  les  -  tial  cen  -  ter,  I  a  crown  of  life  shall  wear. 

Shout  for  glad-ness,  oh,  ye  ran  -  somedl  Hail  with  joy  the  ris  -  ing  morn. 


A  Chorus.  ,  ,  K  N  |  |  K  . 
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/There  is  rest 

for  thewear-y, 

There  is  rest  for  the  wear-y, 

(.On  the  oth-er 

side  of  Jor  -  dan, 

In  the  sweet  fields  of  E  -  den, 

-7.  r  ■  r.  * 
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There  is  rest  for  the  wear  -y,  There  is  rest  for  you.l 

Where  the  tree  of  life  is  blooming,  There  is  rest  for  you.)  A-men. 


229  pardon  (Dn  Calvary. 

Alfred  Barratt.  COPYRI  woRDs’*NDYMiis?c  “CELI~  Henry  P.  Morton. 

1.0  ye  who  have  wan-dered  in  sor-row  a-way,— There’s  par -don  on 

2.  Since  Je  -  sus  has  died  on  the  cross  for  us  all,  There’s  par  -  don  on 

3.  His  hand  is  held  out  in  com-pas-sion  to  you,  There’s  par -don  on 

4.  0  has  -  ten  to  lay  all  your  sin  at  His  feet,  There’s  par  -  don  on 

gwaHH  f  f  f  fiFf  f  f  -f  !['• 
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Cal  -  va  -  ry;  A  par -don  to  sin-ners  is  of -fered  to -day;  There’s 

Cal  -  va  -  ry;  Your  hearts  can  be  cleansed  if  you  ©time  at  His  call;  There’s 

Cal  -  va  -  ry;  Your  long  wast-ed  lives  He  in  love  will  re-new;There’s 

Cal  -  va  -  ry;  Come  now  and  ac-cept  His  re-demption  complete;  There’s 


ii  i  n~i  i  ii  1 1  r  rrfrf r  t 
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par-don  on  Cal -va  -  ry.  There’s  par-don  on  Cal -va-ry, . .  .There’s  pardon  on 
There’s  par  -  -  don  on  Cal-va-ry,  There’s  par- 


D.  S.— par-don  on  Cal-  va-ry. 


Cal-va-ry;....  A  par-don  of  love  from  the  Fa-ther  a-bove,  A  A -men. 
don  on  Cal-va-ry; 


230  QCtyve  Sfjall  3e  Showers  of  3Icssing. 


m 


a  conyr'ightsM-urKi.11'  James  McGranahan. 


I. 


m 


1.  “There  shall  be  show-ers  of  bless-ing:”  This  is  the  prom-ise  of  love; 

2.  “There  shall  be  show-ers  of  bless-ing”—  Pre-cions  re  -  viv  -  ing  a  -  gain; 

3.  “There  shall  be  show-ers  of  bless-ing:”  Send  them  up-on  us,  0  Lord; 

4.  “There  shall  be  show-ers  of  bless-ing:”  Oh,  that  to  -  day  they  might  fall, 

rrirr  irrrrh'ifi 


There  shall  be  sea- sons  re  -  fresh  -  ing,  Sent  from  the  Sav-ior  a  -  bove. 

0  -  ver  the  hills  and  the  val  -  leys,  Sound  of  a  -  bun-dance  of  rain. 

Grant  to  us  now  a  re- fresh -ing,  Come,  and  now  hon  -  or  Thy  Word. 

Now  as  to  God  we’re  con  -  fess  -  ing,  Now  as  on  Je  -  sus  we  call! 
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Show  -  - 
Show  -  ers, 
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•  -  ers 

show-ers 

of  bless-ing 
of  bless  -  ing 
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!,  Show-ers  of  bless-ing  we  need: 
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Mer-cy-drops  round  us  are  fall  -  ing,  But  for  the  show-ers  we  plead.  A-men. 

i  j » t  tipfimf-rnrrifi 


I.  E.  Reynolds. 


231  Some  Street  Day. 


1.  There  is  a  land  our  eyes  shall  see,  Some  sweet  day,  some  sweet  day; 

2.  From  care  and  toil  we  shall  be  free,  Some  sweet  day,  some  sweet  day; 

3.  A- round  the  throne  we’ll  sing  His  praise,  Some  sweet  day,  some  sweet  day; 

4.  We’ll  meet  the  loved  ones  gone  be  -  fore,  Some  sweet  day,  some  sweet  day; 


Where  we  shall  dwell,  dear  Lord,  with  Thee,  Some  sweet  day,  some  sweet  day. 

E  -  ter  -  nal  joy  in  Heav’n  ’twill  be,  Some  sweet  day,  some  sweet  day. 

A -loud  the  great  ho-san-nas  raise,  Some  sweet  day,  some  sweet  day. 

To  know  and  greet  them  as  of  yore,  Some  sweet  day,  some  sweet  day. 


rit. 


Some  sweet  day,  .  .  .  some  sweet  day,  .  .  .With  the  ransomed  we  shall  stand.  A-men. 
Some  sweet  day,  yes,  some  sweet  day, 


H .  P.  Danka 


232  Ho  Htgfjt  £fym. 

John  R.  Clements.  copyb'oht.  «»•  ®y  *  MA,N  co- 
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1.  In  the  land  of  fade  -  less  day  ] 

2.  All  the  gates  of  pearl  are  made,  1 

3.  And  the  gates  shall  nev  -  er  close  1 

4.  There  they  need  no  snn-shine  bright,  I 
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233  Sarefc  3y  (Brace. 

Fanry  J.  Crosby.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


234  at  tfK  Holt  Call. 

Rev.  W.  C.  Poole.  co,pNTeHN^  B.  D.  Ackley. 


¥ 
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1.  I  will  look  for  you  up  yon-der,  When  my  days  down  here  are  o’er; 

2.  I  will  look  for  you  up  yon-der,  On  that  won- der- ful  great  day, 

3.  I  will  look  for  you  up  yon  -  der,  In  the  cit  -  y  of  the  King, 

4.  I  will  look  for  you  up  yon  -  der,  Will  you  meet  me  there  that  day? 

-J- . A.J. 


When  the  roll  is  called  in  glo  -  ry,  Will  you  meet  me  on  that  shore? 
When  we  wake  at  call  of  Je  -  sus,  And  the  earth  shall  pass  a  -  way. 
Thro’  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty’s  glad  a  -  ges,  There  the  praise  of  Him  to  sing. 
Will  we  meet  with  Christ  the  Sav  -  ior,  For  -  ev  -  er  -  more  there  to  stay? 


j  J 
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Chorus. 


At  the  roll  call  I  will  look  for  you,  At  the  roll  call 

At  the  roll  call  you  may  look  for  me,  At  the  roll  call 
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up  a  -  hove  the  blue,  When  the  roll  is  called  in  glo  -  ry ,  will  you  be  there? 

I  will  look  for  you,  Yes,  I’ll  be  there. 
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Palmer  Hartsough.  BRO’-  J.  H.  Fillmore. 


1.  I  am  resolved  no  lon-ger  to  lin-ger,  Charmed  by  the  world’s  de -light; 

2.1  am  resolved  to  go  to  theSav-ior,  Leav-ing  my  sin  and  strife; 

3.1  am  resolved  to  fol  -  low  the  Sav -ior,  Faith- ful  and  true  each  day; 

4.  I  am  resolved  to  en-  ter  the  Kingdom,  Leav  -  ing  the  paths  of  sin; 
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B.  B.  McK. 


UTart  of  Sorrows. 
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Hear  Him  pray, “Thy  will  be  done,”  In  Geth  -  sem  -  a  -  ne  a  -  lone. 

See  Him  stag  -  ger,  faint  and  fall  ’Neath  the  curse  He  bore  for  all. 

It  is  fln-ished!”now  He  cries,  As  He  bows  His  head  and  dies. 

King  of  Glo  -  ry!  lives  on  high.  He  is  com-ing  by  and  by. 


Man  of  Sor- rows  bore  my  blame,  Man  of  Sor  -  rows  took  my  shame, 
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Won-der-ful  Sav-ior,  Thy  love  for  me  Has  saved  me,  and  .  set  me  free. 
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237  3  Know  the  23ihlc  3s  Cruc. 


1.  I  know  the  Bi  -  hie  was  sent  from  God,  The  Old,  as  well  as  the  New; 

2.  I  know  the  sto  -  ry  of  Christ  is  true,  His  vir  -  gin,  glo  -  ri  -  ous  birth, 

3.  I  know  the  Bi-ble  is  whol  -ly  true,  For  peace  it  gave  me  with -in; 

4.  Tho’  foes  de-ny  with  a  spir  -  it  bold  The  mes-sage  old,  but  still  new, 


In -spired  and  ho  -  ly,  the  liv  -  ing  Word,  I  know  the  Bi  -  hie  is  true. 

His  life,  His  death,  and  the  o  -  pen  tomb,  And  His  re-turn  to  the  earth. 

It  finds  me,  com-forts  me  day  by  day,  And  gives  me  vie  -  t’ry  o  er  sin. 

Its  truth  is  sweet-er  each  time  ’tis  told,  I  know  the  Bi  -  ble  is  true. 


Chorus. 


I  know,  ...  I  know,  ....  I  know  the  Bi  -  ble  is  true;  .  .  . 

T  know.  I  know,  is  trne 


I  know,  I  know, 


Di-vine-ly  in-spired  the  whole  way  thro’,  I  know  the  Bi  -  ble  is  true. 


238  €f?e  Hame  of  3esus. 


Rev.  W.  C.  Martin.  Renewal  secured.  £  g 


1.  The  name  of  Je  -  sus  is  so  sweet,  I  love  its  mu  -  sic  to  re -peat; 

2.  I  love  the  name  of  Him  whose  heart  Knows  all  my  griefs,  and  bears  a  part; 

3.  That  name  I  fond  -  ly  love  to  hear,  It  nev  -  er  fails  my  heart  to  cheer; 

4.  No  word  of  man  can  ev  -  er  tell  How  sweet  the  name  I  love  so  well; 


It  makes  my  joys  full  and  com-plete,  The  precious  name  of  Je  -  sus. 

Who  bids  all  anx-ious  fears  de-  part— I  love  the  name  of  Je  -  sus. 

Its  mu- sic  dries  the  fall- en  tear:  Ex -alt  the  name  of  Je  -  sus. 

Oh,  let  its  prais-es  ev  -  er  swell,  Oh,  praise  the  name  of  Je-sus. 


Chorus. 
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is,”  0  how  sweet  the  name!  “Je  -  sus,”  ev  -  ’ry  day  the  same; 
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“Je  -  sus,”  let  all  saints  pro-claim  Its  wor-thy  praise  for  -  ev  -  er. 

Its  wor*  thy  praise 
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W.  H.  Doane. 


ttcar  tfye  (Cross. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


1.  je  -  sus,  keep  me  near  the  cross,  There  a  pre  -  cions  foun  - 

2.  Near  the  cross,  a  tremb-ling  soul,  Love  and  mer  -  cy  found  me; 

3.  Near  the  cross!  0  Lamb  of  God,  Bring  its  scenes  be  -  fore  me; 

4.  Near  the  cross  I’ll  watch  and  wait,  Hop  -  ing,  trust  -  mg  ev  -  er, 
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fope  3s  ttjs  C^cme. 

To  my  friend^  L,  E.  Jones, 

A.  C.  F.  coPYBWHT.  ,0.3.  BY  BOB33T ».  ooLEM»«.  Albert  C.  Fisher. 


^  *  fty 

1.  01  the  themes  that  men  have  known,  One  sn-preme-ly  stands  a  -  lone; 

2.  Let  the  bells  of  Heav-en  ring,  Let  the  saints  their  trib -ute  bring, 

3.  Since  the  Lord  my  soul  nn  -  bound,  I  am  tell  -  ing  all  a  -  round 

4.  As  of  old  when  blind  and  lame  To  the  bless -ed  Mas -ter  came, 

w[[if  f  f  Xrtit!  r  r 


Thro’  the  a  -  ges  it  has  shown, — ’Tis  His  won-der-ful,  won-der-fnl  love. 
Let  the  world  true  prais-es  sing  For  His  won-der-ful,  won-der-ful  love. 
Par-don,  peace  and  joy  are  found  In  His  won-der-ful,  won-der-ful  love. 
Sin-ners,  call  ye  on  His  name, — Trust  His  won-der-ful,  won-der-ful  love. 

'S  [if  niwnjrewagi 
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3cautiful  2&tt>er. 


1  Shall  we  gath-er  at  the  riv  -  er,  Where  bright  an-gel  feet  have  trod; 

2.  On  the  mar-gin  of  the  riv  -  er,  Wash-ing  up  its  sil-ver  spray, 

3.  Ere  we  reach  the  shin-ing  riv  -  er,  Lay  we  ev-  ry  bur -den  down, 

4  Soon  we’ll  reach  the  shining  riv  -  er,  Soon  our  pil-grim-age  will  cease, 


With  its  crys-tal  tide  for-ev  -  er  Flow-ing  by  the  throne  of  God? 

We  will  walk  and  wor-ship  ev  -  er,  All  the  hap  -  py,  gold  ’  en  J- 

Grace  our  spir-its  will  de-  Uv  -  er,  And  pro-vide  a  robe  and  croym. 

Soon  our  hap  -  py  hearts  will  quiv-er  With  the  mel  -  o  -  dy  of  peace. 


Gath-er  with  the  saints  at  the  riv -er  That  flows  by  the  throne  of  God.  A-MKN. 


242  Ijtgfyer  (Brouttfc. 

Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.  HoioToTNTREN™'SL*-  •  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 

J  i  lH  J  J I.  i  t  ;lj,  J1  f  ill:  I 

1.  I’m  press-ing  on  the  up-ward  way,  New  heights  I’m  gaining  ev-’ry  day; 

2.  My  heart  has  no  de  -  sire  to  stay  Where  doubts  a-rise  and  fears  dis-may; 

3.  I  want  to  live  a -hove  the  world,  Tho’Sa-tan’s  darts  at  me  are  hurled; 

4.  I  want  to  scale  the  utmost  height,  And  catch  a  gleam  of  glo  -  ry  bright; 

r'"[[[if'[[['nmf  [[[»  i 

I— |  t  j'lj,  JLi  j'lj  $  i 

Still  pray-ing  as  I  on-ward  bound,  “Lord,  plant  my  feet  on  higher  ground.” 
Tho’  some  may  dwell  where  these  abound,  My  prayer,  my  aim,  is  higher  ground. 
For  faith  has  caught  the  joy-ful  sound,  The  song  of  saints  on  higher  ground. 
But  still  I’ll  pray  till  Heav’n  I’ve  found,  “Lord, lead  me  on  to  higher  ground.” 

1 1  f  t-  Ei  ^  E  ^  iH  f  f  if:  I 

’Nf'f  Wife 

Lord,  lift  me  up  and  let  me  stand,  By  faith,  on  Heaven’s  table-land,  A  high-er 

m  W.rriiV-  I  [fffffr— I 


N’J'l  1  $  1'  r»l  K  i>  j  J-UUU.I.I.II 

plane  than  I  have  found;  Lord,  plant  my  feet  on  high  -  er  ground.  A  -  MEN. 
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243  ~1Tc: 

Charlotte  G.  Homer.  ^^slhih\JnmBxcoSee^  Chas*  H-  Gabriel. 

1.  In  lov  -  ing-kind-ness  Je-suscameMy  sonl  in  mer-cy  to  re-claim, 

2.  He  called  me  long  be  -  lore  I  heard,  Be  -  fore  my  sin-ful  heart  was  stirred, 

3.  His  brow  was  pierced  with  many  a  thorn,  His  hands  by  era  -  el  nails  were  torn, 

4.  Now  on  a  high  -  er  plane  I  dwell,  And  with  my  soul  I  know  ’tis  well; 


244  (Dttyvs  See  3esus  in  you. 


B.  B.  MCK.  C°[HTKRNAT10NAU^0PYRlfi!HTlSIECURlElDfN>  B.  B.  McKkney  . 


~ 

*  1.  While  pass-ing  thro’  this  world  of  sin,  And  oth -ers  yonr  life  shall  view, 

2.  Tour  life’s  a  book  be  -  fore  their  eyes,  They’re  reading  it  thro’ and  thro’; 
!  3.  What  joy ’twill  be  at  set  of  sun,  In  man-sions  be-yond  the  blue, 

4.  Then  live  for  Christ  both  day  and  night,  Be  faith  -  fnl,  be  brave  and  true, 

1  1  g  ...J.  J>  J  g 

b -  i-g^  j  r  ir  r  i  i  i~  k  1  — f 

|  1  i  i  i  i  r 

Be  clean  and  pure  with-out,  with -in,  Let  oth-erssee  Je-snsin  yon. 

Say,  does  it  point  them  to  the  skies,  Do  oth  -  ers  see  Je  -  sus  in  yon? 

To  find  some  souls  that  you  have  won;  Let  oth  -  ers  see  Je  -  sns  in  yon. 

And  lead  the  lost  to  life  and  light;  Let  oth  -  ers  see  Je  -  sns  in  you. 

r  f  r  r  ir  r  i’i'in 


245  pray  your  {Troubles  Cttuay. 


1.  When  yon  are  wea-ry  and  sore  op-prest,  When  sor-row  darkens  the  day, 

2.  When  strong  temptations  in  yon  com-bine  To  lead  yonr  footsteps  a  -  stray, 

3.  Be  not  dis-cour-aged,  hut  press  a -long,  And  live  for  Je -sus  to-day; 

4.  Oh,  soul  in  bond-age,  why  lon-ger  roam  In  sin’s  un- end- ing  dis- may? 

-+-.-I — I  1)0  0  ,4  ]  f  -g-T1  t  t  i  rr^h 


,  |  1  - j  |  ,  |  - r 

v  r  *  •  v  4 

Have  faith  in  Je-sus,  He  know-eth  best,  And  pray  your  troubles  £ 
Just  go  to  Je- sus  your  Friend  divine,  And  pray  your  troubles  £ 
He’ll  turn  your  sighing  in  -  to  a  song,  And  pray  your  troubles  £ 
Just  trust  in  Je-sus,  He’ll  lead  you  home,  And  pray  your  troubles  £ 

i  i  l  h  -  u.  •  * • * 

i  -  way. 
i  -  way. 
i  -  way. 
t  -  way. 

-  J  J  ? 
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J  i  i  ^  f  r  r  r  3 

Just  pray  your  troubles  a-way;  (a  -  way;)  Just  pray  your  troubles 

S-  1  is  „  « > — 
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i  a- way;  (a-  way;) 
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Have  faith  in  Je  -  sus  from  day  to  day,  And  pray  your  troub-les  a  -  way. 


D.  B.  Towner. 


246  Ctt  Calvary, 


1.  Tears  I  spent  in  van  -  i  -  ty  and  pride,  Car  -  ing  not  my  Lord  was 

2.  By  God’s  Word  at  last  my  sin  I  learned;  Then  I  trem-bled  at  the 

3.  Now  I’ve  giv’n  to  Je  -  sus  ev  -  ’ry  -  thing,  Now  I  glad  -  ly  own  Him 

4.  0  the  love  that  drew  sal  -  va  -  tion’s  plan!  0  the  grace  that  bro’t  it 


era  -  ci  -  tied,  Know-ing  not  it  was  for  me  He  died  On  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

law  I’d  spnrned,  Till  my  guilt -y  soul  im-plor-ing  turned  To  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

as  my  Eng,  Now  my  raptured  soul  can  on  -  ly  sing  Of  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

down  to  man!  0  the  might-y  gulf  that  God  did  span  At  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 


Chorus. 


Mer-cy  there  was  great,  and  grace  was  free;  Pardon  there  was  mul-ti-  plied  to  me; 


There  my  burdened  soul  found  lib  -  er  -  ty,  At  Cal  -  va  -  ryi  A-Misw. 


247  <5o5  Will  Cake  Cate  of  IJou. 


C.  D.  Martin.  OAV,s-  W.  S.  Martin. 


1.  Be  not  dis  -  mayed,what-e’er  be  -  tide,  God  will  take  care  of  yon; 

2.  Tbro’  days  of  toil,  when  heart  doth  fail,  God  will  take  care  of  yon; 

3.  All  you  may  need  He  will  pro -vide,  God  will  take  care  of  yon; 

4.  No  mat  -  ter  what  may  be  the  test,  God  will  take  care  of  you; 


B.  D.  Ackley. 


248  3esus  JDilll 


Ina  Dnley  Ogdon. 


1.  Who  will  o  -  pen  mer-cy’s  door?  Je  -  sus  will!  Je  -  sus  will! 

2.  Who  can  take  a -way  my  sin?  Je-sus  will!  Je  -  sns  will! 

3.  Who  can  conquer  doubts  and  fears?  Je  -  sus  will!  Je-sus  will! 

4.  Who  will  be  my  dearest  Friend?  Je-sus  will!  Je  -  sus  will! 

Je-sus  will!  Je-sus  will! 

isaa-CT  t  r  e-7i.J.  ,  i£t.e,  iff  fs,i 
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As  for  par- 
Make  me  pure, 
Share  my  joys 
Love  and  keep 

-£■  s  3:  j.1 

don  I  im  -  plore?  Je  -  sus,  bless-ed  Je  -  sus  will! 

with-out,  with  -  in?  Je-sus,  bless-ed  Je  -  sus  will! 

and  dry  my  tears?  Je  -  sus,  bless-ed  Je  -  sus  will! 

me  to  the  end?  Je  -  sus,  bless-ed  Je  -  sus  will! 

Refrain. 

* 

Je  - 

sus  will,  Je  -  sus  will!  Yes,  your  lov-ing  Sav-ior  wil 

SUK 

U; 

s  -  Iy  will; 

ErH  p  • 
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He  will  each  and  ev-’ry  need  ful-fill,  Je-sus,  Wess-ed  Je-sus  will!  A-men. 

feu.r-  r  t-t-C-.m?  i  rJ  \t  t*  rtw  r ,}  n*\«n 
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fjelp  Somefcoby  Co=bay. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  Look  all  a-round  you,  fine 

2.  Man  -  y  are  wait-ing  a 

3.  Man  -  y  have  bur-dens  too 

4.  Some  are  dis-cour-aged  anc 


to  -  dayi 
to  -  day! 
to  -  day! 
to  -  day! 


250  Sianfctrtg  ©n  tfye  promises. 


1.  Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is  -  es  of  Christ  my  King,  Thro’  e  -  ter  -  nal  a  -  ges 

2.  Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is  -  es  that  can  -  not  fail,  When  the  howling  storms  of 

3.  Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is  -  es  of  Christ  the  Lord,  Bound  to  Him  e  -  ter  -  nal- 

4.  Stand-mg  on  the  prom-is  -  es  I  can  -  not  fall,  Lis-t’ning  ev  -  ’ry  mo-ment 


y-  ^1S  prais-es  ring;  Glo  -  ry  in  the  high-est,  I  will  shout  and  sing, 

doubt  and  fear  as  -  sail,  By  the  liv- ing  word  of  God  I  shall  pre-vail, 

ly  by  love  s  strong  cord,  0  -  ver-com-ing  dai  -  ly  with  the  Spir  -  it’s  sword, 

to  the  Spir  -  it  s  call,  Kest-ing  in  my  «av  -  ior,  as  my  all  in  all 


Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is-es  of  God.  Stand  -  -  ing,  stand  -  .„g, 

Standing  on  the  promises,  standing  on  the  promises, 


stand  -  -  ing,  I’m  stand-ing  on  the  prom-is  -  es  of  God.  A -men. 

stand-mg  on  the  prom-is-es, 


251 

James  M.  Gray. 


(Drtly  a  Stmter. 


CartcelfeM 


God  was  rest  -  in g  on  my  sod,  And  I  trod  the 
!  great,  I  knew  I  could  not  pay,  I  bowed  ’neath  the 
Him  has  tuned  my  heart  to  praise,  I’m  grate -fd  for 
and  face  the  set  -  ting  sun,  Anddark-ness  ob- 


down-ward  road,  I  looked  up  to  Him  who  died  to  make  men  whole,  And  He 
heav-y  load;  Je-suspaid  my  debt,  I  love  Him  more  each  day,  For  He 
gifts  be -stowed;  And  my  song  will  flow  thro’ all  the  com -ing days,  For  He 
scores  th^  road,  He  will  gdde  me  home  and  say  to  me,  “Well  done, ’’For  He 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


254 

C.  H.  G. 


Sen6  tfje  Stgfyt. 


o  ^*er®  s  a  ®all  comes  ring-ing  o’er  the  rest-less  wave,  “Send  the  light' 

i'  7  ®  have  hoard  A»e  Mac  -  e  -  do  -  nian  call  to-day,  ‘  ‘Send  the  light!  ' 

f  ns  Pray that  grace  may  ev-’ry-where  a-bonnd;  Send  the  light! 

4.  Let  ns  not  grow  wear  -y  in  the  work  of  love,  Send  the  light! . .  , 

1  J  J  Send  the  light! 


fond  JhA  K!>”  T.hef  are  so?|s  to  res-cQT  there  are  souls  to  save, 

Send  the  light!  And  a  gold  -  en  of-f’ring  at  thexross  we  lav 

Send  the  light!  ft  a  C^st-iike  spir  -  it  ev- ’ry-where  be  fonnd, 

tlUelightl^  nSgath'er  Jew‘elsfor  a  crown  a  -  hove, 


Send  the  light!  .  Send  the  light!  .  .  .  Send  the  light!  ...  th« 
Send  the  light!  Send  the  light!  Send  the  light! 


Isaac  Watts. 


R.  E.  Hudson. 


1.  A'  -  las,  and  did  my  Sav  -  ior  bleed?  And  did  my  Sov-  ’reign  die? 

2.  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done,  He  groaned  up  -  on  the  tree? 

3.  Well  might  the  sun  in  dark-ness  hide,  And  shut  his  glo  -  ries  in, 

4.  Bat  drops  of  grief  can  ne’er  re  -  pay  The  debt  of  love  I  owe: 


T 

Would  He  de-vote  that  sa-  cred  head  For  such  a  worm  as  I? 

A  -  maz-ing  pit  -  y!  grace  un-known!  And  love  be-yond  de  - gree! 

When  Christ,  the  might-y  Mak  -  er,  died  For  man,  the  crea-ture  s  sin. 

Here,  Lord,  I  give  my -self  a  -  way, ’Tis  all  that  I  can  do! 


bur -den  of  my  heart  rolled  a- way,  (rolled  away,)  It  was  there  b^  faith 


256  Cfje  Coucfj  of  I?is  l?ait6  on  ZKttte. 


Jessie  Brown  Pounds. 


COPYRIGHT.  f( 


Henry  P.  Morton. 


1.  There  are  days  so  dark  that  I  seek  in  vain  For  the  lace  of  my 

2.  There  are  times,  when  tired  of  the  toil-some  road,  That  for  ways  of  the 

3.  When  the  way  is  dim,  and  I  can  -  not  see  Thro’  the  mist  of  His 

4.  In  the  last  sad  hour,  as  I  stand  a  -  lone  Where  the  pow-ers  of 


Friend  Di  -  vine;  But  tho’  dark  -  ness  hide,  He  is  there  to  guide 

world  I  pine;  But  He  draws  me  back  to  the  up -ward  track 

wise  de  -  sign,  How  my  glad  heart  yearns  and  my  faith  re  -  turns 

death  com  -  bine,  While  the  dark  waves  roll  He  will  guide  my  soul 


Oh,  the  touch  of  His  hand  on  mine!  There  is  grace  and 
m!"“  S  mine! 


m p  -P- 
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pow’r,  in  the  try-h 

ag  hour,  In  the  touch  of  His  hand  on  mine.  A -mem. 

257  X?e  is  Bo  precious  to  2Tte. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


j  j  J-J -ii-ij  7 1  4  i  jp 


1.  So  pre-cions  is  Je -sus,  iny  Sav-ior,  my  King,  His  praise  all  the  day 

2.  He  stood  at  my  heart’s  door  ’mid  sunshine  and  rain,  And  pa  -  tient  -  ly  wait- 

3.  I  stand  on  the  moon-tain  of  bless-ing  at  last,  No  clond  in  the  heav- 
4.1  praise  Him be-canse  He  ap-point-ed  a  place  Where,  someday,  thro’ faith 


[Ml  h  H-  !■'*» 
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long  with  rap-ture  I  sing;  To  Him  in  my  weak-ness  for  strength  I  can  cling, 
ed  an  en-trance  to  gain;  What  shame  that  so  long  He  en-treat-ed  in  vain, 
ens  a  shad-ow  to  cast;  His  smile  is  up  -  on  me,  the  val  -  ley  is  past, 
in  His  won-der-fnl  grace,  I  know  I  shall  see  Him — shall  look  on  His  face, 


258  ’Cts  Ifye  23Iess<>6  fjour  of  prayer. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  "*'»  < 


W.  H.  Doane. 


1.  ’Tis  the  bless  -  ed  hour  of  prayer,  when  our  hearts  low-ly  bend,  Arid  we 

2.  ’Tis  the  bless  -  ed  hour  of  prayer,  when  the  Say  -  ior  draws  near,  With  a 

3.  ’Tis  the  bless  -  ed  hour  of  prayer,  when  the  tempt-ed  and  tried  To  the 

4.  At  the  bless -ed  hour  of  prayer,  trust-ing  Him,  we  be  -  lieve  That  the 


gath  -  er  to  Je  -  sus,  our  Sav  -  ior  and  Friend;  If  we  come  to'  Him  in 
ten  -  der  com-pas-sion  His  chil-dren  to  hear;  When  He  tells  us  we  may 
Sav  -  ior  who  loves  them  their  sor-row  con  -  fide;  With  a  sym-pa-thiz-ing 
- -"’-e  need-ing  we’ll  sure-ly  re  -  ceive;  In  the  full-ness  of  this 


faith,  His  pro-tec-tion  to  share,  What  a  balm  for  the  wear  -  y! 
cast  at  His  feet  ev  -  ’ry  care,  What  a  balm  for  the  wear  -  y! 

heart  He  re  -  moves  ev  -  ’ry  care;  What  a  balm  for  the  wear  -  y! 

trust  we  shall  lose  ev  -  ’ry  care;  What  a  balm  for  the  wear  -  vi 


-p-j-p 

prayer,  What  a  balm  for  th 

ay  » uTETt 

e  wear- 

y!  0  how  sweet  to  1 

be  there! 

A -MEN. 
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HVre  2Ttarcf?ing  to  ^ton. 


1.  Come,  we  that 

2.  Let  those  re 

3.  The  hill  of 

4.  Then  let  our 


love  the  Lord,  And  let  our  joys  be  known;  Join 
fuse  to  sing  Who  nev  -  er  knew  our  God;  But 
Zi  -  on  yields  A  thou-sand  sa  -  cred  sweets, 

!  a-bound,  And  ev  -  ’ry  tear  be  drj: 


We’re 


in  a  song  with  sweet  ac-cord,  Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  ae-cord, 
chil-dren  of  the  heav’n-ly  Eng,  But  chil-dren  of  the  heav’n-ly  King, 
fore  we  reach  the  heav’nl-y  fields,  Be  -  fore  we  reach  the  heav’n-ly  fields, 
marching  thro’  Im-man-uel’s  ground,  We’re  marchingthro’  Immanuel’s  ground, 


And  thus 
May  speak 
Or  walk 
To  fair  - 
(1)  And  thus 


round  the  throne,  And  thus  sur- round  the  throne, 
joys  a -broad,  May  speak  their  joys  a  -  broad, 
gold  -  en  streets,  Or  walk  the  gold  -  en  streets, 
worlds  on  high,  To  fair  -  er  worlds  on  high. 


n  Chorus. _ , 

We’re  march  -  ing  t 
We’re  march-tog  on  t 

o  Zi  -  on,  Beau -ti-ful,  beau-1 
;o  Zi.-  on, 

ti-ful  5 

|  J  4)-. 

5i  -  on;  We’re 

W.  H.  Doane. 


260  3  dm  Cfjttte,  0  §or5. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  “• 

j  j  |  llj.  j  j  ji 

1.  I  am  Thine,  0  Lord,  I  have  heard  Thy  voice,  And  it  told  Thy 

2.  Con-se- crate  me  now  to  Thy  serv-iee,  Lord,  By  thepow’r  of 

3.0  the  pure  de- light  of  a  sin  -  gle  hour  That  he -fore  Thy 

4.  There  are  depths  of  love  that  I  can  -  not  know  Till  I  cross  t‘ 


love  to  me;  But  I  long  to  rise  in  the  arms  of  faith,  And  he 
grace  di  -  vine;  Let  my  soul  look  up  with  a  stead-fast  hope,  And  my 
throne  I  spend,  When  I  kneel  in  prayer,  and  with  Thee,  my  God,  I  com- 
nar  -  row  sea;  There  are  heights  of  joy  that  I  may  not  reach  Till  I 


clo  -  ser  drawn  to  Thee. 

will  he  lost  in  Thine.  Draw  me  near  •  -  ei 

mune  as  friend  with  friend! 

rest  in  peace  with  Thee.  near  -  er,  nea 

B-R.e  r  C  fif.iMif  TT-r- 

near-er,  bless -ed 

r  -  er, 

r  r  1  1  r- 

>-j»1  1  J  1 

1  1  i  1 

i’-J  A-i 

&  ~  i — 3— i  Tj  i 

Lord,  To  the  cross  where  1 

BfeLC.ClC  m 

— 3-1-3 — •  *  ■  J  1  ^ — £ — 3 — 3 — j 

hou  hast  died;  Draw  me  near  -  er,  near  -  er, 

TfH|f 

m t- ^  i  r~r^ — 

t  t  1 

^S8~6d  Imrd,  Tg  Tfry  pjje-ctous,  Meed -ing^  sale.  ^  j| 

Ztlafce  Hie  a  Channel  of  Blessing. 


1.  Is  your  life  a  chan-nel  of  bless-ing?  Is  the  love  of  God  flow-ing  thro’ 

2.  Is  your  life  a  chan-nel  of  bless-ing?  Are  you  burdened  for  those  that  are 

3.  Is  your  life  a  chan-nel  of  bless-ing?  Is  it  dai  -  ly  teU  -  ing  for 

4.  We  can-cot  be  chan-nelsof  bless-ing  If  our  lives  are  not  free  from  known 


you?T^ .  Are  you  tell  -  ing  the  lost  of  the  Sav  -  ior?  Are  you 

lost?.  .  .  Have  you  urged  up  -  on  those  who  are  stray  -  ing,  The 

Him?"  .  Have  you  spo-ken  the  word  of  sal  -  va  -  tion  To 

sin-...  We  will  bar  -  ri  -  era  be  and  a  hin  -  drance  To 


read  -  y  His  ser-vice  to  do? 

Sav  -  ior  who  died  on  the  cross?  Make  me  a  chan-nel  of  bless-mg  to-day, 
those  who  are  dy-ing  in  sin? 
those  we  are  try -ing  to 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


'■  Geo.  C.  Stebbin9. 


3esus  ts  Calling. 


1.  Je  -  sus  is  ten  -  der  -  ly  call  -  mg  thee  home —  Call  -  ing  to  -  day, 

2.  Je  -  sns  is  call  -ing  the  wear  -  y  to  rest—  Call  -  ing  to-day, 

3.  Je-sns  is  wait-ing;  0  come  to  Him  now— Wait -ing  to-day, 

4.  Je  -  sns  is  plead-ing;  0  list  to  His  voice:  Hear  Him  to  -  day, 


call -ing  to-day;  Why  from  the  sun -shine  of  love  wilt  thon  r 

call  -  ing  to  -  day;  Bring  Him  thy  bar  -  den  and  thou  shaH 

wait-ing  to-day;  Come  with  thy  sins;  at  His  feet  low- 

hear  Him  to  -  day;  They  who  be-lieve  on  His  name  shall 
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E.  A.  H. 


3  2Tfust  Cell  3esus. 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


mu 


^  JMj;  j;  |J- 

1.  I  must  tell  Je  -  sus  all  of  my  tri  -  als;  I  can -not  bear  these 

2.  I  must  tell  Je  -  sus  all  of  my  troub-les;  He  is  a  kind,  com- 

3.  Tempted  and  tried  I  need  a  great  Sav-ior,  One  who  can  help  my 

4.  0  how  the  world  to  e  -  vil  al  -  lures  me!  0  how  my  heart  is 


bur -dens  a  -  lone; 
pas  -  sion-ate  Friend; 
bur  -  dens  to  bear; 
t-ed  to  sin! 


dis- tress  He  kind-ly  will  help  i 
If  I  but  ask  Him,  He  will  de  -  liv  -  er, 

I  must  tell  Je  -  sus,  I  must  tell  Je  -  sus; 

must  tell  Je  -  sus,  and  He  will  help  me 


Chorus.  , 

He  ev  -  er  loves  and  cares  for  His 
Make  of  my  troub-les  quick -ly  an 
He  all  my  cares  and  sor-rows  will 
0  -  ver  the  world  the  vie  -  t’ry  to 

own. 

end.  I  must  tell  Je  -  sus! 

share. 

win. 

p  m  *  m .  -F* 

264  Some  Cime  HVII  Urt5crstan£>. 


Maxwell  N.  Cornelius.  BeS’S^TabSc: 

By  David  R.  Gilbert.  _  „  _  , 

le  Publishing  Co.,  owner.  James  McGranahan. 

®  »  •  »  •  £  • 

1.  Not  now,  but  in  the  com-ing 

2.  We’ll  catch  the  bro-ken  thread  a 

3.  We’ll  know  why  clouds  instead  of 

4.  Why  what  we  long  for  most  of 

5.  Gods  knows  the  way,  He  holds  the 

wwf  if-  P-P  P  r  f 

1  yeas,  It  may  be  in  the  bet -ter 
-g  in,  And  fin  -  ish  what  we  here  be- 
sun  Were  o  -  ver  many  a  cher-ished 
all,  E  -  ludes  so  oft  our  ea-ger 
i  key,  He  guides  us  with  nn- err- ing 

+J,j2i£g-C  c  s  t  i 

•  1  #• 

\  %  ■  :  Ir  r;  r  k  ^,=£=1 

1 

E  E 

i — 4 — ^ w ^ u 

xw  ■= 

j.  1  1  J 

.  ■  —  ;r ■■  r  ,  M  1- j  j  -hA  A 

3 — J  1  1 

•  ~  i  4  ft  J  H  g-^-3— 1  3  =3= 

land,  We’ll  read  the  mean-ing  of  our  tears,  And  there,  some-time, 

gan;  Heav’n  will  the  mys  -  ter  -  ies  ex  -  plain,  And  then,  ah,  then, 

plan;  Why  song  has  ceased  when  scarce  be  -  gun;  ’Tis  there,  some-time, 

hand ;  Why  hopes  are  crushed  and  cas  -  ties  fall,  Up  there,  some-time, 

hand;Some-time  with  tear -less  eyes  we’ll  see;  Yes,  there,  up  there. 

&  ,  , &  h  h  -  ,  p  , 

H-.U  l 

=u— H-P- . r  1  i  1 E  F 

1 

r  r 

Chorus.  . 

E  *  1  1  L  1 

4  little  faster.  ^ 

^  '  V  V  j  P  P' 

we’ll  nn  -  der-stand.  Then  trust  in  God  thro’  all  thy  days;  Fear  not,  for 

. « -  . 

PfHnr-»  i  U  — 

r  •  n  i  u  — i 

-  L.  L  r  i  lu.  L  U=P=1 

ptf  &  s  ir:.  p  s  u 

pi — : - 

^  j  Try  *r  j-r-g-1 

He  doth  hold  thy  hand;  Tho’  dark  thy  way,  still  sing  and 

doth  hold  thy  hand;  h  S  h 

r  i  r.  )4f  i  r-~«-  *  *  * 

r  u  »  i»  ir  -  ■  1 1  L-i^L.  n  y -im-  »  ^-i 

-f - n - 1 - n 

=1-  -  t  Q 

praise,  .  . .  Some-time,  some-time,  we’ll  tu 

gi'frMjf  [  [  [  i 

•  •  ^  -6>. 

i  -  der-stand.  A -men. 

265  Crust  anb  (Dbey. 
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IPin  Cfyem  fttm  I 


f  Just  to  tell  the  Savior’s  sto  -  ry,  Just  to  wit-ness  for  His  glo  -  ry,  There  are  man-y 
'•  l  Speak  a  word  to  friend  or  neighbor,  Joy-ous  for  the  Mas-ter  la  -  bor,  Tell-ingof  His 
it  the  path  to  bless-ing,  Some  have  nev-er, 


o  f  Just  a  word,  the  King  con-fess-ing,  Just  to  poinl 
•  l  There  is  work  that  wait  your  doing,  Eager  haste,; 


o  /Just  to  live  a  life  so  low  -  ly,  Wit-ness  for  the  King  so  ho  -  ly,  Let  your  light  so 
‘  \  Just  a  word, His  voice  o-bey  -  ing,  Just  a  word  to  help  the  stray-ing,  Tell  them  of 


imm 


wait  -  ing  in  their  doubt  and  blindness, Win  them  for  Him!  1 

joy  di  -  vine,  His  love  and  kindness,  (Omit . )/  Win  them  for  Him  1 

nev  -  er  heard  the  call  so  ten  -  der,  Win  them  for  Him  I  \ 

Mas  -  ter  you  candai-ly  ren-der,  ( Omit . )  J  Win  them  for  Him  1 

shinethatthosearoundmayknowHim,Win  them  for  Him!  ") 

Sav - ior  blest,howmuchweowe  Him,  (Omit . )/  Winthem  forHiml 


x  V  g  p 

f  Serve  Him,  la  -  bor  for  His  glo-ry,  and  your  wit-ness  He  will  bless,  Serve  Him, 
l  Serve  Him,  pointing  those  around  you  to  the  (Omit) . . 

f[;:i r.gjfa 


Haste, for  days  are  winging,  souls  to  Je-sus  bring-ing,  Win  them  for  Himl 

rrr-r-1/- 


B'B'B'B'  B' 


267  Strtcc  3csus  Came  3nto  2TEy  fjeart. 

■D  TI  TVT^antf.1  copyrisht  1914 .  by  chas.  h.  gabr'EI..  ChaS.  H.  G 


R.  H.  McDaniel.  cop„™°i 

AVER. 

",EL' 

Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 

1.  What  a  won  -der-ful  change  in  my  life  has  been  wrought  Since  Je-sus  came 

2  I  have  ceased  from  my  wand’ring  and  go  -  ing  a  -  stray ,  Since  Je-sus  came 

3  I’m  pos-sessed  of  a  hope  that  is  stead  -  fast  and  sure,  Since  Je-sus  came 
d'  There’s  a  light  in  the  val-ley  of  death  now  for  me,  Since  Je-sus  came 
5  1  shall  go  there  to  dwell  in  that  Cit  -  y,  I  know,  Since  Je-sus  came 


-  to  my  heart!  I  have  light  in  my  soul  for  which  long  I  had  sought, 

-  to  my  heart!  And  my  sinswhichwere  man  -  y  are  all  washed  a- way, 

-  to  mv  heart!  And  no  dark  clouds  of  doubt  now  my  path-way  ob  -  scure, 
-to  my  heart!  And  the  gates  of  the  Cit  -  y  be-yond  I  can  see, 
-to  my  heart!  And  I’m  hap -py,  so  hap-  py,  as  on  -  ward  ^  go^ 


268  Some  Day,  3 1  XDort’t  3e  €ong. 


*  - 4 ■  -* 

1.  Some  day  I’ll  croi 

2.  Some  day  this  mo 

3.  He’s  com-ing  bac 

4.  Then  as  you  tra- 

 -  N 

L  ^  ®p  ,*>»•• 

ss  the  mys-tic  stream,  It  won’t  be  long,  it  may  be  soon; 

r-tal  life  shall  cease,  It  won’t  be  long,  it  may  be  soon; 

kwithglo-ry  rare,  It  won’t  be  long,  it  may  be  soon; 

v  -  el  on  fife’s  way,  Thro’ waters  deep,  or  bil-lows’ foam; 

h -  -  

- 

;  may  b 
;  may  b 

—  _ long,  it  may  b 

Ton  may  have  Je-sus  as  your  stay,  He’ll  walk  with  you  and  lead  yi 


269  2Zo  (Dm  £ot?es  you  So. 

Rev.  Alfred  Barratt.  COPTR'0woRis1*NoYMeus‘?i.,!xe'l'L'  Henry  P.  Morton. 


ft  hpJ 

~  t  V  '  ••  '  V  ^ 

1.  Are  the  bur  -  dens  you  car  -  ry  too  heav  -  y  tc 

2.  Do  yon  think  in  your  sor  -  row  you  suf  -  fer  a 

3.  He  a  -  lone  can  re -deem  you  from  dark -ness  an 

4.  Cast  your  cares  on  the  Sav  -  ior  each  mo  -  ment,  ea 

z •  • 

>  bear?  Does  the 
,  -  lone?  All  your 
id  woe;  He  will 
ch  day,  He  will 

.  1  ft  -F- 

weight  of  your  sin  fill  your  heart  with  de-spair?Go  to  Je  -  sus  for 

grief  and  your  sad-ness  to  Him  are  made  known;  He  hath  nev  -  er  for- 

wash  all  your  sins  till  they’re  white  as  the  snow,  And  His  won  -  der  -  ful 

guide  you  and  keep  you  each  step  of  the  way,  He  will  drive  all  your 


aid,  He  will  an-swer  your  prayer;  There  is  no  one  who  loves  you 

sak  -  en,  or  turned  from  His  own;  There  is  no  one  who  loves  you 

grace  you  may  con-stant-ly  know;  There  is  no  one  who  loves  you 

fears  and  your  sor-rows  a  -  way;  There  is  no  one  who  loves  you 


-  J- 

cross youlaydown He willgiveyou acrown;Thereisnoonewholovesyouso.  A-men. 
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H.  L.  Turner. 


Christ  T^cturncff?. 


James  McGranaban. 


1.  It  may  be  at  mom,  when  the  day  is  a- wak-ing,Whensunlightthro’ 

2.  It  may  be  at  mid  -  day,  it  may  be  at  twi-Iight,  It  may  be,  per- 

3.  While  its  hosts  cry  Hosanna,  from  heav-en  de-scend-ing,  With  glo  -  ri  -  fied 

4.  Oh,  joy!  oh,  de-light!  should  we  go  with-out  dy  -  ing,  No  sick-ness,  i 


dark  -  ness  and  shad-ow  is  break-ing, 
chance,  that  the  blackness  of  mid-night 
saints  and  the  an -gels  at -tend -ing, 
sad  -  ness,  no  dread  and  no  cry  -  ing, 

tf  f  M  'if  tfefc 


That  Je  -  sus  will  come  in  the 
Will  burst  in  -  to  light  in  the 
With  grace  on  His  brow,  like  a 
Caught  up  thro’  the  clouds  with  our 

jt.  f  f 


*rr  r 


m 


-4- 


s  of  glo  -  ry,  To  re-i 

blaze  of  His  glo  -  ry,  When  Je 

ha  -  lo  of  glo  -  ry,  Will  Je 

Lord  in  -  to  glo  -  ry,  When  Je 


from  the  world  “His  own 
re  -  ceives  “His  own 
re  -  ceive  “His  own. 
re  -  ceives  “His  own. 


Bjf 


[if  f  rn 


WHIN 1 1  rri,  nil  n\ 


0  Lord  Je- sus,  how  long,  how  long  Ere  we  shout  the  glad  song,  Christ  re- 

‘  ■  "-H- 77?  f-fi 


m 


A  -  men,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  A  -  men. 


turn-eth!  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  hal  -  le-lu  -  jah! 


mm 


mm 
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F.  A.  B. 


3  Do  3clict>c  tfje  3t bk. 


F.  A.  Blackmer. 


* 


rt '( 3  s  d  J '  *  ■  ,J-JW 

1.1  do  be-lieve  the  Bi-ble;  the  bless-ed  Word  of  God,  Andcloseun-to  its 

2.  It  was  my  parents’ counsel,  to  themitstruths  were  grand,  And  mem’ry  oft  a 

3.  I  once  was  lost,  and  dy-ing  in  dark-ness  and  de-spair,  And  o’er  my  lostcon- 

4.  Bold  in  -  fi  -  dels  may  cav-il,  and  scorn  the  bless-ed  Book,  And  with  their  groundless 


prom -is  -  es  I  cleave;  It  points  me  to  the  pathway  the  saints  and  martyrs  trod, 
picture  sweet  doth  weave  Of  that  “old-fashioned  Bi-ble  that  lay  up-on  the  stand,” 
di  -  tion  long  I  grieved,  Un  -  til  I  searched  the  Bi-ble  and  learned  of  Je-sus  there, 
doc-trines  may  de-ceive ;  Still  all  the  while  the  Bi-ble  brings  peace  to  those  who  look 


My  Fa-ther  is  its  author, — And  I  be-lieve. 

In  life,  in  death,  it  cheered  them, — And  I  be-lieve.  Yes,  I  be-lieve  the  bless-ed 
Whosweetly  blest  andsavedme, — When  I  be-lieved. 

With  faith  up -on  its  pa-ges, — And  I  be-lieve. 


Word  of  God,  It  marks  the  path  His  people  all  have  trod;  The  story,  from  cre-a-tion, 

ft  •f'-'ff'-i 


fVirn*  t.rt^RAV-A  -  la-t.inn.w  "RAara  nrnnfnf  in  -  sni-ra-tinn. — And  I  hfi-Hp.vp. 


273  f?e’s  the  ®ne. 


1.  Is  there  an-y  one  can  help  us,  one  who  understands  our  hearts.  When  the 

2.  Is  there  an-y  one  can  help  us,  when  the  load  is  hard  to  bear,  And  we 

3.  Is  there  an-y  one  can  help  us,  who  can  give  a  sin-ner  peace,  When  his 

4.  Is  there  an-y  one  can  help  us,  when  the  end  is  draw-ing  near,  Who  will 


Q.bk  h  JUL-h  -ft-— K - - n  — ft-  \)  ft 

thornsof  lifehavepierced  them  till  they  bleed;  One  who  sym-pa-thiz-es  with  us, 
faint  and  fall  be-neath  it  in  a  -  larm;  Who  in  ten-der-ness  will  lift  us, 
heart  is  burdened  down  with  pain  and  woe;  Who  can  speak  the  word  of  par-don 
^j^h’3 ■^,r^!ira^r3|^  ou^  ^aide;  Who  will  l^ht  t^e  way  be-fo^e  us, 

o.bu - — h  i  ■-  i  f„  r>  ri  Pi  ^  n  .■  si  .q 

who  in  wondrous  love  imparts  Just  the  ver-y,  ver  -  y  blessing  that  we  need? 
and  the  heav-y  bur-den  share,  And  sup-port  us  with  an  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  arm? 
that  af-fords  a  sweet  re-lease,  And  whose  blood  can  wash  and  make  us  white  as  snow  ? 
and  dis-pel  all  doubt  and  fear,  And  will  bear  our  spir-its  safe-ly  o’er  the  tide? 

- 1 - — p— hp— e-e-v- 

Chorus.  ft  ft  i  r  f. 

...  P  1  JS  J)  J)  J 'ft  |S — h 

Yes  there’s  One,  on  -  ly  One,  The  blessed,  blessed  Jesus,  He’s  1 
’  Yes,  there’s  One,  on-IyOne, 

m  m  m  m  m  -p”  -r-"*T"  "i  ~i  ^ 

the  One;  When  af- 

fey  b  U  S* - ru — [— 

- 1 — - — - -v—v— v-v— p— - 

s  -  [J*  f 

flictions  press  the  soul, when  waves  of  trouble  roll,  And  you  need  a  friend  to  help  you, I 

xVf-f-f"  f-  •  i-tp: _ .  f--r  f-  f-  »  . 

*"*~l 

le’stheOne. 

274  21Toment  23y  ZTToment. 

D.  W.  Whittle.  May  Whittle  Moody. 


1.  Dy-ing  with  Je  -  sus,  by  death  reckoned  mine;  Liv-ing  with  Je  -  sns,  a 

2.  Nev-er  a  tri  -  al  that  He  is  not  there,  He  v-er  a  bur -den  that 

3.  Nev-er  a  heart-ache,  and  nev-er  a  groan,  Nev-er  a  tear-drop  and 

4.  Nev-er  a  weak -ness  that  He  doth  not  feel,  Nev-er  a  sick -ness  that 


new  life  di-vine;  Look-ing  to  Je  -  sus  till  glo  -  ry  doth  shine,  Mo-ment  by 
He  doth  not  bear,  Nev-er  a  sor -row  that  He  doth  not  share,  Mo-ment  by 
nev-er  a  moan;  Nev-er  a  dan-ger  but  there  on  the  throne,  Mo-ment  by 


mo-ment,  0  Lord,  I  am  Thine. 


mo-ment,  I’m  un  -  der  His  care;  Mo-ment  by  mo-ment  I’m  kept  in  His  love; 
mo-ment  He  thinks  of  His  own. 


glo-ry  doth  shine;  Mo-ment  by  mo-ment,  0  Lord,  I  am  Thine. 


Sat>e£>  $oret?er! 


M.  Dow  Mooney. 


1.  Have  you  full  as  -  sur-ance  that  your  soul  is  saved?  Do  you  have  the 

2.  Does  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it  wit  -  ness  in  your  soul?  That  the  blood  of 

3.  Does  your  will  to  Je  -  sus  in  sub-mis -sion  bow?  Do  you  know  the 

4.  Do  you  meet  temp- ta-tions  with  a  cour  -  age  strong?  Are  youstand-ing 


d  "  r  '  p  p  p 

bless-ing  that  your  heart  has  craved?  Are  you  ful  -  ly  trust -ing  in  the 

Je  -  sus  makes  your  spir  -  it  whole?  Is  your  heart  with  Je  -  sus  now  in 

bless-ing  of  sal  -  va  -  tion  now?  Does  your  hope  in  Je  -  sus  hap-py 

firm  a  -  gainst  all  forms  of  wrong?  Are  you  con  -  stant  vie  -  tor  by  the 


Liv  -  ing  Word?  Are  you  saved  for  -  ev  -  er  through  your  ris  -  en  Lord? 

full  ac  -  cord?  Are  you  saved  for  -  ev  -  er  through  your  ris  -  en  Lord? 

peace  af  -  ford?  Are  you  saved  for  -  ev  -  er  through  your  ris  -  en  Lord? 

Spir  -  it’s  sword?  Are  you  saved  for  -  ev  -  er  through  your  ris  -  en  Lord? 

Ef=f=S4#l £:  f 

P.WnRTTS  ^  h  P 


saved  for-ev-er  thro’  my  ris  -  en  Lord! 


*  rrr^ 

Saved(Yes,I’msaved)for-ev  -  er!  I 


mm 


p  p 


276  Carry  Ctll  your  Sorrotus  Co  X?im. 


Rev.  Alfred  Barratt.  c°N^EHNH*TTii°NAL  2Xpr0R?aHT  Secured.*"'  Thos.  Benton. 


|  r,  „  r,  ,  i 

1.  Is  your  heart  o’er  -  bur-dened  with  its  grief  and  care?  Are  you 

2.  Do  you  long  for  com  -  fort  in  your  sore  dis  -  tress?  Come  to 

3.  Are  you  sad  and  lone  -  ly,  is  the  path  -  way  drear?  Tar  -  ry 

4.  Let  the  Sav  -  ior  guide  you  all  a -long  the  way,  From  the 

; - ;  [  j'  j  j'  [-f- . k - l»  |»  p>  j 

l 

>  I 

) 

h 

faint  -  ing  now  beneath  the  cross  you  bear?  Tell  it  all  to  Je-sus 
Christ  your  Sav-ior  and  your  sins  con -f ess;  Tell  it  all  to  Je-sus 
then  no  Ion- ger  in  your  doubt  and  fear;  Tell  it  all  to  Je-sus 
home-ward  pathway  nev-er  go  a-stray;  All  your  heav-y  hur-dei 

at  the 
,  He  will 
,  He  is 
is  He  will 

1 

1 

>  i 

)  | 

/t\  .  /rs  Chorus. 

place  of  prayer,  Car-ry  all  your  sor-rows  to  Him. 

heal  and  bless,  Car-ry  all  your  sor-rows  to  Him.  Car-ry  all  your  sor-rows  to 

ver  -  y  near,  Car-ry  all  your  sor-rows  to  Him. 

roll  a- way,  Car-ry  all  your  sor-rows  to  Him. 


£  p 

j - jy-j— - .  -j) 

"  r  ppT 

Him,  (He  is  neai 

r,)  Car-ry  all  your  sor-roi 

iTTir 

ys  to  Him;(He  will  hear;)  On  your 

! — uM-U  /  4a 

Eg,0-1-  y  b  r 

=&--E  ■  ■  l» 

heart  His  love  will  fall,  If  you  go  and  tell  Him  al 

b  T'  /s\ 

_  Sr  i  Sr  J _ .  m  m  m 

K 

1,  Carry  all  your  sorrows  to  Him 

— [TEZiJ 

-5  riff- 
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3lotteb  Cfyem  (Dui. 


B.  B.  McKinney. 
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Rev.  Frank  E.  Graeff. 


Does  3esus  dare? 


t  Ji-J— j  i  Qka  § 

.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  my  heart  is  pained  Too  deeply  for 

!.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  my  way  is  dark  With  a  name  -  less 

[.Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  I’ve  tried  and  failed  To  re  -  sist  some  temp- 

.  Dots  Je  -  sus  care  when  I’ve  said  “good  -  by”  To  the  dear  -  est  on 


mirth  or  song;  As  the  bur  -  dens  press,  And  the  cares  -  „lcoo, 

dread  and  fear?  As  the  day  -  light  fades  In  -  to  deep  night  shades, 

ta  -  tion  strong;  When  for  my  deep  grief  There  is  no  re  -  lief, 

—  And  my  gad  heart  aches  Tm  it  near  _  j  breakg 
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G.  B. 


Cfye  (Dlb  Huggeb  Cross. 

«5KW-  J,odeheAvIr'  — ■■,°i  Rev.  Geo.  Bennard. 


1.  On  a  hill  far  a -way  stood  an  old  rug-ged  cross,  The  em-blem  of 

2.  Oh,  that  old  rug-ged  cross,  so  de-spised  by  the  world,  Has  a  wondrous  at- 

3.  In  the  old  rug-ged  cross,  stained  with  blood  so  di-vine,  A  won  -  drous 

4.  To  the  old  rug-ged  cross  I  will  ev  -  er  be  true,  Its_  shanmand  re- 


suf-Fring  and  shame;  And  I  love  that  old  cross  where  the  dear-est  and  best 
trac -tion  for  me;  For  the  dear  Lamb  of  God  left  His  glo  -ry  a-bove, 
beau  -  ty  I  see;  For  ’twas  on  that  old  cross  Je  -  sus_  suf-fered  andjlied, 
nrnach  e-ladlv  bear:  Then  He’ll  call  i 


some  day  to  my  home  far  a  -  way, 


For  a  world  of  lost  sin-nerswas  slain.  .  .  . 

bear  it  to  dark  Cal  -  va  -  ry.  So  I’ll  cher  -  ish  the  old  rug-ged 


To  par -don  and  sanc-ti-  fy  me. 
Where  His  glo-ry  for  -  ev  -  er  I’ll  share. 


Cr0Ss; .  Till  my  tro-phiesat  last  I  lay  down;  I  will  cling  to  the 


oldrug-ged  cross, •  And  ex-chang®  *4 some  day  for  a  crown, 
cross,  the  old  rug-ged  cross, 


280  f?ts  UTigfyty  fjanfc. 


1.  I  am  saved  from  sin,  I  have  peace  with-in,  And  I  walk  with  Je  -  sus 

2.  Man  -  y  passed  me  by,  Heed-ing  not  my  cry,  But  the  Sav  -  ior  heard  and 

3.  There's  a  prom-ise  sure,  And  it  shall  en-dure,“Lo,  I  will  be  with  thee 

4.  There  is  sweet-er  peace,  There  is  per -feet  peace.  And  my  Fa-ther’s  word  is 


day  by  day;  0  His  hand  so  strong  Holds  me  all  day  long,  And  with 

res  -  cued  me;  I  was  lost  and  blind,  Je  -  sus  was  so  kind,  Lo,  He 

all  the  way;”  And  tho’ foes  as  -  sail,  I  shall  still  pre-vail,  For  I 

won-drous  dear;  There  is  might -y  pow’r  For  each  try  -  ing  hour,  There  is 


jpft  1  1  I  .  1— ■  1  ^ — 

Chorus. 

9^4=^=^  ill 

Him  I  will  not  go  a  -  stray, 
touched  my  eyes  and  now  I  see. 
know  He  helps  me  watch  and  pray, 
love  that  “cast-eth  out  ail  fear.” 

m  r  rr 

1  1  p  L>  r 

He  will  hold  me  with  His  mighty  handl 

l»  r-i.u  r  it-c=£=a 

r  r  r  -i- 
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281  3esus  is  Heal  anb  precious  to  ZTte. 

W  a  T  ■HTERNAT.ONALCOPYmOHT.  ^^ BY  HERBERT  O.  TOVEY.  Herbert  G.  TOVey. 
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L.  H.  Edmunds. 


Stepping  in  tfje  Sigfjt, 


Wm.  J.  KlrkpatrfcR.  Rem 


'•  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


1.  Try  -  ing  to  walk  in  the  steps  of  the  Sav  -  ior,  Try  -  ing  to  fol-lowour 

2.  Pressing  more  closely  to  Him  who  is  lead-ing,  When  we  are  tempted  to 

3.  Walking  in  foot-steps  of  gen  -  tie  for-bear-ance,  Footsteps  of  faith-ful-ness, 

4.  Try-ing  to  walk  in  the  steps  of  the  Sav -ior,  Up- ward,  still  up- ward  we’ll 


steps  of 

esElzf 

the  Sav -ior,  Stepping  in  tl 
’  -f-  -f- 

W-i'i'tti  j  I 

ie  light,  Step-ping  in  the  light;  How 

mt  t  t:  :=H=i 

,  'E  ' 

bP  Ji  i  i>  n  i 

h 

aL-L-b  p  \ 

J  Ji«L. 

beau-ti-ful  to  walk  in  the  steps  of  the  Sav-io 

■'  ftrtf  Kiffff: 

■43-3  !  344=^ 

r,  Led  in  paths  of  light. 

A-men. 

283  tDfyere  tfy<>  (Sates  String  ©utu?arb  Het?er. 

C.  H.  G.  col*iriTl°im n t*- ,°:  ,B  - --°°°-H-s-AVE"'  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


m  1 1 


1.  Just  a  few  more  days  to  be  filled  with  praise,  And  to  tell 

2.  Just  a  few  more  years  with  their  toil  and  tears,  And  the  jour  -  ney 

3.  Tho’  the  hills  be  steep  and  the  val-leys  deep,  With  no  flow’ rs  my 

4.  What  a  joy  ’twill  be  when  I  wake  to  see  Him  for  whom  my 

r-j  |  |  b  I#  -f - 0 - 


m 


— 1  1  1  ,-= 

- — *— Ffl 1  — ; 
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old,  old  sto  -  ry;  Then,  when  twi-light  fal 

will  be  end  -  ed;  Then  I’ll  be  with  Hii 

way  a  -  dorn  -  ing;  Tho’  the  night  be  Ion 

heart  is  burn -ing!  Nev  -  er-more  to  sigl 

ls,  and  my  Sav  -  ior  calls, 
a,  where  the  tide  of  time 
e  and  my  rest  a  stone, 
i,  nev -er-more  to  die — 

J  J. J ■ 

imhil  l  e  i  r  r  •••• 

— M  L  L~ 

nr  r  i  p  p  i1  1  1  — I 

1  1  t 

) 

v  ^  1  1  * ^ 

ftm  J  J  m 

I  shall  go  to  Him  in  glo  -  ry. 

With  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  is  blend  -  ed.  I’ll  ex-change  my  cross  for  a 
Joy  a  -  waits  me  in  the  morn  -  ing. 

For  that  day  my  heart  is  yearn  -  ing. 


star  -ry  crown,  Where  the  gates  swing  outward  nev  -  er;  At  His  feet  I’ll 
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ZlTust  23ont  Ctgatn. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  A  rnl  -  er  once  came  to  Je  -  sus  by  night,  To  ask  Him  the 

2.  Ye  chil-dren  of  men,  at  -  tend  to  the  word  So  sol-emn-ly 

3.  Oh,  ye  who  would  en  -  ter  that  glo-rious  rest,  And  sing  with  the 

4.  A  dear  one  in  Heav-en  thy  heart  yearns  to  see,  At_the  beau-ti  -  ful 


way  of  sal-va-tion  and  light;  The  Master  made  answer  in  words  true  and  plain 
nt-tered  by  Je  -  sus  the  Lord,  And  let  not  this  message  to  you  be  in  vain  ’ 
ransomed  the  song  of  the  blest,  The  life  ev  -  er  last-ing  if  ye  would  ob-tain’ 
gate  may  be  watching  for  thee;  Then  list  to  the  note  of  this  sol  -  emn  re-frain’ 


gain,”  _  “Ye  must  be  born  a  -  gain,”  I  ver  -  i  -  lv 

a  *  2a!n>  a  -  gain, 


ver  -  i  -  ly  say  un-to  thee,  “Ye  must  be  bora  a  -  gain.”  A-  men. 

a-gain. 


Flora  H.  Cassd. 


285  £oyaIty  to  Christ. 


286  Knows  tfye  £)ay. 

Rev.  Alfred  Barratt.  co,nte'rnItioZ6'  by  r°bert  h-  °°leman, 


1.  0  ye 

2.  The  path 

3.  His  love 

4.  Let  Je 

1  "  *  *  * 

who  are  walk- ing  in  path- ways  drear,  O’er-bur-deried  with 
-way  of  e  -  vil  is  fraught  with  care,  It  leads  you  a- 

1S  a  ref '  D£e  for  souls  op-pressed,  He  of  -  fers  you 

sus  go  with  you  wher  -  e’er  you  go,  The  path -way  is 

1 

=FP-r  !  1  !  i  ... 

1—1 

P 

*-  j-  5  -gy  ^  *  *  *  *  ^  '-a  <  J  1 

sor  -  row,  oppressed  with  fear,  The  world  can-not  com-fort  nor  give  you  cheer- 
stray  m-to  dark  de-spair;  There’s  no  one  to  help  you  the  load  to  bear— 
mer  -  cy  and  peace  and  rest;  The  souls  that  re  -  ly  on  Him  shall  be  blest- 
dang  rous  and  fraught  with  woe;  There’s  no  one  can  guide  you  and  cheer  you  so- 

■p-J-t  ■&. 

W°e,  Wher  -  CT-er  you  go,  Take  Je  -  sus,  for  He  knows  the  way.  (the  lay.) 

~r*^J — j - 1 — : 


i 


£>ertb  a  <8reat  2£etni?at. 


1.  Com  -  in  g  now  to  Thee,  0  Christ  my  Lord,  Trust  -mg  on  -  ly  in  Ihy 

2  Send  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it  now  with  -  in,  Burn  -  mg  out  the  dross  and 

3.  Send  a  great  re  -  vi  -  val,  Lord,  in  me,  Help  me  that  I  may  n- 

4  Help  me  go  for  Thee,  dear  Lord,  to  -  day,  To  some  lone  -  ly  soul  that  s 


nre  -  cions  word,  Let  my  hum-ble  prayer  to  Thee  be  heard,  And  send  a  great 

guilt  of  sin;  Let  Thy  might-y  works  of  grace  he  -  gin,  Oh  send  a  great 

foice  in  Thee;  Give  me  strength  to  win  the  vie  -  to  -  ry,  And  send  a  great 

gone  a  -  stray;  Help  me  lead  them  in  the  home-ward  way,  Oh,  send  a  great 


£  £  £  £ 


288  Cts  a  Doluttte. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1 1  lt  tr 

1.  A  call  for  loy-al  sol-diers  Comes  to  one  and  all;  Sol-diars  for  the  con-flict, 

2.  Yes,  Jesus  calls  for  soldiers  Who  are  filled  with  pow’r,  Soldiers  who  will  serve  Him 

3.  He  calls  you,  for  He  loves  you  With  a  heart  most  kind,  He  whose  heart  was  broken, 

4.  And  when  the  war  is  o-ver,  And  the  vic-t’ry  won,  When  the  true  and  faith-ful 


F-  P 


-■U  hftiit 


Will  you  heed  the  call!  Will  you  an-swer  quick-Iy,  With  a  read  -  y  cheer, 

Ev  -  ’ry  day  and  hour;  He  will  not  for-sake  you,  He  is  ev  -  er  near; 

Bro-ken  for  man-kind;  How,  just  now  He  calls  you,  Calls  in  ac-cents  clear, 

Gath-er  one  by  one,  He  will  crown  with  glo-ry  All  who  there  ap- pear; 


289  Christ  2£eceh?etfj  Sinful  2TTcn. 


1.  Sin  -  ners  Je  -  sus  will  re-ceive:  Sound  this  word  of  grace 

2.  Come,  and  He  will  give  you  rest;  Trust  Him,  for  His  word  is  plain; 

3.  Now  my  heart  condemns  me  not,  Pure  he  -  fore  the  law  I  stand; 

4.  Christ  re  -  ceiv  -  eth  sin  -  ful  men,  E  -  ven  me  with  all  my  sin; 


Who  the  heav’n-ly  path-way  leave,  All  who  lin  -  ger,  all  who 

He  will  take  the  sin  -  ful  -  est;  Christ  re  -  ceiv  -  eth  sin  -  ful  men. 

He  who  cleansed  me  from  all  spot,  Sat  -  is  -  fied  its  last  de  -  mand. 

Pureed  from  ev  -  ’ry  spot  and  stain,  Heav’n  with  Him  I  en  -  ter  in. 


clear  and  plain: . Christ  re -ceiv  -  eth  sin  -  ful 

Make  the  message  piam; 
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B.B. 


(Carry  IJour  3ur5cn  tDitfy  a  Smile. 

McK. 


=&=&}  j  m m 


B.  B.  McKinney. 

It  ' 


1.  Do  yon  wear  -  y  grow  on  your  toil  -  some  road?  Car  -  ry  yonr 

2.  Does  the  sky  seem  dark  and  the  way  grow  dim?  Car  -  ry  your 

3.  There  are  hearts  that  long  for  the  sun  -  shine  bright,  Car  -  ry  yonr 

4.  Cast  yonr  all  on  Him,  on  His  pow’r  de  -  pend,  Car  -  ry  yonr 


bur -den  with  a 
bur -den  with  a 
bur -den  with  a 
bur -den  with  a 

£  £  .. 

i  i  r 

smile;  Do  you  al  -  most  sink ’neath  your  heav-y  load? 
smile;  Look  to  God  in  faith,  put  your  trust  in  Him, 
smile;  Let  the  glad  song  ring  thro’  the  dark  -est  night, 
smile;  For  the  King  of  kings  is  your  dear -est  Friend, 

g  .  .  t-  A  A  ^ 

1  ( 

1hoedsv  n 

Car-ry  your  burden  with  a  smile.  Ca 

££  .  J'J'..  - 

n  f  w  p 

tr-ry  your  burden  with  a  smile,  For 

yes,  with  a  smile, 

K 

K 

sigh-ing  w.as  never  worth  the  while;  But  ’twill  help  the  faint  and 

-it  worth  the  while; 


Cfye  HaikScarrefc  £?an6. 


1  Have  you  failed  in  your  plan  of  your  storm-tossed  life?  Place  your  hand  in  the 

2  Are  you  walk-ing  a  -  lone  thro’ the  shad  -  ows  dim?  Place  your  hand  in  the 

3!  Would  you  fol-low  the  will  of  the  ris  -  en  Lord?  Place  your  hand  in  the 

4.1s  your  soul  bur-dened  down  with  its  load  of  sin?  Place  your  hand  m  the 


J  T  p  ‘ 

nail- scarred  hand;  Are  you  wea  -  ry  and  worn  from  its  toil  and  strife? 

nail  -  scarred  hand;  Christ  will  com  -  fort  your  heart,  put  your  trust  in  Him 

nail -scarred  hand;  Would  you  live  in  the  light  of  His  bless -ed  word? 

nail -scarred  hand;  Throw  your  heart  0  -  pen  wide,  let  the  bay  -  lor  in, 


Chorus. 

n  ,  f  |  &-J - 

fa - i 
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Place  your  hand  in  the  nail-scarred  hand.  Place  your  hand  in  the  n 

ail-scarred 

^3  t  STT 1  J.  »  " 
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hand,  Place  your  hand  ii 

.  -  I  b. 
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i  the  nail-scarred  hand;  E 
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le  will  keep  to 
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292  3ust  IDfjen  3  Hcob  f?im  UTost. 


Rev.  Wm.  Poole. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  Jnst  when  I  need  Him,  Je-sus  is  near.  Just  when  I  fal  -  ter, 

2.  Just  when  I  need  Him,  Je-sus  is  true,  Nev  -  er  for-sak-ing 

3.  Just  when  I  need  Him,  Je  -sus  is  strong,  Bear-ing  my  bur-dens 

4.  Just  when  I  need  Him,  He  is  my  all,  An-swer-ing  when  up- 


just  when  I  fear;  Read  -  y  to  help  me,  read  -  y  to 

all  the  way  thro’;  Giv  -  ing  for  bur -dens  pleas- ures  a  -  new, 

all  the  day  long;  For  all  my  sor  -  row  giv  -  ing  a  song, 

on  Him  I  call;  Ten  -  der  -  ly  watch -ing  lest  I  should  fall, 


k  is  Chorus.  ,  t  l 


Just  when  I  need  Him  most.  Just  when  I  need  Him  i 


j  UJ  j  i 


com  -  fort  and  cheer,  Just  when  I  need  Him  most. 

,  J1  J1  ?  j-  , ,j  ,  -  „  , 

w  i  f  MfpT 


fy  3ttclu&<>5  2TTe. 


1.  I  am  so  hap-py  in  Christ  to-day,  That  I  go  sing-ing  a  -long  my  way ; 

2.  Glad-ly  I  read,  “Who-so-ev-er  may  Come  to  the  fountain  of  life  to  -  day;’ 

3.  Ever  God’s  Spirit  is  saying ,  *  ‘  Come !”  Hear  the  Bridesaying No  longer  roam;  ” 

4 .  “Freely  come  drink, ’’words  the  soul  to  thrill!  0  with  what  joy  they  my  heart  do  fill! 


Yes,  I’m  so  hap-py  to  know  and  say,  “Je-sus  in-dud-ed  me  too.^ 
But  when  I  read  it  I  al  -  ways  say,  “Je-  sus  in-clud-ed  me  too. 
But  I  am  sure  while  they’re  calling  home,  Je-sus  in-clud-ed  me  too. 
For  when  He  said,  “Who-so-ev  -  er  will,”  Je-sus  in-clud-ed  me  too. 


clud-ed  me,  When  the  Lord  said  “Who-so-ev-er,”  He  included  me. 


A -MEN. 
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Charlotte  G.  Homer. 

Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 

-^JM  1  1  ,-l  i  i  J  J  1  .1.3 

J  JEEgEEl 

1.  Lord,  as  of  old  at  Pen  -  te  -  cost  Thou  didst  Thy  pow’r  dis  -  play, 

2.  For  might -y  works  for  Thee  pre-pare,  And  strengthen  ev  -  ’ry  heart; 

3.  All  self  con-sume,  all  sin  de-stroy!  With  ear -nest  zeal  en  -  due 

4.  Speak,  Lord!  be-fore  Thy  throne  we  wait,  Thy  prom  -  ise  we  be  -  lieve, 

t  \t  S  9 

rp-bL  1  | — i  ,  | 
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With  cleans-ing,  pu  -  ri  -  fy  -  ing  flame  De  -  scend  on 
Come,  take  pos-ses-sion  of  Thine  own,  And  nev-  er  -  r 
Each  wait -ing  heart  to  work  for  Thee;  0  Lord,  our  f 
And  will  not  let  Thee  go  nn  -  til  The  bless  -  ing 

|  r  r  r  r  i£=£=j 

us  to  -  day. 
nore  de  -  part, 
aith  re  -  new! 
we  re  -  ceive. 

£rir-| Z  1 

Choeus. 
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Lord,  send  the  old-time  pow’r,  the  Pen-te-cos  -  tal  pow’r!  Thy  flood-gates  of 

— 1  /g-»-  '  nr  5  p  |  1  U> . - 1 
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bless-ing  on  us  throw  o  -  pen  wide!  Lord,  send  the  old  - 1 
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time  pow’r,  the 
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Pen-te-cos -tal  pow’r.  That  sinners  be  converted  and  Thy  name  glo-ri  -  fled! 
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Arr.  from  W.  L.  by  El.  Nathan. 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  I  be-lieved  in  God’s  won-der  -  ful  mer  -  cy  and  grace,  Be-lieved  in  the 

2.  I  be-lieved  in  the  work  of  my  ern  -  ci  -  fled  Lord,  Be-lieved  in  re- 

3.  I  be-lieved  in  the  heart  that  was  o  -  pened  for  me,  Be-lieved  in  the 

4.  I  be-lieved  in  Him -self,  as  the  true  Liv  -  mg  One,  Be-lieved  in  His 


•f rnri  nyrrir  n  i 

smile  of  His  rec  -on-ciled  face,  Be-lieved  in  His  mes-sageofpar-  don  and  peace; 
demp-tion  a  -lone  thro’ His  blood,  Be-lievedin  my  Sav-ior  by  trust-ing  His  word; 
love  flow-ing  bless-ed  and  free,  Be-lieved  that  my  sins  were  all  nailed  to  the  tree; 
pres-ence  on  high  on  the  throne,  Be-lieved  in  His  com-ing  in  glo  -  ry  full  soon; 
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Adapted  by  E.  O.  S. 


1.  Thy  word  is  a  lamp  to  my  feet,  A  light  to  my  path  al  -  way; 

2.  For  -ev-er,  oh,  Lord,  is  Thy  Word  Es-tab-lished  and  fixed  on  high; 
3*.  At  mora-ing,  at  noon,  and  at  night  I  ev-er  will  give  Thee  praise; 


To  guide  and  to  save  me  from  sin,  And  show  me  the  heav’n-Iy  way. 
Thy  faith-ful-ness  un  -  to  all  men  A  -  bid  -  eth  for  -  ev  -  er  nigh. 
For  Thou  art  my  por-tion,  0  Lord,  And  shall  be  thro  all  my  ays 

Wa  hAAn  bro’tTo  those  who  have  strayed  a  -  tar. 


sin  a -gainst  Thee...........  That  I  might  not  sin,  That 

a  -  gainst  Thee, 
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Rev.  Alfred  Barratt. 


Harry  Dixon  Does. 


1.  In  the  path  of  sin  I  could  not  stay,  Now  my  heart  is  hap  -  py 

2.  On  my  path  there  shines  a  ra-diant  Light,  And  the  bells  of  joy  ring 

3.  When  my  heart  is  faint,  He  makes  me  strong,  And  He  bears  my  bur  -  den 

4.  I  shall  reach  that  hap  -  py  gold  -  en  shore,  There  to  dwell  in  joy  for- 

..  .  . . .  i  t  a-  ,  .  . 


t 


i  i 


ev  -  ’ry  day;  I  am  walk  -  ing  in  the  nar  -  row  way.  On  the 

day  and  night;  I  am  walk -ing  in  the  sun  -  shine  bright,  On  the 

all  day  long;  I  am  sing  -  ing  now  a  glad  new  song,  On  the 

ev  -  er  -  more;  If  I  fol  -  low  Him  who  goes  be  -  fore,  On  the 
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Virgil  P.  Brock.  Blanche  Kerr  Brock. 

1.1  was  lost  in  sin,  but  Je  -  sus  res-cued  me,  He’s  a  won-der-fnl 

2.  He’s  a  Friend  so  true,  so  pa-tient  and  so  kind,  He  s  a  won-der -fu 

3.  He  is  al  -  ways  near  to  com-fort  and  to  cheer,  He  s  a  won-der- fu 

4  Dear-er  grows  the  love  of  Je-susday  by  day,  He  s  a  won-der  -  fw 


r  to  me-  I  was  bound  by  fear,  but  Je  -  sus  set  me  free, 

Sav-ior  to  me-  Ev-’ry-thing  I  need  in  Him  I  al-ways  find, 

Sav-ior  to  me; (So wonderful!)  He  for-gives  my  sins,  He  dries  my  ev-  ry  tear, 

Sav-ior  to  me;  b  N  v  Sweet-er  is  His  grace  while  pressing  on  my  way, 
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James  Rowe.  co'  Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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1.  When  I  need  some-one  in  time  of  grief.  Some-one  my  cheer  to  be, 

2.  When  I  need  some-one  to  guide  my  soul  0  -  ver  the  storm- y  sea, 

3.  When  I  need  help  to  de  -  feat  the  foe,  Some-one  my  shield  to  be, 

4.  When  all  my  tri  -  als  on  earth  are  o’er.  And  the  dark  stream  I  see, 

;  i  i  -~Z-t:-\-r  r  f-r— r-feSpg 
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Je-sus  I  choose,  for  He  gives  re -lief,  He  is  the  besi 

Al-ways  to  Je  -  sus  I  give  con-trol,  He  is  the  besi 

Al-ways  to  Je  -  sus  in  faith  I  go,  He  is  the  best 

Je  -  sus  shall  bear  me  to  yon  -  der  shore,  He  is  the  best 

bp  u  *  p  .  ?  i>  f  ,  s — ,  e  g  g  th- 

<  for  me. 

;  for  me. 

;  for  me. 
i  for  me. 

■  •  •  -f~’ 
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I  choose  Je  -  sus  when  I  need  a  friend;-..  What  I 
Yes,  I  choose  my  Sav-ior  al-ways  when  I  need  a  help  -  ful  friend;  What  I  need 

ff  « 
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. u  1  vir=rF=t 
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need  I  know  that  He  will  send; ....  I  have  proved  Him, 

know  that  sure-ly  He  to  me  will  free  -  ly  send;  I  have  proved  Hun  o’er  and  o’er, and! 

E.:f  p  r--p-if  r  r  ff  f  ,f  ff  f . 

r  l>lr  c  r  g  ^  c  nr=s=^ 

e3 

good  and  true  is  He; ...  I  choose  Je  -  sus,  He  is  the  best  for  me ... . 
al-waya  good  and  true  is  He;  Yes,  I  choose  my  Savior  dear,  He  is  the  best  of  all  for  me. 

r^f-pnrn'nrt'rLrtf.v^i 


302  3esus  is  tfye  Uou 


1.  When  thesunshines  bright  and  your  heartis  light,  Je-sus  is  the  Friend  yon  need; 

2.  If  you’re  lost  in  sin,  all  is  darkwith-in,  Je-sus  is  the  Friend  you  need; 

3.  When  in  that  sad  hour,  when  in  death’s  grim  pow’r,  Je-sus  is  the  Friend  you  need; 

4.  When  the  cares  of  life  all  a -round  are  rife,  Je-sus  is  the  Friend  you  need; 


Ft 


Eirrr  t  ht 


When  the  clouds  hang  low  in  this  world  of  woe,  Je-sus  is  the  Friend  you  need. 
God  a  -  lone  can  save  thro’  the  Son  He  gave,  Je-sus  is  the  Friend  you  need. 
If  you  would  prepare  ’gainst  the  tempter’s  snare,  Je-sus  is  the  Friend  you  need. 
Glo  -  ry  to  His  name,  al-ways  He’s  the  same,  Je-sus  is  the  Friend  you  need. 

I  >  i»  f  r 


Je  -  sus  is  the  Friend  you  need,  Such  a  Friend  is  He  in- 

Je  sus  is  the  Friend  you  need,  Such  a 


3esus  Ctnsroers  prayer. 


Haldor  Lillenas 

6 - fo— &=  ' 


1  Plead  the  pre-cious  prom -is- es  of  J-  -  sus,  Cast  up -  on _ 

2.  When  the  storm  and  stress  of  life  snr- round  you,  An.  the  load  seems 

3  When  per-plex-ing  prob-lems  you  are  fac  -  mg,  And  the  path  seems 

4.  Mat  -  ters  not  what  sor-rows  may  en  -  fdd  you,  There  is  One  who 


an  your  anz-ious  care,  Call  up -  on  Him  and  He  will  de  -  Uv  -  er,  For 


Je-sus  an-swers  prayer.  ..  Je  -  sus  answers  prayer,  Je- sus  answers  prayer, 

an-swers  prayer. 
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(Dtte  Day! 

Jhas.  H.  Marsh,  Tabernacle  Publishing  Co..  ( 


Chas.  H.  Marsh. 


^ .  J  J- 

FihJ  J  1  , 
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1.  One  day  when  <eav  -  en  was  filled  with  His  prais  -  es, 

2.  One  dav  they  led  Him  up  Cal  -  va  -  ry’s  moun-tain, 

3.  One  d'/ they  left  Him  a  -  lone  in  the  gar -den, 

4.  One  day  the  grave  conld  con  -  ceal  Him  no  Ion  -  ger, 

5.  One  day  the  trnmp  -  et  will  sound  for  His  com  -  ing, 

BBvt-t-i  t:.  e=e=F¥=^j e gaq 

^  v  i  *  ■ 

One  day  when 
One  day  they 
One  day  He 
One  day  the 
One  day  the 
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sin  was  as  black  as  conld 

nailed  Him  to  die  on  the 
rest  -  ed,  from  suf  -  fer  -  ing 
stone  rolled  a  -  way  from  the 
skies  with  His  glo  -  ries  will 

.  ^  -  >5  *=*=1 

be,  . . .  Je  -  sus  came  forth  to  be 
tree; . .  Suf  -  fer  -  ing  an  -  guish,  de- 
free; . .  An  -  gels  came  down  o’er  His 
door; .  Then  He  a  -  rose,  o  -  ver 
shine;  Won-der  -  ful  day,  my  be- 

- jx= 
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born  of  a  vir  -  gin — Dwelt  amongst  men,  my  ex -am -pie  is  HefT.. 
spisedandre-ject  -  ed:  Bear-ing  our  sins,  my  Ke-deem-er  is  He!... 
tomb  to  keep  vig  -  il;  Hope  of  the  hope -less,  my  Sav  -  ior  is  He!... 
death  He  had  conquered;  How  is  as-cend  -  ed,  my  Lord  ev  -  er  -  more! 
lov  -  ed  ones  bring-ing;  Glo  -  ri  -  ous  Sav  -  ior,  this  Je  -  sns  is  mine' . 


©rt<>  Day! 


>e  -  ly  for  -  ev  -  er:  One  day  He’s  com  -  ing— 0  glo  -  ri  -  ous 
f-  £.  -*  -fg-.  -F-  -F-  ft-F-  f  £  -g-  f- 
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Eben  E.  Rexford.  Hope  p 


Victor  H.  Benke 


1  My  Fa-ther,  this  I  ask  of  Thee;  Knowing  that  Thou  wilt  grant  the  plea,— 
2,1  do  not  ask  a  lift  -  ed  load,  Nor  for  a  smooth  and  thorn-less  road, 

3.  Strengthforthepres-enthourandneed— This  giv-en,  then  I  m  blest  in -deed, 

4.  Strength  for  to-day,  that  I  may  make  Some  sad  souls  glad,  for  Je  -  sus  sake, 


For  this,  and  on  -  ly  this,  I  pray,  Strength  for  to-day— just  for  to-day. 
Sim-ply  for  strength  e-nough  to  bear  Lifesdai  -ly  bur  -  dens  an  -  e. 

For  each  day,  as  it  comes,  will  bring  Suf  -  fi-cient  strength  for  an  -  y  thi  g. 
Then  they,  with  me,  at  eve  shall  say.  Thank  God  for  strength  He  gave  to-day. 


Chorus,  ,  1  l  1  ,  , _ , — j — .  -1 

Strength  for  each  tri  -  al  and  each  task,  What  more,  my  IV  ther,  should 

-  A  J.  ^ -F-  £  r-  F  r,  1 -4 

I  ask? 

-I - J - l.J  LLUII  1  Ul  1 

Just  as  I  need  it,  fay  by  day,  Strength  for  my  weakness- 

...  ,  fr.KLy  -  r-  -  |  - 

-this 

I  pray. 
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ton.  A.  J.  Gordon. 


1.  In  ten  -  der- ness  He  sought  me,  Wea  -  ry  and  sick  with 

2.  He  washed  the  bleed-ing  sin-wounds,  And  poured  in  oil  and  wine; 

3.  He  point -ed  to  the  nail -prints,  For  me  His  blood  was  shed, 

4.  I’m  sit  -  ting  in  His  pres  -  ence,  The  sun  -  shine  of  His  face, 

5.  So  while  the  hours  are  pass  -  ing,  AH  now  is  per  -  feet  rest; 


And  on  His  shoul-ders  bi 
He  whis-pered  to  as  -  si 

A  mock-ing  crown  so  th 

While  with  a  -  dor  -  ing  wi 

I’m  wait -ing  for  the  mi 
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res-ence  sang  Un  -  til  the  courts  of  Heav-en  rang, 
eet-er  voice,  It  made  my  ach- ing  heart  re  -  joice! 

saw  in  me,  To  suf  -  fer  such  deep  ag  -  o  -  ny. 

ir  -  nal  days  Are  far  too  short  to  sound  His  praise. 

)  His  side,  To  be  with  Him,  His  spot  -  less  bride. 

m  »  j  t  \   <^\ 
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Oh,  the  love  that  sought  mel  Oh,  the  blood  that  bought  mel  Oh,  the  grace  that 

r  i-  i •  £■  t"  f"  £■ 
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XDortbcrful  XDorbs  of  life. 


1.  Sing  them  o  -  ver  a  -  gain  to  me,  Won  -der-ful  words  of  Life; 

2.  Christ,  the  bless-ed  One,  gives  to  all,  Won -der-ful  words  of  Life; 

3.  Sweet-ly  ech  -  o  the  gos  -  pel  call,  Won  -der-ful  words  of  Life;  ( 
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D  W.  C.  Huntington,  t.  =.  o  kans.  owner  of  copyright.  Tullius  C.  C’Kane. 

rf.ju  ji j- j  rfij.jju  , 

1.  0  think  of  the  home  o  -  ver  there,  By  the  side  of  the  riv  -  er  of 

2.  0  think  of  the  friends  o  -  ver  there,  Who  be -fore  ns  the  jour-ney  have 

3.  My  Sav  -  ior  is  now  o  -  ver  there,  There  my  kin-dred  and  friends  are  at 

4.  I’ll  soon  he  at  home  o  -  ver  there,  For  the  end  of  my  jour  -  ney  I 

'■■'i  mnT"'*  11  m 

i;T  i  n1  f-fi  uu:rft 

:!  {*  light,  Where  the  saints,  all  im-mor-tal  and  fair,  Are 

trod,  Of  the  songs  that  they  breathe  on  the  air,  In  their 

rest;  Then  a  -  way  from  my  sor  -  row  and  care,  Let  me 

see;  Man-y  dear  to  my  heart,  o  -  ver  there,  Are 

o  -  ver  there,  ^ 

j  krnrttsif  -SP 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  It  may  be  in  the  val-ley,  where  count-less  dan-gers  hide;  It  may  be 

2.  It  may  be  I  must  car  -  ry  the  bless  -  ed  word  of  life  A  -  cross  the 

3.  But  if  it  be  my  por-tion  to  bear  my  cross  at  home,  While  oth-ers 

4.  It  is  not  mine  to  ques-tion  the  judg-mentsof  the  Lord,  It  is  but 


=£= 
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in  the  sun-shine  that  I,  in  peace,  a  -  bide;  But  this  one  thing  I  know — if 
burn-ing  des-erts  to  those  in  sin  -  ful  strife;  And  tho’  it  be  my  lot  to 
bear  their  bur-dens  a-cross  the  bil-low’s  foam,  I’ll  prove  my  faith  in  Him — con- 
mine  to  fol  -  low  the  lead-ings  of  His  word;  But  if  to  go  or 


-*-r  r~|8T*  iii  lti 


pip 


it  be  dark  or  fair,  If  Je  -  sus  is  with  me,  I’ll  go  an  -  y  -  where! 

bear  my  col-ors  there,  If  Je-sus  goes  with  me,  I’ll  go  an- y -where! 

fess  my  judgments  fair,  And,  if  He  stays  with  me,  I’ll  go  an -y -where! 

whether  here  or  there,  I’ll  be,  with  my  Sav  -  ior,  con  -  tent  an  -  y  -  where! 


If  Je-sus  goes  with  me,  I’ll  go, ... .  An  -  y  -  where!  ’Tis  heaven  to  me,  Where 
I’ll  go, 


3f  3esus  (Boes  VDify  2Tte. 


.n^hJ 

h  ,  r  |  ,  i  |  |  ,  -i — i - h-| - 1-  — | - r-| 

e’er  I 

maybe,  If  He  is  there!  I  count  it  a  pri 

HT?  "" 

iv-i-lege  here -  His 

His  cross,  His 

'  1  ' 

1 

T^V^irVn 

T~i>  tr-T—p— T— ^ 

cross  to  bear;..  If  Je-sus  goes  with  me,  I’U  g 
cross.  His  cross  to  bear; 


An  -  y  -  where! 


.  (Pass  me  not,  0  gen-tle  Sav  -  ior,  Hear  my  humble  cry; 

1'|  While  on  others  Thou  art  calling ,  (Omit . ••••)  Donotpassme  y. 

0  (Let  me  at  a  throne  of  mer-cy  Find  a  sweet  re-lief;  „  ,  n.be.lief> 

^•1  Kneeling  there  in  deep  contrition, (Omit . )  P  ^ 

B-e  =.eby  TaySra». 


312  UV»e  a  Story  to  Cell  to  tfye  Hattons, 

Colin  Sterne.  Sterne,  io.  8.  7.  7.  7.  H.  Ernest  NichoL 


JII  i  f  * fir3S 

1.  We’ve  a  sto  -  ry  to  tell  to  the  na  -  tions,  That  shall  torn  their 

2.  We’ve  a  song  to  be  sung  to  the  na  -  tions,  That  shall  lift  their 

3.  We’ve  a  mes-sage  to  give  to  the  na  -  tions,  That  the  Lord  Who 

4.  We’ve  a  Sav  -  ior  to  show  to  the  na  -  tions,  Who  the  path  of 

.  h  _ I — , - , — ,-l ■— 1 - , - r— 

pQL, 

J. 

1.  f  i>  1  nJ  1  n 

Ph - *  »f  ^  *  f 

hearts  to  the  right,  A  sto  -  ry  of  truth  and  swe^t  -  ness,  A 

hearts  to  the  Lord;  A  song  that  shall  con- quer  e  -  vil  And 

reign  -  eth  a  -  hove,  Hath  sent  us  His  Son  to  save  us,  And 

sor  -  row  has  trod,  That  all  of  the  world’s  great  peo  -  pie  Might 

I.,,-  ,,-J  ^  -t-h 

^  - 

hJl  1  ■:  n 

J  '■■■■U 

1  1  r  1 

'  T  " -~~T~  f  i  1  . ^ 

j  j  1 J  -j>tJ  J 

Wl-f-i-i 

sto  -  ry  of  pel 
shat  -  ter  the  sp< 
show  ns  that  G 
come  to  the  to 

r 

a.ce  and  light, 
jar  and  sword, 
od  is  love, 
nth  of  God, 

A  sto  -  ry  of  peace  and  light. 

And  shat  -  ter  the  spear  and  sword. 

And  show  us  that  God  is  love. 

Might  come  to  the  truth  of  God. 

Chorus.  ,  k  w  || 

For  the  darkness  shall  turn  to  dawning,  And  the  dawning  to  noon-day  bright,  And 

f  if-^F 


HVr>e  a  Story  to  Cel l  to  tfye  Hations, 


m 


T= 


,  ^ 

Christ’s  great  kingdom  shall  come  on  earth,  The  king-dom  of  love  and  light.  A-men. 

"  *  ?-• 


313  Clxoake,  HTy  Soul,  in  3oyful  lays. 


Loving-Kindness.  L.  M.  American  Melody. 


■  wake,  my  soul,  in  joy  -  ful  lays,  And  sing  thy  great  Ee-deem-er’s  praise; 
„.  _  Saw  me  ru  -  ined  in  the  fall,  Yet  loved  me  not  -  with-stand-ing  all, 

3.  Thro’ mighty  hosts  of  cru  -  el  foes,  Where  earth  and  hell  my  way  op -pose, 

4.  So  when  I  pass  death’s  gloomy  vale,  And  life  and  mor  -  talpow’rs  shall  fail. 


He  jnst-ly  claims  a  song  from  me,  His  lov  -  ing  kind  -  ness  is  so  free: 

And  saved  me  from  my  lost  es  -  tate,  His  lov  -  ing-kind  -  ness  is  so  great: 

He  safe  -ly  leads  my  soul  a  -  long,  His  lov  -  ing-kind  -  ness  is  so  strong: 

0  may  my  last  ex  -  pir  -  ing  breath  His  lov  -  ing-kind  -  ness  sing  in  death: 

i  *  *  til 


Lov-ing-kind-ness,  lov-ing-kind-ness,  Hislov-ing-kind  -  ness  is  so  free. 
Lov-ing-kind-ness,  lov-ing-kind-ness,  His  lov-ing-kind  -  ness  is  so  great. 

Lov-ing-kind-ness,  lov-ing-kind-ness,  His  lov-ing-kind-ness  is  so  strong 

Lov-ing-kind-ness,  lov-ing-kind-ness,  Hislov-ing-kind  -  nesssmg  in  death.  A-mi 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


314 


John  H.  Yates. 

4t4- 


5ait^  3s  tip  Pictory. 


V.  Sankey.  Renewal. 


1  En-camped  a-long  the  hills  of  light,  Ye  Chris-tian  sol-diers,  rise,  And  press  the 

2  His  ban-ner  o-ver  us  is  love,  Our  sword  the  Word  of  God;  We  tread  the 

3.  On  ev-  ’rv  hand  the  foe  we  find  Drawn  up  in  dread  ar-  ray;  Let  tents  of 

4. "  To  him  that  o  -  ver-comes  the  foe,  Whiteraimentshallbegiv’n;  He  -  fore  the 


bat  -  tie  ere  the  night  Shall  veil  the  glow-ing  skies;  A-gainst  the  foe  in 
road  the  saints  a- bove  With  shouts  of  tri-umph  trod;  By  faith,  they  like  a 
ease  be  left  be -hind,  And— on -ward to  the  fray;  Sal- va-tion’s  hel-met 
an  -  gels  he  shall  know  His  name  con-fessedinheav’n;Then  onward  from  the 


vales  be  -  low  Let  all  our  strength  be  hurled;  Faith  is  the  vie  -  to  -  ry ,  we  know, 

whirlwind’sbreath,  Sweptono’erev-’ryfield;  The  faith  by  which  they  conqueredDeath 

on  each  head,  With  truth  all  girt  a  -  bout,  The  earth  shalltremble  ’neathourtread., 

hills  of  light, Our heartswithloveaflame;We’llvan-quishall  the  hosts  of  night, 

■  -J-l 


That  o-ver-comesthe  world. 

Is  still  our  shin-ing  shield.  1 
And  ech  -  o  with  our  shout. 

In  Je-sus*  conqu’ ring  name. 


is  the  vie -to- ryt  Faith  is  the 
his  the  vic-to-ry!  Faith  is  the 


315  Crusting  3esus,  Clint  is  Ctll. 


1.  Sim  -  ply  trust  -  ing  ev  -  ’ry  day,  Trust-ing  thro’  a  storm -y  way; 

2.  Bright-ly  doth  His  Spir  -  it  shine  In  -  to  this  poor  heart  of  mine; 

3  Sing -ing,  if  my  way  is  clear;  Pray -ing,  if  the  path  is  drear; 

4.  Trust-ing  Him  while  life  shall  last,  Trust-ing  Him  till  earth  is  past; 


E  -  ven  when  my  faith  is  small,  Trust-ing  Je  -  sus,  that 

While  He  leads  I  can  -  not  fall,  Trust-ing  Je  -  sus,  that 

If  in  dan  -  ger,  for  Him  call;  Trust-ing  Je  -  sus,  that 

Till  with  -  in  the  jas  -  per  wall,  Trust-ing  Je  -  sus,  that 


316  Kansomeb  2TTe. 

Julia  H.  Johnston.  copyright.  ibis.  BY  homer  a.  hammontree. 

a  ,  — - p-j-fc — 1 

J.  W.  Henderson. 

15 - h  -ft  ■  -fe-. 

g  g— 1  .  g= 

1.  There’s  a  sweet  and  bless  -  ed  sto  -  ry  < 

2.  Prom  the  depth  of  sin  and  sad-ness  ' 

3.  From  the  throne  of  heav’n-ly  glo  •  ry —  ( 

4.  By  and  by  with  joy  in  -  creas-ing,  . 

Mrr.rr  f--t= 

Si*  »  '  *  *=* 

Df  the  Christ  who  came  from  glo  -  ry. 
ro  the  heights  of  joy  and  glad-ness 
3h,the  sweet  and  bless  -  ed  sto  -  ry! 
And  with  grat-i  -  tude  un-ceas  -  ing, 

*  :  .  *  t  rj 

4  P  P7*! 

? — 1 

*  P 

9 

P  E  - 
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Just  to  res  -  cue  me  from  sin  and  mis  -  er  -  y;  He  in  loving  kindness  sought  me, 
Je  -  suslift-ed  me,  in  mer-cy  full  and  free;  With  His  precious  blood'Hebo’t  me, 
Je-suscameto  lift  the  lost  in  sin  and  woe  In  -  to  lib-er-ty  all  -  glo-rious, 
Lift-ed  up  with  Christ  for-ev-er  -  more  to  he;  I  will  join  the  hosts  there  sing-ing, 

..rrrrff. 


V  II  I - PP’PPPPPP 


X?e  HartsomeO  2TCe. 


317  Co  tfye  fjaroest  Jtclb. 


Rev.  W.  C.  Poole.  corN\REnNlv’o51'L  cop?B,aHH\HsEcuRlDAN'  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  There  is  work  to  do,  There  is  work  for  you,  And  the  call  rings  clear  to-day; 
2*.  There  are  souls  to  light,  In  the  paths  of  right,  There  are  souls  who  look  to  you; 
3.  There  are  souls  in  need,  There  aresouls  whoplead, There’s  acall  that  comes  to-day, 


’Tis  the  Mas-ter’s  call,  And  it  comes  to  all,  To  the  har-vest  fields  a  -  way! 
Do  you  lead  the  way  To  the  per  -  feet  day,  Do  you  do  what  Christ  would  do? 
For  a  light  to  shine  With  a  glow  di  -  vine,  Do  you  light  for  them  the  way? 


318 


£eat>e  3t  CCfym* 

Arr.  by  Chas.  A.  Tindley,  Jr. 


Words  and  Music  by  C.  AlbertTindley. 


fy'w  ’  ^  ~ 

1.  If  the  world  from  you  withhold,  of  its  sil  -ver  and  its  gold,  And  you 

2.  If  your  hod  -  y  suf  -  fers  pain,  and  your  health  you  can  t  re-gain,  And  your 

3.  Whenyonren-e-mies  as -sail,  and  your  heart  be -gins  to  fail,  Don  tfor- 

4.  When  your  youthful  days  are  gone,  and  old  age  is  steal -mg  on,  And  your 


have  to  get  a-long  with  mea-ger  fare,  Just  re-mem-ber,  in  His  word,  how  He 
soul  is  al-most  sink-ingin  de-spair,  Je-sus  knows  the  pain  you  feel,  He  can 
get  that  God  in  heav-en  an-swersprayer;  He  will  make  a  way  for  you  and  will 
d-y  bends  be-neath  the  weight  of  care,  He  will  nev-  er  leave  you  then,  He  11  go 

J  "  ft  ft _ b _ 


feedsthe  lit -tie  bird;  Take  your  bur -den  to  the  Lord  and  leave  it  there, 

save  and  He  can  heal;  Take  your  bur- den  to  the  Lord  and  eave  it  there, 

lead  you  safe- ly  thro’;  Take  your  bur -den  to  the  Lord  and  leave  it  there, 

with  you  to  the  end;  Take  your  bur -den  to  the  Lord  and  leave  it  there. 

11  *  *  *  - -  *  -  •  -r  ‘  - 


Chorus. 

11  .  K  1  1  k  » s - 

h  -  b- 

Leave  it  there, .  leave  it  there/ .  Take  your  bur-den 

Leave  it  there, ^  ^  leave  it  there, 

h  ^ . 
to  the 

r,  *  -m—- 

- - 1  l>  -PH — P — P— 1 -  7 

ft— N.  1 

V  V 

Lord  and  leave  it  there; .  If  you  trust  and  nev- er  doubt,  E 

leave  it  there; 

*-•  a  ■*  :  -f 

le  will 

teaoe  3t  Cfyere. 
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319  3rt  tfyc  £?our  of  Crial. 

James  Montgomery. 


Spencer  Lane. 


1  Tn  the  hour  of  tri  -  al,  Je-sus,  plead  for  me,  Lest  by  base  de-ni  -  al, 


3  should  Thy  mercy  send  me  Sor-row,  toil  and  woe;  Or  should  pain  at-tend  me 
4.  When  my  list  hour  cometh,  Fraughtwiihstrife  andpain,  Whenmy  dustreturneth 


T  de-Dart  from  Thee.  When  Thou  see’st  me  wav- er,  With  a  look  re- 

To  the  dust  a  -  gain;  On  Thy  trutn  re  ly  mg.  ^ 


call,  -  • 


Nor  for  fear  or  fa  -  vor  Suf  -  fer  me  to  fall. 

Or,  in  dark-er  sem-blance,  Cross-crowned  Calvary. 

see  .  ’ . .  Grant  that  I  may  ev  -  er 

strife, ...  Je  -  sus,  take  me,  dy  -  ing,  To 


Cast  my  care  on  Thee. 

e  -  ter  -  nal  life.  A -MEN. 


320  Dwelling  3n  3eulafy  €anb. 

c  A  M  COITRIOHT.  1»n.  BY  HAUL-MACK  CO.  C.  AUStlll  MlleS. 


1  Par  a-way  the  noise  of  strife  up  -  on  my  ear  is  fall-  ing,  Then  I  know  the 

2.  Far  be-low  the  storm  of  doubt  up  -  on  the  world  is  beat- ing,  Sons  of  men  in 

3.  Let  the  storm-ybreez-es  blow,  their  cry  can-not  a  -  larm  me,  I  am  safe-ly 
i,  Vifiwin?  here  the  works  of  God,  I  sink  in  con-tern  -  pla-tion,  Hearing  now  His 


s  of  earth  be  -  set  on  ev  -  ’ry  hand;  Doubt  and  fear  and  things  of  earth  m 
bat  -  tie  long  the  en  -  e  -  my  with  -  stand;  Safe  am  I  with  -  in  the  cas  -  tie 
sheltered  here.pro-tect-ed  by  God’s  hand;  Here  the  sun  is  al-ways  shining, 
Wess-ed  voice,  I  see  the  way  He  planned;  Dwell-ing  in  the  Spir-it,  here  I 


vain  to  me  are  call  -  ing,  None  of  these  shall  move  me  from  Beu  -  lah  Land, 
of  God’s  word  re  -treat-ing,  Nothing  there  can  reach  me— ’tis  Beu  -  lah  Land. 
herethere’snaughtcanharmme,I  am  safe  for-ev  -  er  in  Beu  -  lah  Land, 
learn  of  full  sal  -  va- tion.Glad- ly  will  I  tar  -  ry  in  Beu -lah  Land. 


Duelling  3rt  3eulafy  €cmfc. 


man-nafrom  a  boun-ti-ful  sup-ply,  For  I  am  dwell-ing  in  Beu-lahLand. 

&  - 


321  bearing  £?ts  <£ross  $or  2He. 


Robert  HarkneSS. 


1.  I  see  my  Sav-ior  with  thorn-crowned  head,  Bear-mg  His  cross  for  me, 

2.  I  see  Him  pass  thro’  the  cit  -  y  gate,  Bear-mg  His  cross  for  me, 

3.1  see  Him  burdened  with  this  world  s  sin,  Bear-mg  His  cross  for  me^ 


Thorn  niercedHis brow, ashy  sol-diers  led,  Bear-ing  His  cross  for  me. 

Ill  .  *  k  \  i  ' 


Won-der-f  ul  Sav-ior , 

.  £ 


r-ior  What  anguish  He  bore,  Bear-ing  His  cross  for  me.  (for  me.) 

A-  -p  -  -  „  .  —hi  4- 


322  Ok  tDay  is  (Brotmrtg  23rigf?ter. 

R  H  copvb,oht-  ,8“-isr^£SHi*FRT  H”bert  Harkness. 


bright-er  ev-’ry  day;  (ev-’ry  day;)  As  I  keep  in  touch  with  Je-sns,  And  with 

r-*-r 


£be  VOau  is  (Broking  Brighter. 


323  Caere’s  0nty  0ne  Sapior  XO^o  Sapes, 

_  ov  bohERT  H.  COLEMAN.  T  P  SclkOl 


3S£5SsSsS£f=s: 


324  Count  your  Blessings. 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.  ' 


1.  When  up -on  life’s  hil-lows  you  are  tem  -  pest -tossed,  When  you  are  dis- 

2.  Are  you  ev  -  er  bur-dened  with  a  load  of  care?  Does  the  cross  seem 

3.  When  you  look  at  oth-ers  with  their  lands  and  gold,  Think  that  Christ  has 

4.  So,  a  -  mid  the  con-flict,  whether  great  or  small,  Do  not  he  dis- 


cour-aged,  think-ing  all  is  lost,  Count  your  man-y  bless-ings, n 

heav  -  y  you  are  called  to  hear?  Count  your  man-y  bless-ings,  < 

prom-ised  you  His  wealth  un  -  told;  Count  your  man-y  bless-ings,  i 

cour-aged,  God  is  o  -  ver  _  ah;  Count  your  n 


one,  And  it  will  sur-prise  you  what  the  Lord  hath  done, 

fly,  And  you  will  be  sing-ing  as  the  days  go  by. 

„„„  buy  Tour  re-ward  in  Heav-en,  nor  your  home  on  high, 

at  -  tend,  Help  and  corn-fort  give  you  to  your  jour-ney’s  end. 


bless-ings,  See  what  God  hath  done;  Count  ~ 

bless-ings,  See  what  God  hath  done;  Count  your  man-_y  bless-ings,  ^ 


<£ount  your  Blessings. 


326  3  €orc  to  Cell  tfye  Story. 

Katherine  Hankey.  Hankey.  7s.  D.  William  G.  Fischer. 

J  I  m 

1.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry,  Of  un  -  seen  things  a  -  bove, 

2.1  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry;  More  won- der- ful  it  seems 

3.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry;  ’Tis  pleas -ant  to  re  -  peat 

4.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry;  For  those  who  know  it  best 


Of  Je  -  sus  and  His  glo  -  ry, 
Than  all  the  gold  -  en  fan  -  cies 
What  seems,  each  time  I  tell  it, 
Seem  hun  -  ger  -  ing  and  thirst  -  ing 


and  His  love. 
Of  all  our  gold-en  dreams 
More  won  -  der  -  ful  -  ly  sweet. 
To  hear  it,  like  the  rest. 


P,bL  ]  ,-1 - jl — J 
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I  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry  Be  -  cause  I  know  ’tis  true; 

I  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry,  It  did  so  much  for  me; 

I  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry,  For  some  have  nev  -  er  heard 

And  when  in  scenes  of  glo  -  ry  I  sing  the  new,  new  song, 


iTT 


-4  i-f  V  *  g,- 


sat  -  is  -  fles  my  long-ings  As  noth  -  ing  else  can  do. 

And  that  is  just  the  rea  -  son  I  tell  it  now  to  thee. 

The  mes  -  sage  of  sal  -  va  -  tion  From  God’s  own  Ho  -  ly  Word. 

’Twill  be  the  old,  old  sto  -  ry  That  I  have  loved  so  long. 


WAif'f  f  fiHMipi 


Refrain. 


Thomas  Moore. 


Disconsolate,  ns.  ios. 


1.  Come,  ye  dis- con- so -late,  wher-e’er  ye  lan -guish;  Come  to  the 

2.  Joy  of  the  des  -  o  -  late,  light  of  the  stray-ing,  Hope  of  the 

3.  Here  see  the  bread  of  life;  see  wa-ters  flow  -  ing  Forth  from  the 


an  -  gnish;  Earth  has  no  sor- row  that  Heav’n  can-not  heal. 

say  _  ,ng,  “Earth  has  no  sor -row  that  Heav’n  can-not  cure.’ 

know -ing’  Earth  has  no  sor  -  row  but  Heav’n  can  r 


mer  -  cy-seat,  fer-vent-ly  kneel;  Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts,  here  tell  your 
pen  -  i  -  tent,  fade-less  and  pure,  Here  speaks  the  Com-fort-er,  ten-der-ly 
throne  of  God,  pure  from  a-bove;  Come  to  the  feast  of  love;  come,  ev-er 


328  an  tfje  IDay  Iffy  Sartor  §ea6s  2Ttc. 


<^'’4:  Jli:  J'  J'jlj  i  i 


Can  I  doubt  His  ten-der  mer  -  cy,  Who  thro’  life  has  been  my  Guide? 
Gives  me  grace  for  ev  -  ’ry  tri  -  al,  Feeds  me  with  the  liv  -  ing  bread. 
Per- feet  rest  to  me  is  prom-ised  In  my  Fa-ther’s  house  a  -  bove. 


For  I  know,  whate’er  be-fall  me,  Je-sus  do-eth  all  things  well;  well. 

Gushing  from  the  Kock  before  me,  Lo!  a  spring  of  joy  I  see;  see. 

This  my  song  thro'  endless  a-ges:  Je-sus  led  me  all  the  way;  way.  A  -  men. 


329  (Stue  of  your  3est  to  tfye  21  taster. 

H.  B.  G.  Barnard.  8s.  7s.  D.  Mrs.  Charles  Barnard. 


1.  Give  of  your  best  to  the  Mas  -  ter;  Give  of  the  strength  of  your  youth; 

2.  Give  of  your  best  to  the  Mas  -  ter;  Give  Him  first  place  in  your  heart; 

3.  Give  of  your  best  to  the  Mas  -  ter,  Naught  else  is  wor-thy  His  love; 


Throw  your  soul’s  fresh,  glowing  ar  -  dor  In  -  to  the  bat -tie  for  truth. 
Give  Him  first  place  in  your  serv-ice,  Con-se-crate  ev  -  ry  part. 
He  gave  Him-self  for  your  ran-som,  Gave  up  His  glo-ry  a  -  bove; 


Clad  in  sal  -  va-tion’s  full  ar  -  mor,  Join  in  the  bat -tie  for  truth. 


Je  -  sushas  set  the  ex  -  am  -  pie;  Dauntless  was  He,  young  and  brave; 

Give,  and  to  you  shall  be  giv  -  en;  God  His  be  -  lov-ed  Son  gave; 
Laid  down  His  life  without  mur  -  mur,  You  from  sin’s  ru  -  in  to  save; 


Give  Him  your  loy-al  de  -  vo  -  tion,  Give  Him  the  best  that  you  have. 
Grate-ful-ly  seek-ing  to  serve  Him,  Give  Him  the  best  that  you  have. 

Give  Him  your  heart’s  ad-o-ra  -  tion,  Give  Him  the  best  that  you  have.  A  -  MEN. 


330  3’H  (So  ID  [fere  ljou  IDant  IlTc  to  (So. 

Mary  Brown.  copT,oSe;-;.8r5oI«c*verr°uwnET,-l-  Carrie  E.  Rounsefell. 


1.  It  may  not  be  on  the  mountain’s  height,  Or  o  -  ver  the  storm-y  sea; 

2.  Per-haps  to  -  day  there  are  lov  -  ing  words  Which  J esus  would  have  me  speak; 

3.  There’s  surely  somewhere  a  low  -  ly  place  In  earth’s  harvest-fields  so  wide, 


m 


It  may  not  be  at  the  bat  -  tie’s  front  My  Lord  will  have  need  of  me, 
There  may  be  now,  in  the  paths  of  sin,  Some  wand’rer  whom  I  should  seek. 
Where  I  may  la  -  bor  thro’  life’s  short  day  For  Je  -  sus,  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fled. 


,T  t- 


t 


L)  l,P~-p-F 
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I  v  , 

Bat  if  by  a  still,  small  voice  He  calls  To  paths  I  do  not  know, 
0  Sav-ior,  if  Thou  wilt  be  my  Guide,  Tho’ dark  and  rug-ged  the  way, 
So,  trust -ing  my  all  un  -  to  Thy  care,  I  know  Thou  lov  -  «fi*  mA> 


¥ 


;  'Ly  •  -1  i 

I’ll  answer, dear  Lord, withmyhandinThine,  I’ll  go  where  yon  want  me  to  go. 
My  voice  shall  ech  -  o  the  mes-sage  sweet,  I’ll  say  what  you  want  me  to  say. 
I’ll  do  Thy  will  with  a  heart  sin-cere,  I’ll  be  what  you  want  me  to  be. 

r~rr  rmr  r  K  H'lllHf 


W 


„  -p-'P  b  P  P 

D.S. — rilsaywhatyouwantmetosay,dearLord,  I'll  be  what  you  want  me  to  be. 
Refrain. 

'  -fe¬ 


rn  go  where  you  want  me  to  go,  dear  Lord,  O’er  mountain,  or  plain,  or  sea; 

■,t  1  t 


mm 
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W.  H.  I)oane. 


331  Safe  in  tfje  Ctrms  of  3esus. 


1.  Safe  in  the  arms  of  Je  -  sus,  Safe  on  His  gen -tie  breast,  Thereby  His 

2.  Safe  in  the  arms  of  Je  -  sus,  Safe  from  cor-rod-ing  care,  Safe  from  the 

3.  Je  -  sus,  my  heart’s  dear  ref -uge,  Je  -  sus  has  died  for  me;  Firm  on  the 


love  o’er  -  shad  -  ed,  Sweet-ly  my  soul  shall  rest.  Hark!  ’tis  the  voice  of 
world’s  temp-ta-tions,  Sin  can-not  harm  me  there.  Free  from  the  blight  of 
Rock  of  A  -  ges,  Ev  -  er  my  trust  shall  be.  Here  let  me  wait  with 


an  -  gels,  Borne  in  a  song  to 
sor  -  row,  Free  from  my  doubts  and  fears;  On  -  ly  a  few  more 
pa-tience,  Wait  till  the  night  is  o’er;  Wait  till  I  see  the  r 


332  Somefcoby  (Else  Heebs  a  Blessing. 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  B-  D-  Ackley. 

;h  L-M=^ 

1.  We’re“counting”thebless-ings,our  joys  we  re  -  cord,  The  won-der-ful 

2.  We’ll  go,  like  the  Sav  -  ior,  to  com-fort  the  sad;  With  love’s  heal-ing 

3.  We’ll  tell  the  old  sto  -  ry  a  -  gain  and  a  -  gain;  Sal  -  va  -  tion  for 

8-»  -:-S  t  :8  -o-i  8  "I 

^^8  1  >'  t-‘  -L1..— L1  H'  v  v  I - — p— 

mer  -  cies  like  sun-beams  out-poured;  But  let  us  re  -  mem  -  her  while 
por  -  tion  we’ll  make  oth  -  ers  glad,  Un  -  til,  with  fresh  ver  -  dure,  life’s 
sin -ners,  good-will  un  -  to  men,  Till  gos-  pel  songs  ech  -  o  from 

t  t  s  1 7-  ?  *f  s  1 1  f  i  f  s-C- 


des  -  erts  are  clad;  Some  -  bod  -  y  else  ■  needs  a  bless  -  ing. 


moun  -  tain  to  glen;  Some  -  bod  -  y  else  needs  a  bless  -  ing. 

8  rtf  t-j&=&±==Q 


Some-bod-y  else  needs  a  bless-ing,  Some-bod -y  else  needs  a  bless-ing;  We’ll 
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James  Rowe. 

m  m  jtj 


ftftefc  Zfle. 

'S^r4"'  Howard  E.  Smith. 


m 


1.  I  was  sink-ing  deep  in  sin,  Far  from  the  peaceful  shore,  Yer  -y  deep-Iy 

2.  All  my  heart  to  Him  I  give,  Ev  -  er  to  Him  I’ll  cling,  In  His  bless-ed 
S.  Souls  in  dan-ger,  look  a-bove,  Jo  -  sus  com-plete-ly  saves;  He  will  lift  you 


tf  [  f  t  in  f:  IU  j  f 


stained  with-in,  Sink-ing  to  rise  no  more;  But  the  Mas- ter  of  the  sea 

pres  -  ence  live,  Ev  -  er  His  prais-es  sing.  Love  so  might-y  and  so  true 

by  His  love  Out  of  the  an  -  gry  waves.  He’s  the  Mas- ter  of  the  sea, 


1.  Yield  not  to  temp-ta  -  tion,  For  yield-ing  is  sin;  Each  vie  -t’ry  will 

2.  Shun  e  -  vil  com-pan-ions,  Bad  language  dis  -  dain,  God’s  name  hold  in 

3.  To  him  that  o’er-com-eth  God  giv-eth  a  crown,  Thro’ faith  we  shall 
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Bringing  3n  ttje  51 paves. 


D  h— Jt 


George  A.  Minor. 

I  f  p  J>. 


1.  Sow-ing  in  the  morn-ing,  sow-ing  seeds  of  kind-ness,  Sow-ing  in  the 

2.  Sow-ing  in  the  sun-shine,  sow-ing  in  the  shad- ows,  Fear-ing  nei  -  ther 

3.  Go  -  ing  forth  with  weeping,  sow-ing  for  the  Mas -ter,  Tho’  the  loss  sus- 


336  Brighten  tfje  Corner  you  are. 


Ina  Duley  Ogdon. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


"P  P~ 

1.  Do  not  wait  un  -  til  some  deed  of  great-ness  you  may  do,  Do  not 

2.  Just  a  -bove  are  cloud-ed  skies  that  you  may  help  to  clear,  Let  not 

3.  Here  for  all  your  tal  -  ent  you  may  sure  -  ly  find  a  need,  Here  re- 

-f  f  f  f  f  P  f- 


wait  to  shed  your  light  a  -  far,  To  the  man-y  du  -  ties  ev  -  er  near  you 
nar  -  row  self  your  way  de  -  bar,  Tho’  in  -  to  one  heart  a- lone  may  fall  your 
fleet  the  Bright  and  Morning  Star,  E  -  ven  from  your  humble  hand  the  bread  of 


v  f- 

now  be  true,  Bright-en  the  cor  -  ner  where  you  are. 

song  of  cheer,  Bright-en  the  cor -ner  where  you  are.  Bright-en  the  cor-ner 
life  may  feed,  Bright-en  the  cor  -  ner  where  you  are. 

|L4Lf  ‘  '  “  “  ‘ 


337  IDfytsper  a  prayer. 


Scott  Lawrence. 


^  ,  *  ^-rt  - 

1.  Whis-per  a  prayer  in  the  morn -mg,  Just  at  the  break  of  the  day; 

2.  Whis-per  a  prayer  at  the  noon  -  time,  Pause  in  the  midst  of  the  throng, 

3.  Whis-per  a  prayer  at  the  twi  -  light,  Aft  -  er  the  day’s  work  is  done, 


S ,» Jitf  £± 


Why  fear  the  fight,  In  your  bat  -  tie  for  right,  When  you  know  He  will 
Look  un  -  to  Him,  Who  can  con-qnerall  sin;  In  thy  weak-ness,  in 
No  oth  -  er  friend  Will  prove  true  to  the  end,  Like  Christ  Je  -  sus,  the 


338  TTt y  Desire. 
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(Bet  (Bob’s  Sunshine. 


Robert  Harkness. 


=±= 


1.  Trust -ing  Je  -  sus,  won  -  der  -  fnl  Guide,  In  His  keep  -  mg 

2.  Won-drous  prom  -  ise  He  will  ful  -  fill,  Glad  -  ly  do  -  ing 

3.  Friend  of  sin  -  ners,  ev  -  er  the  same,  Will  -  ing  Sav  -  ior, 


safe  -  ly  a  -  bide,  Joys  e  -  ter  -  nal  He  will  im  -  part, 

His  ho  -  ly  will,  Peace  un  -  end  -  ing  He  will  im  -  part, 

praise  His  dear  name,  Full  for  -  giv  -  ness  He  will 


~ 1 - ^ 

Get  God’s  sun-shine  in -to  your  heart. 

Get  God’s  sun-shine  in  -  to  your  heart.  Get  God’s  sun-shine  in  -  to  your  heart, 
Get  God’s  sun-shine  in  -  to  your  heart. 


Get  God’s  sun-shine  in -to  your  heart;  It  will  cheer  you  all  the  day ,  Drive  the 


340  ®ur  Hefuge. 

Flora  Kirkland.  ™GHT-  Bv  ™-m«Eo,th  «.  I.  H.  Meredith. 


1.  Do  the  waves  of  trou-ble  rise  o’er-whelm-ing?  Is  thy  sky  with 

2.  He  will  hear  and  heed  thy  cry  ap  -  peal  -  ing,  He  will  turn  no 

3.  There  is  balm  for  ev  -  ’ry  earth  -  ly  sor  -  row  In  this  won-drous 


* _ _ _ 

rf~^= 

[Of  |,  |  f  t^|- 

p>  J>  -T>  p|[  - - ; - | 

tem-pest  o  -  ver  -  cast? 

— 3 — *— ■ 

Flee  to 

God,  thy 

nev  -  er  -  fail  -  ing  Eef  -  uge, 

bur-dened  soul  a  -  way; 

What-so  ■ 

-e’er  thy 

trou-ble,  He  can  help  thee, 

Eef-uge  of  the  soul, 

And  a 

hid  -  ing  place  from  ev  -  'ry  tem  -  pest, 

JL  .JL  JL  4SL. 

P  .  D 
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Refrain. 

j: — 

s  - 

^ - •  %  J - *  •  • 

He  will  shield  thee  till  the  storm  is  past. 

Wilt  thou  trust  His  might-y  arm  to-day?  “The  e 
Where  no  swell  -  ing  tide  of  woe  can  roll. 

-  ter  -  nal  God  is  thy 

Lt-f- 

— 

p— 
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341  Since  f?is  £one  dame  Seining  Ci?rougfy 

Gene  Routh.  co,3^-^SJKrVrfESSr-  B-  B-  McKinney. 


1  I  was  drift  -  mg  far  from  the  “Bea  -  con  Star,’’  Clouds  of  sin  had 
i  Thro’ the  storm-y  night  or  the  sun-shine  bright*  I’ve  a  song  tri- 
3  Sonls  a  -  far  in  sin  I  will  help  to  win,  And  to  Christ  1 11 


r  '• 

v-ered  the  blue;  From  His  throne  on  high  Je  -  sus  heard  my  cry, 

i-nhantand  new;  Je  -  sus  saved  from  sin,  gave  me  peace  with  -  in, 

he  true;  Then  when  all  is  o  er  I  will  reach  that  shore, 


Since  His  love  came  shin-ing  thro’.  \)  j)  shining tnroug  , 


fe — 

*)  ■  j  ,  -jv— : 
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I’ve  c 

.  joy  that’s  al  -  ways  new;  ....  All  the  clouds  are 

J  J  al  -  ways  new; 

n 

pf  f  P 
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1.  Hear  ye  the  Master’s  call, “Give  Me  thy  best!”  For,  be  it  great  or  small, 

2.  Wait  not  for  men  to  land,  Heed  not  their  slight;  Winning  the  smile  of  God 

3.  Night  soon  comes  on  a-pace,  Day  has-tens  by;  Workman  and  work  must  face 

-  •  • «:g-  . 
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That  is  His  test.  Do  then  the  best  you  can,  Not  for  re-ward,  Not  for  the 
Brings  its  de-light!  Aid-ing  the  good  and  true  Ne’er  goes  unblest,  All  that  we 
Test-ing  on  high.  Oh,  may  we  in  that  day  Findrest,sweetrest,WhichGodhas 

rJ  -  f-.^ - »   ,  P  ^--4 
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Chorus. 

. . 4^J-^id=p 

hj'/j  ^ 

f-r * 

praise  of  man,  But  for  the  Lord, 
think  or  de,  Be  it  the  best.  Ev  -  ’ry 

work  for  Je-sus  will 

be  blest,. 

promisedthoseWho  do  their  best. 

ffi  r .  L-c-i^ 

(Ltyc  Day  of  Ctll  Days 


Herbert  G.  Tovey. 


1.  Time  with  its  tem- pests  is  pass  -  ing  a -way,  Some  day  ,  and  soon 

2.  Oh  what  a  won-der-ful  joy  to  be  there,  Prais-ing  the  Lamb  that  was 

3.  That  is  the  won  -  der  -  f  nl  day  of  all  days,  That  day  when  time  shall  be 


oc,  ,e  -  sos  will  come,  oh,  that  glo  -  ri  -  ous  day!  Com  -  tag  in 

slain-  Eis-ing  to  meet  Him,  caught  np  in  the  air!  Oh,  He  is 

o’er;  Tongues  of  all  na-tionswill  sing  of  His  praise  On^  fan  e 


com  -  ing  ^a  -  gain.  (1°-  g“ain).  The  day  of  all  days  is  com -tag  at  last, 
ter-ni-ty’s  shore,  (peaceful  shore.) 
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fjis  tDaij  IDitti  Ct)«c. 


Cyrus  S.  Nusbaum. 


1.  Would  you  live  for  Je  -  sus,  and  be  al-ways  pure  and  good?  Would  you  walk  with 

2.  Would  you  have  Him  make  you  free,  and  fol-low  at  His  call?  Would  you  know  the 
3*.  Would  you  in  His  king-dom  find  a  place  of  con-stant  rest?  Would  you  prove  Him 


Him  with  -  in  the  nar-row  road?  Would  you  have  Him  bear  your  burden,  car  -  ry 
peace  that  comes  by  giv-ing  all?  Would  you  have  Him  save  you,  so  that  you  can 
true  in  prov  -  i  -  den-tial test?  Would  you  in  Hisserv-ice  la  -  bor  al-ways 


all  your  load?  Let  Him  have  His  way  with  thee. 

nev  -  er  fall?  Let  Him  have  His  way  with  thee.  Hispow’r  can  make  you  what  you 
at  your  best?  Let  Him  have  His  way  with  thee. 


f 

ought  to  be;  His  blood  can  cleanse  your  heart  and  make  you  free;  His  love  can  fill  your 

I'lifftnrf  ""[nrrfT 


soul,  and  you  will  see  ’Twasbest  for  Him  to  have  His  way  with  thee.  A -MEN. 


345  XPtU  £f?m  Be  Ctny  Stars? 

E.  E.  Hewitt  USED  “KrSo'w!!  "Si™™«KUTR«.  Jno.  R. 


1.  I  am  think-ing  to  -  day  ol  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  land  I  shall  reach  when  the 

2.  In  the  strength  of  the  Lord  let  me  la  -  hor  and  pray,  Let  me  watch  as  a 

3.  Oh,  what  joy  it  will  be  when  His  face  I  be- hold,  Liv-ing  gems  at  His 


n  go-eth  down;  When  thro’  wonderful  grace  by  my  Sav-ior  I  stand,  Will  there 
wm-ner  of  souls;  That  bright  stars  may  be  mine  in  the  glo-ri-ous  day,  When  His 
feet  to  lay  down;  It  would  sweeten  my  bliss  in  the  cit-y  of  gold,  Should  there 


be  an  -  y  stars  in  my  crown? 
praise  like  the  sea-bil-low  rolls.  Will  there  be  an-y  stars,  an-y  stars  m  my 
be  an-y  stars  in  my  crown. 


crown  When  at  evening  the  sun  go-eth  down?  .  .  .  When  I  wake  with  the  blest 
go-eth  down? 


In  the  mansions  of  rest,  Will  there  be  an-y  stars  in  my  crown?  T.  A  -  Ml 
an  -  y  stars  in  my  crown  l 


M.H.-10 
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$is  Promise  Co  2TTe. 


Henry  P.  Morton. 


1.  D^k-ness  may  o’er-take  me  and  my  song  for  -  sake  me,  Bat  a  -  lone  I 
2  Should  mis-for-tune  meet  me,  friends  may  fail  to  greet  me,  But  if  true  to 
3’  How  the  tho’t  en-thralls  me,  that  what-e’er  be  -  falls  me  One  will  al-ways 


_ d  will  keep  His  prom-ise  to 

Ev  - ’ry  drear-y  mile  of  the  way. 
From  the  ones  who  hon-or  His  name. 


He  will  keep  His  prom-ise  to 


All  the  way  with  me  He  will  go;  Hehasnev-er 

prom-ise  to  me,  He  will  go; 


347  CfK  XDay  of  ttjc  Cross  Seabs  £?ome. 

Jessie  Brown  Pounds.  coSp!^aHT°°. I'o?. Y by" eSo h ex<*eBllE *"  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1  I  must  needs  go  home  b}  the  way  oi  the  cross,  There’s  no  oth  -  er 

21  must  needs  go  on  in  the  blood-sprinkled  way,  The  path  that  the 

3*  Then  I  bid  fare -well  to  the  way  of  the  world,  To  walk  in  rt 


wav  but  this;  I  shall  ne’er  get  sight  of  the  Gates  of  Light, 
Sav-ior  trod  If  I  ev  -  er  climb  to  the  heights  sub- hme, 
nev  -  er  -  more;,  For  my  Lord  says  “Come,”  and  I  seek  my  home, 


If  the  way  of  the  cross  I - 

Where  the  soul  is  at  home  with  God.  The  way  of  the  cross  leads 
Where  He  waits  at  the  o  -  pen  door. 


31essefc  Ctssurattce. 


Mrs.  J.  F.  Knapp. 


1.  Bless  -  ed  as  -  snr-ance,  Je  -  sus  is  mine! 

2.  Per  -  feet  sub-mis -sion,  per-fect  de  -  light, 

3.  Per-  feet  sub-mis -sion,  all  is  at  rest, 


Oh,  what  a  fore -taste  of 
Yi-sionsof  rap  -  ture  now 
I  in  my  Sav  -  ior  am 


' — "  [)  l> 

glo-  ry  di  -  vine!  Heir  of  sal-va  -  tion,  pur -chase  of  God, 

burst  on  my  sight;  An  -  gels  de-scend  -  ing,  bring  from  a  -  bove 

hap  -  py  and  blest;  Watch-ing  and  wait  -  ing,  look  -  ing  a  -  bove, 


Born  of  His  Spir  -  it,  washed  in  His  blood. 

Ech-oes  of  mer-cy,  whis-pers  of  love.  This  is  my  sto  -  ry,  this  is  my 
Filled  with  His  goodness,  lost  in  His  love. 


song,  Prais-ing  my  Sav  -  ior  all  the  day  long;  This  is  my  sto  -  ry, 


349 

S.  F.  Bennett. 


Street  23y  cmb  Bg. 

COPYRIGHT,  ,„0.  BY  JOAN  H.  WEBSTER.  J.  P.  WebStCf. 


1.  There’s  a  land  that  is  lair  -  er  than  day,  And  by  faith  we  can 

2  We  shall  sing  on  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  shore  The  mel  -  o  -  di  -  o 

I'.  To  our  boon  -  ti  -  ful  Fa-ther  a  -  Dove,  We  will  of  -  fer  the 


350 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 


fy  3s  Knocking. 


1.  He  is  knock-ing,  soft-ly  knock-ing  at  the  door;  Let  Him  in, . 

2.  He  is  call-ing,  gen-tly  call-ing  to  yon  now;  Let  Him  in, . 

3.  He  is  wait-ing,  kind-ly  wait- ing  still  for  yon;  Let  Him  in,. 


0  let  Him  in;  He  will  bring  you  rich-est  blessing  ev  -  er  -  more; 

0  let  Him  in;  See  the  plead-ing  dews  of  mer-cy  on  His  brow; 

0  let  Him  in;  Give  Him  welcome,  joy-ful  welcome,  warm  and  trne; 

O  let  Him  in: 


..  &  iW  g  E  PT 

Let  Him  in, . 0  let  Him  in!  Knock-ing,  knock-ing! 

0  let  Him  in,  ^  0  let  Him  in! 

J  ,  ?  r  =$=$==) 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 


351  Ctje  tDtlispers  of  3esus. 


James  Rowe. 


1.  When  the  storm  is  rag  -  mg  and  the  heart  is  sad,  L  s-ten  for  the 

2.  When  he-neath  a  hur-den  you  are  bend-mg  low  las  - ten  for  the 

3.  When  the  night  seems  end-less,  when  for  cour- age  pressed,  Lis -ten  for  t 


“VOfyosoevev  XDill” 

JWNERS  OF  COFYRIOHt.  p.  P,  J 


1.  “Who-so-ev  -  er  hear-eth, ’’shout, shout  the  sound!  Spread  the  blessed  tf.  -  dings 

2.  Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er  com  -  eth  need  not  de  -  lay,  Now  the  door  is  o  -  pen, 
3]  “Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er  will,”  the  prom-ise  se -cure, “Who-so-ev  -  er  will,  for- 


all  the  world  a-  round;  Spread  the  joy-ful  news  wher  -  ev  -  er  man  is  found: 
n  -  ter  while  you  may;  Je  -  sus  is  the  true,  the  on  -  ly  Liv  -  ing  Way: 

v -er  must  en-dure;“Who-so-ev-er  will, ”’tis  life  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more: 


“  Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er  will  may  come.”  “Who-so-ev -er  will,  who -so- ev-er  will,” 

h  ft  P  P  * 


353  §e  ts  Ctblc  to 


1  ’Tis  the  grand-est  theme  thro’  the  a-ges  rung;  ’Tis  the  grandest  theme  for  a 

2.  ’Tis  the  grand-est  theme  in  the  earth  or  main;  ’Tis  the  grandest  theme  for  a 

3.  ’Tis  the  grand-est  theme,  let  the  ti-dings  roll,  To  the  guilt-y  heart,  to  the 


)r .  tal  tongue;  ’Tis  the  grandest  theme  that  the  world  e’er  sung,  Our  God  is 
Dr  -tal  strain;  ’Tis  the  grandest  theme,  tell  the  world  a  -  gain,  Our  God  is 
-  ful  soul;  Look  to  God  in  faith,  He  will  make  thee  whole,  Our  God  is 


354  Set  tfy  Sunshine  3rt. 


Robert  Lowry. 


355  <£fyrtst  drose. 


356  £?t s  Wovb  Was  IDitfj  pott>er. 


Howard  E.  Smith. 


1.  There’s  pow’r,  might-y  pow’r  in  the  word  of  the  King;  He  speaks,  and  the 

2.  There’s  pow’r,  might-y  pow’r  in  His  par  -  don  -  ing  word;  He  said,  “Go,  and 

3.  There’s  pow’r,  might-y  pow’r  in  the  word  of  the  Lord,  And  strength  He  will 


cap  -  tive  is  free;  The  lips  of  the  dumb  with  re  -  joic  -  ing  shall  sing; 

sin  now  no  more!”  How  sweet  was  the  hour  when  for-give-ness  I  heard, 

give,  when  we  pray,  To  fol  -  low  His  foot- steps,  His  good-ness  re- cord, 

.  -  *  -  ‘  - 


hi  J  A  i 

ty;  1  i  *  p.  *  p  '1  '  U 

0  speak,  bless  -  ed  Sav  -  ior,  to  me!  0  the  pow’i 

And  Mer  -  cy  had  o  -  pened  the  door! 

And  walk  in  love’s  beau-ti  -  ful  way. 

r  r  ?  .  -i-p 

-  J-  *  • 

-,  .  might-y 

0  the  pow’r. 

"  r  r  '  '•  n 

V  FF^1 

f  I1, 1  ^  fl*  ^ 


pow’r,  In  the  word  of  my  Sav  -  ior  and  King!  0  the 

might  -  y  pow’r, 


rtrrtif  inf-Mg 


pi  f’l'  J||  f-fJ  i". 


pow’r,  might-y  pow’r!  For  Je  -  sus  sal-va-tion  shall  bring.  A-men. 

0  the  pow’r,  might-y  pow’r! 

t  rr  r'rrrnrrfini 


357  king’s  business. 


Dr.  E.  T.  Cassel. 


Flora  H.  Cassel. 


1.  I  am  a  stranger  here,  with-in  a  foreign  land;  My  home  is  far  a -way, 

2.  This  is  the  King’s  command:  that  all  men,  ev’rywhere,  Kepent  and  turn  a  -  way 

3.  My  home  is  hright-er  far  than  Sharon’s  ro  -  sy  plain,  E  -  ter-nal  life  and  joy 


up  -  on  a  goia-en  suraiiu,  Am-u™-uUi  —  —  7  „  .  - 

from  sin’s  seductive  snare;  That  ah  who  wiU  o- bey,  with  Him  shall  reign  for  aye, 
thro’-out  its  vast  domain;  My  Sov’reignbids  me  tell  howmortals  there  may  dwell, 


I’m  here  on  business  for  my  King. 

And  that’s  my  business  for  my  King.  This  is  the  mes  -  sage  tha 
And  that’s  my  business  for  my  King. 


Thus  saith  my  Lord  and  King,  “Oh,  be  ye  rec-on-ciled  to  God.”  A-men. 


sure -lv  mean-eth  me,  “Who  -so  -  ev-er,”mean-eth  me.  A-MEN. 

mean-eth  me. 


359  0  Cfyat  IDitl  3c  (glory. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1  When  all  my  la-bors  and  tri-als  are  o’er,  And  I  am  safe  on  that 
2.  When,  by  the  gift  of  His  in  -  fi  -  nite  grace,  I  am  ac-cord-ed  in 
3  Friends  will  be  there  I  have  loved  long  a  -  go;  Joy  like  a  nv  -  er  a.- 


2TTore  £ike  tf?e  master. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  More  like  the  Mas-ter  I  would  ev-er  be,  More  of  His  meek-iiess, 

2  More  like  the  Mas-ter  is  my  dai-ly  prayer;  More  strength  to  car-17 

3  More  like  the  Mas-ter  I  would  live  and  grow;  More  of  His  love  to 


more  hu- mil- i  -  ty;  More  zeal  to  la-hor,  more  cour-age  to  be  true, 
cross- es  I  must  bear;  More  ear-nest  ef-fort  to  bring  His  kingdom  m; 
oth  -  ers  I  would  show;  More  self-de  -  ni  -  al,  like  His  in  Gal  -  1  -  lee^ 


- 

More  con  -  se  -cra-tion  for  work  He  bids  me  do . Take  Thou  my 

More  of  His  Spir-it,  the  wan-der  -  er  to  win . 

More  like  the  Mas-ter  I  long  to  ev-er  be.  .  .  Take  my  heart,  O 


heart,  .  .  I  would  be  Thine  a-lone;  .  .  Take  Thou  my  heart .  .  and 

take  my  heart,  I  would  he  Thine  a-lone;  Take  my  heart,  0  take  my  heart  and 


make  it  all  Thine  own;  .  '.  Purge  me  from  sin, . .  .  0  Lord,  I 

make  it  all  Thine  own;  Purge  Thou  me  from  ev’rysm,  O  Lora, 


ITCore  Site  tti«  IRaster. 


meet  me  Ctjere. 


Wm.J.  Kirkpatrick. 


1.  On  the  hap  -  py,  gold-en  shore,  Where  the  faithful  part  no  more,  When  the 

2.  Here  our  fond-est  hopes  are  vain,  Dear-est  links  are  rent  in  twain;  But  in 

3.  Where  the  harps  of  an  -  gels  ring,  And  the  blest  for  -  ev  -  er  sing,  In  the 


storms  of  life  are  o’er,  Meet  me  there;  Where  the  night  dis-solves  a  -  way 
Heav’n  no  throb  of  pain,  Meet  me  there;  By  the  riv  -  er  spark-ling  bright, 
pal  -  ace  of  the  King,  Meet  me  there;  Where  in  sweet  com-mun-ion  blend 


In  -  to  pure  and  per-fect  day,  I  am  go-ing  home  to  stay,  Meetmethere. 
In  the  cit  -  y  of  de-light,  Where  our  faith  is  lost  in  sight,  Meetmethere. 
Heart  withheart  and  friend with  friend,  In  a  world  that  ne’er  shall  end,  Meet  me  there. 


bloom-ing,  Meet  me  there;  When  the  storms  of  life  are  o’er,  On  the 

Meet  me  there; 


Itleet  Hie  tDiere. 


o/;o  ’Cis  So  Street  to  Crust  in  3^us. 

^  ,  Copyright,  1910.  Renewal.  \Vm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 

T  nil TVT  T?  ^TPrtfl.  TTr.no  PnhiishinK  Co.,  owner. 


1.  ’Tis  so  sweet  to  trust  in  Je  -  sus,  Just  to  tata  Hun jrt Ba* 

2.  0  how  sweet  to  trust  in  Je  sus,  oust  i  gdf  to  cease; 

4.  Tm  ’so"  Tad  flearnedto  trust' Thee, Pre-cious  Je; sus,  Sg - ior,  Friend; 


Calling  tty  probigal. 


1  what  can  wash  a  -  way  my  sin?  Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus; 

2  For  my  par -don  this  I  see—  Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus, 

O  S”th  -Js  Jan  for  sin  a  -  tone—  Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus, 

?*  ^  Tiftace — Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of  Je  -  r- 


What  can  make  me  whole  a  -  gain?  Noth-ingbut  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus 
Unr  mv  cleans-ing,  this  my  plea — Noth-mg  but  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus. 
Naught  of  good  that  I  have  done- Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of  Je-sus. 
„,  g  Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus. 


366  U%«  tlfc  Soil  is  Calleb  Up  IJon&er. 

j.  m.  b.  “"fiLK'i  “AS  SKt.  J'  M'  ■ 


1.  When  the  trumpet  of  the  Lord  shall  sound,  and  time  shall  be  no  more,  Andthe 

2.  On  that  bright  and  cloudless  morning  when  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise,  And  the 

3.  Let  us  la  -  bor  for  the  Mas  -  ter  from  the  dawn  till  set  -  ting  sun,  Let  us 


morning  breaks,  e-ter-nal,  bright  and  fair;  When  the  saved  of  earth  shall  gather 
glo  .  ry  of  His  res  -  ur-rec-tion  share;  When  His  cho -sen  ones  shall  gather 
talk  of  all  His  wondrous  love  and  care;  Then  when  all  of  life  is  o-ver, 


o-  ver  on  the  oth-er  shore,  And  the  roll  is  called  up  yon-der,  I’ll  be  there, 
to  their  home  beyond  the  skies,  And  the  roll  is  called  up  yon-der,  I’ll  be  there, 
and  our  work  on  earth  is  done,  And  the  roll  is  called  up  yon-der,  I’fl  be  there. 


roll  ...  .  is  called  up  yon  -  -  der,  When  the  roll  ....  is  called  up 
When  the  roll  is  called  up  yon-der,  I’ll  be  there,  When  the  roll  is  called  up 


U%n  tt)e  Soil  is  Calkb  Up  yonber. 


Qfi7  Cbc  <5reat  physician. 

^  ‘  T.  H.  Stockton. 

Wtn.  Hunter 


P  "  P 

The  great  Phy-si  -  cian  now  is  near,  The  sym  -  pa-thiz-ing  Je  -  sus, 

2  Your  man  y  sins  are  all  for-giv’n,  Oh!  hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  us, 

o'  In  „l0  .  *  to  the  dy  -  ing  Lamb!  I  now  be-lieve  m  Je  -  sus 

~  S \  to -pels  my  guilt  and  fear,  No  oth  -  er  name  but  Je  -  sus, 


He  speaks  the  dioop-ing  heart  to  cheer,  Oh!  hear  the  voice  of  Je  - 

Go  on  your  way  in  peace  to  Heav’n,  And  wear  a  crown  with  Je  sus. 

I  love  the  bless  -  ed  Sav-ior’s  name,  I  love  the  name  of  J  • 

Oh!  how  my  soul  de-lights  to  hear  The  charm-mg  name  of  Je  -  sus. 


368 


Illy  Sartor. 


1.  I’ve  a  Sav  -  ior,  kind  and  ten  -  der,  I’ve  a  Sav  -  ior  fall  of  grace, 

2  For  my  sake  He  came  from  Heav-en  To  this  world  of  sin  and  shame; 

3.  Tho’ I’ve  oft  -  en  been  un-wor- thy,  He  has  con- stant  been,  and  true; 

i.  I’ve  a  Sav  -  ior,  kind  and  ten  -  der,  He  would  be  your  Sav -ior,  too; 


Sin  had  left  a  crimson  stain,  He  washed  it  white  as  snow.  A.- MEN. 


370  3’re  £?ab  a  Calk  IDttfj  3esus. 

Ida  Scott  Taylor.  copv",OHT' BY  w' *'  PENN-  .  W-  E'  Penn* 


I’ve  sought  His  bless  -  ed  pres  -  ence,  And  dropped  my  bur  -  den  there; 
We  walked  by  heal  -  ing  wa  -  ters  Thro’  pas  -  fares  green  and  fair; 


*  And  when  I  knelt  be  -  fore  Him,  I  felt  my  spir  -  it  thrill 

His  arms  of  love  were  round  me,  And  blest  in  -  deed  was  I, 

I’ve  told  Him  ev  -  ’ry  long  -  ing  That  throbbed  with-in  my  breast; 

|  tP/it >  i',r  M 

i  lift'ilji  I jlJ  i  jljrjXI.HH] 


To  hear  His  gen  -  tie  whis  -  per,  “I  love  thee;  peace,  be  still.” 

And  oh,  I  dwelt  in  safe  -  ty  With  such  a  ref  -  age  nigh! 

He  filled  my  soul  with  com  -  fort,  And  gave  His  peace  and  rest. 
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0  blest  com-mun-ion,  pure  and  sweet,  To  talk  with  Him  is  joy  com-plete; 

ffflprr  f  firing 


yve  r?ab  a  Calk  Oitl)  3esus. 


^  j  1*  *  rv  1*  — c* 

Andoh  I  love  to  steal  a-way,  And  talk  with  Je-sus  ev  - ’ry  day.  A-men. 

1  t..4l  .  -  r  -  r-rJ--f^-r-r^^n 

171  tCfo  Utngbom  is  doming. 

«  ,  R.  M.  McIntosh. 

Mrs.  M.  B.  C.  Slade.  ^ 

fad n  hi  >■  mJ  J*"?  J  ■  r>=£t£=>==f^ 

^  8— *— &=:=?- 

1  Prim  all  the  dark  plac-es  Of  earth’s  heathen  rac  -  es,  0  see  how  the 

2  The”1  sun-light  is  g^anc-ing  O’er  ar-wies  ad-vanc-ing  To  con-quer  the 

B'  With  shouting  and  sing -ing,  And  ju  -  bi-lant  rmg-ing,  Their  arms  o 

y»  *  "  | _ n  j*,— i — -q 

rSifereisSi^ 

j) 1  s.— The  earth  shall  be  full  of  His  knowledge  and  glo  -  ry, 

|  ’  Fine.  Chords. 

mTbean  ™  shall  ter  them  to.'  The  king-dom  is  com  -  ing,  0 

Their  King  and  Ite-deem  -  er  shall  crown!  ^  ^  -g-  ^ 

As  wa  -  ters  that  cov  -  er  the  sea.  |  D.S. 

^  til  -  ry,  Ggs  bap  -  nmr  ex-ah-ed  sh|l  W. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


!Df?er<>  is  £f?y  Hefuge? 


1  Say,  where  is  thy  ref-uge,  poor  sin-ner,  And  what  is  thy  prospect  to-day? 

2.  The  Mas-ter  is  caU-ing  thee,  sin-ner,  In  tones  of  com-pas-sion  and  love, 

3.  As  sum-mer  is  wan-ing,  poor  sin-ner,  Ee-pent,  ere  the  sea-son  is  past; 


Why  toil  for  the  wealth  that  will  per-ish ,  The  treasures  that  rust  and  de  -  cay? 
To  feel  that  sweet  rapture  of  par-don,  And  lay  up  thy  treasure  a  -  hove: 
God’s  goodness  to  thee  is  ex-tend-ed,  As  long  as  the  day-beam  shall  last; 


Oh!  think  of  thy  soul,  that  for-ev  -  er  Must  live  on  e  -  ter  -  ni  -ty’s  shore, 
Oh!  kneel  at  the  cross  where  He  suffered,  To  ran  -  som  thy  soul  from  the  grave; 
Then  slight  not  the  warning  re-peat-ed  With  all  the  bright  moments  that  roll, 


When  thou,  in  the  dust  art  for-got-  ten,  When  pleasure  can  charm  thee  no  more. 
The  arm  of  His  mer  -  cy  will  hold  thee,  The  arm  that  is  might-y  to  save. 
Nor  say,  when  the  harvest  is  end-ed,  That  no  one  hath  cared  for  thy  soul. 


XD^m  is  Cfig  Refuge? 


373 


(Duly  Crust  in  3esus. 


374  £cu?eb  3y  l}is  IDonberful  (Brace. 


Henry  P.  Morton. 


1.  As  I  walk  at  the  side  of  my  Sav-ior  di-vine,  In  the  mar-vel- ous 

2.  Mighty  storms  may  be-tide  and  the  tempt-er  as  -  sail,  I  shall  still  press  a- 

3.  By  and  by,  in  the  cit  -  y  of  glo-ry  a -hove,  With  a  glo  -  ri  -  fled 

-1—4= 


light  of  His  glo  -  ri  -  fled  face,  Sweet  in-deed  the  as  -  sur-ance  which 

long  tow’rd  the  heav-en  -  ly  place;  If  I’m  true  to  my  Sav-ior  I 

throng,  I  shall  look  on  His  face;  There  for  -  ev  -  er  my  soul  will  re¬ 


al-ways  is  mine;  I  am  saved  by  His  won-der-ful  f 

nev-er  shall  fail;  I  am  saved  by  His  won-der-ful  ; 

joice  in  His  love;  I  am  saved  by  His  won  -  der  -  ful  ; 


1  -  ful  grace. 

=J=d= t 
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Saceb  Bij  f?is  IDonberfut  (Brace. 


375  always  together,  JTTy  Sorb  Ctnb  3. 
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James  Rowe.  ^hter«.t.o»al  coryr.bht  secured.^  ^ 
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So  that  to-ev  -  er  His  praise  I  may  sing,  Al-ways  to-geth-er  are  we. 


HTore  Cfyatt  Satisfied 


James  M.  Black. 


r-bur-dened  with  a  heav  -  y  load  of  care, 

T  "car  -  ry  all  to  Je  -  sus,  and  I  tell  Him  ev  -  ’ry- thing, 

is  near  me  ev  -  ’ry  day  in  bless  -  ed  fel  -  low-ship  so  sweet, 


1.  When  my  heart  ~ 

2.  Now  I  car  -  ry  all 


And  the  day  seems  crowded  full  of  man  -y  tri  -  als,  hard  to  bear;  Then,  i_ 
For  I  know  He  un-der-stands,  and  He  a -lone  can  comfort  bring;  Gives  me 
Ey  -  ’ry  tri  -  al,  ev  -  ’ry  bur-den  now  I  lay  at  Je  -  sus’  feet;  And  He 


love  He  speaks  to  me.  From  the  cross  of  Cal- va-ry,  And  my  hap-py  soul  is 
strength  for  ev’ry  hour,  I  can  feel  His  keeping  pow’r,  And  my  hap-py  soul  is 
pours  in-to  my  heart  Joys  that  nev-er  will  de-part,  And  toy  hap-py  soul  is 


XHore  tEfyan  Satisfied. 


377  dome  3nto  2Tty  f?eart. 

MarthaS.  Clingan.  «cSk«D. 


Robert  Harkness. 


Jtgfy  is  <Dn. 


ior  us,  His  ban-ner  o’er  us,  We’ll  sing  the  victor’s  song  at  last!  A  -  men. 
Vic-t’rv.  Vic-t’rv, 


1.  More  love  to  Thee,  0  Christ,  More  love  to  Thee!  Hear  Thou  the 

2  Once  earth-ly  joy  I  craved,  Sought  peace  and  rest;  Now  Thee  a- 

3.  Then  shall  my  lat  -  est  breath  Whis  -  per  Thy  praise;  This  be  the 


lone  I  seek,  Give  what  is  best;  This  aU  my  prayer  shah  be; 
part  -  ing  cry  My  heart  shall  raise;  This  sM  its  prayer  shall  be; 


!'i 


380 


d.Jrimb  to  2TTcm. 


1.  Let  me  trav-el  the  road,  the  road  of  life,  Where  the  races  of  men  press  on, 

2.  Let  me  see  as  I  trav-el  up -on  my  way,  On  the  great  high-way  of  life, 

3.  Let  me  trav-el  the  road,  the  road  of  life,  Where  some  sin-burdenedsoull’llmeet, 


m 


The  men  who  are  weak  from  their  load  of  sin,  And  the  men  who  are  good  and  strong. 
The  men  who  press  on  with  the  ardor  of  hope,  And  the  men  who  are  faint  with  strife; 
Let  me  be  a  balm  to  his  ach  -  ing  heart,  And  a  guide  to  his  way- ward  feet; 

— i  . 


0  4^ 


would  not  look  with  a  scorn-er’s  eye,  Nor  hurl  the  cyn-ic’s  ban, 
Let  me  turn  not  away  from  their  smiles  and  tears,  Both  part  of  an  all-wise  plan, 
Let  me  tell  him  of  Christ  who  has  died  to  save,  Let  me  give  him  sal-va-tion’s  plan. 


ft   j  to  L  |  r.-^ .  T  -Tl ,  1  J  h  i  n 

Let  me  trav-e 
Let  me  trav-e 
Let  me  trav-e 

3  r  *■  8  *  'J.  " 

1  the  road,  the  road  of  life,  And  be  a  friend  to  man. 

1  the  road,  the  road  of  life,  And  be  a  friend  to  man. 

1  the  road,  the  road  of  life,  And  be  a  friend  to  man. 

•  •  •  • ■  m  •  m  j_ 1 «  • - rs  •  • 

) 

P  r  ^  ■  • 

381 

Mrs.  H.  B.  Stowe, 


Knocking,  Knocking. 


1.  Knock-ing,  knock-ing,  who  is  there?  Wait-ing,  wait-ing,  oh,  how  fair! 

2.  Knock-ing,  knock-ing,  still  He’s  there,  Wait-ing,  wait-ing,  won-drous  fair; 

3.  Knock-ing,  knock-ing, -what,  still  there?  Wait-ing,  wait-ing,  grand  and  fair; 

mi  l.t-lj*  * . ‘  -  ' 


f  r  r  c  [  [  [  if  f  f 


382 

G.  F.  I! 


Come  to  tfye  Satnor. 


1  Pome  to  the  Sav  -  ior,  make  no  de  -  lay;  Here  in  His  word  He  s 


shown  ns  the  way;  Here  in  our  midst  He’s  standing  to-day,  Tenderly  saying, “Come!” 
forth  and  re-ioice,  And  let  ns  free-ly  make  Him  onr  choice,Donot  de-lay,  but  come . 
mandsando-bey;  Hear  now  His  accents  tenderly  say,  “Willyou,  my  children,  come? 


1  Twi- light  is  fall-ing  o  -  ver  the  sea,  Shad-ows  are  steal-ing  dark  on  the 

2.  Yoi  -  ces  of  loved  ones,  songs  of  the  past,  Still  lin  -  ger  round  me  while  life  shall 

3.  Come  in  the  twi-light,  come,  come  to  me!  Bring-ing  some  mes-sage  o  -  ver  the 


tEtmligfyt  3s  Jailing. 


Fine 


lea-  Borne  on*  the  night-winds,  voi-ces  of  yore  Come  from  the  far  -  off  shore, 
ast-  Lone  -  lv  I  wan  -  der,  sad  -  ly  I  roam,  Seek  -  ing  that  ar  -  off  home. 
’  m _ natii.wflr  wViiIa here T  roam. Seek-  ing  that  far  -  off  home. 


1  Gone  from  my  heart  the  world  and  all  its  charm;  Gone  are  my  sins  and 

2  Once  I  was  lost  up  -  on  the  plains  of  sin;  Once  was  a  slave  to 
I  Once  I  was  bound,  but  now  I  am  set  free;  Once  I  was  blind,  but 


D  S. — Be-cause  He  first  loved  me,  And 
Fine  „  n  s 


386  £t}cre  is  a  Hame  3  iope  to  f?ear. 


How  I  Love  Jesus.  C.  M . 
-tW 


1.  There  is  a  name  I  love  to  hear,  I  love  to  sing  its  worth;  It  sounds  like 

2  It  tells  me  of  a  Sav-ior’s  love,  Who  died  to  set  me  free;  It  tells  me 

3'  It  tells  me  what  myFa-ther  hath  In  store  for  ev-  ry  day,  And  tho  I 

4.  It  tells  of  One  whose  loving  heart  Can  feel  my  deep-est  woe,  Whom  each 


Chorus. 


T-J - B'  fl  h  .  1  -1 - 1 

b  1  J  J']  Jj 

J  ^  far 

mu-sic  in  mine  ear,  The  sweetest  name  on  earth, 
of  His  precious  blood,  The  sin-ner’s  per-fect  plea. 

Oh,  how  I  love  Je  -  sus, 

tread  a  darksome  path,  Yields  sunshine  all  the  way . 
sor-row  bears  a  part,  That  none  can  bear  be-low. 

Tf. .... .  ^ 

v  \  pi  p.T  p-t  *~'H~ 

T*  p  p  p  r 

387  (gperyfcoby  ©ugfyt  to  €opc  3esus. 


(£i?erykofcy  ©ugfyt  to  Sore  3esus. 

-I - Ur-1 - h — fe — I - r-£- 


died  on  the  cross  to  save  us  from  sin,  Ev  -’ry-bod-y  ought  to  love  Je  -  sus. 

b  ' 


388 

Elizabeth  Reed. 


E  g"tr- 

®  IDfyy  Hot  €o=nigI}t? 


j!  Calvin  Bushey. 


r  p*  i 

10  do  not  let  the  word  de-part,  And  close  thine  eyes  against  the  light, 

2.  To  -  mor-row’s  sun  may  nev-er  rise  To  bless  thy  long  de  -  lud  -  ed  sight; 

3.  Our  Lord  in  pit  -  y  lin-gers  still.  And  wilt  thou  thus  His  love  re- quite ! 
L  Our  bless-ed  Lord  re  -  fus  -  es  none  Who  would  to  Him  their  souls  u  -  mte; 


Wilt  thou  he  saved?  Then  why  not  to-night? 

Wilt  thou  be  saved,  wiltthou  be  saved?  Then  why  not,  0  why  not  to -mgbt? 

Jld- 


389  <£fyurcfy  3ells. 

(A  SONG  FOR  PRIMARY  CLASSES.) 

W.  E.  H.  C0“  W-  E-  Howard- 


1.  To  and  fro  the  church  bells  swing,  In  the  steeple  high;  Hear  ‘hem  while  they 

2.  “  Come  to  church,  ’’they  seem  to  say  ,’Tis  the  hour  of  prayer,  Come,  and  wor-shp 

3.  Let  me,  like  the  bells  a  -  hove,  Nev-er  wea-ry  grow,  Tell  -  ing  ot  tne 


loud -1y  sing  Un-der-neath  the  sky. 

God  to-day  In  His  tem-ple  fair.”  “Ding, dong, ding,  The  great  bells  ring, 
Lord  I  love,  So  the  world  may  know. 


t - r 

great  bells  sing;.  Hear  them  loud  -  ly  sing -mg  in  the  morn^- ing. 


390  <S3oob  UTorning  Song. 

(PRIMARY.) 


W.  E.  H. 


Wm.  E.  Howard. 


(Boob  Ulorning  Song. 


1.  etd  gives  the  sun  -  shine,”  The  bird  seemed  to  say. 

2.  God  gives  the  rain  -  drops,”  The  flow  r  seemed  to  say. 

a  Wb  will  siner  Drais  -  es.  Sing  prais  -  es  to  Him. 


A?  it  hurried  d’Lntfie  Ml'l;  I’m  small, I  know,  hut  where’er  I  go,  Give,0  give, 

^itsgentiesprin^likevoice^FroniOT^aridhallto^^illhearmycall.Givei  0  givei 


(goob  irtorning  to  you! 


392 


1.  Good  morn  -  ing 

2.  Hap  -  py  birth  -  day 

3.  A  wel  -  come 

’Tis  love  brings 


Good  morn  -  ing 

Hap  -  py  birth  -  day 
A  wel  -  come 

’Tis  love  brings 


-n k - — — i  .  r>  r>  h-,-i — r-. - .  i  r- 1 — r- 

1.  Praise  Him,  praise  Him,  all  ye  lit -tie  chil-dren,  God  is  1< 

2  Love  Him,  love  Him,  all  ye  lit  -  tie  chil-dren,  God  is  1< 

3’  Thank  Him, thank  Him,  all  ye  lit  -  tie  chil-dren,  God  is  1< 

jj  1  i  nn  i  j  ,  . 

>ve,  God  i 
)ve,  God  i 
jve,  God  i 

2 

is  love; 
is  love; 
is  love; 

394  Cfa  33cst  fcunb  is  3esus. 


395 


3esus  $ot>es  2TXc. 

(The  favorite  Hymn  of  China.) 


Win.  B.  Bradbury. 

-ft-r  ‘ 


1.  je  -  sus  loves  me!  this  I  know,  For  the  Bi  -  hie  tells  me  so; 

2.  Je  -  sus  loves  me!  He  who  died,  Heav-en’s  gate  to  o  -  pen  wide; 

3.  Je  -  sus  loves  me!  loves  me  still,  Tho’  I’m  ver  -  y  weak  and  ill; 

4.  Je  -  sus  loves  me!  He  will  stay  Close  be  -  side  me  all  the  way; 


Lit  -  tie  ones  to  Him  be -long,  They  are  weak  but  He  is  strong. 
He  will  wash  a  -  way  my  sin,  Let  His  lit -tie  child  come  in. 
From  His  shining  throne  on  high,  Comes  to  watch  me  where  I  lie. 

If  I  love  Him  when  I  die,  He  will  take  me  home  on  high. 


Yes,  Je-sus 


_  n  b  js  _  -  |  |  h  |  h  T  h  ■  j)  _r,  1. 1  .  11 

loves  me,'  1 

9  t  U 

res,  Je-susloves  me, Yes,  Jesus  loves  me, The  Bi-hle  tells  n 

%  fry  -i ; 

le  so. 

1  '■  '■”l 2 3 4 

396  Ctrounb  tfje  £t?ron<>  of  <8o&  in  fjeanen. 

Anne  H.  Shepherd.  Arr.  by  H.  E.  M. 


1.  A  -  round  the  throne  of  God  in  Heav’n  Thousands  of  chil-dren  stand, 

2.  What  brought  them  to  that  world  a -hove,  That  Heav’n  so  bright  and  fair, 

3.  Be  -  cause  the  Sav  -  ior  shed  His  blood  To  wash  a  -  way  their  sin; 

4.  On  earth  they  sought  the  Sav-ior’s  grace,  On  earth  they  loved  His  name; 


Ctrounb  Cfjrone  of  (Bob  in  fjeaom. 


Chil-dren  whose  sins  are  all  for -given,  A  ho  '  ^  ha£  '  py 

Where  all  is  peace,  and  joy,  and  love;  How  came  those  children  there, 

Bathed  in  that  pure  and  pre- cions  flood,  Be  -  hold  them  white  and  clean, 

?  they  see  His  bless -ed  face,  And  stand  be  -  fore  the  Lamb, 


Sing-ing,  “Glo-ry,  glo-ry,  Glo  -  ry  be  to  God 


1  Sweetly,  Lord,  have  we  heard  Thee  calling,  Come,  fol  -tow  me!  And  we  see 

2  Tho’theyleado’erthecold,darkmountains,Seek-ing  His  sheep,  Or  a -  long 

t  If  thev  lead  thro’  the  tem  -  pie  ho- ly,  Preaching  the  word;  Or  m  homes 


.t  »>  *>—  .«■* 

of  the  poor  and  low  -  ly,  Serv-ing  the  Lord: 
where  the  steps  of  Je  -  sus  End  at  His  throne. 


Old  Melody. 


tEfyat  Street  Story  of  (Dlb. 


:  said,  “Let  the  lit  -  tie  ones  come  nn  -  to  Me. 

j  there, “For  of  such  is^  the  king  -  dom  of  heav  n 


399  3csus  £ot?es  (Even  2He. 


Rook  He  has  giv’n,  Won  -  der  -  ful  things  in  the  Bi  -  hie  I 

r  .  er  I  stray;  Back  to  His  dear  lov  -  mg  arms  would  I  &e, 

see  the  Great  King,  This  shall  my  song  m  e  -  ter  -  m  -  *  »»• 


This  is  the  dear  -  est- that  Je  -  sus  loves  me. 

When  I  re -mem -her  thatJe  -  sus  oves  me., 

“Oh  what  a  won -der  thatJe  -  sus  loves  n- 


i  glad  that 


Sm>e  tfye  £orb  in  youtfy 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 

Arr.  from  Jules  Granier. 

-fe¬ 


ll.  Serve  the  Lord  in  the  days  ot  youtn,  .Learn  ms  iaw  auu  au-ucyi  ^  — . 

2.  Give  to  Him  what  He  gave  to  you,  Buoy-ant  strength  and  a  cour-age  true; 

3.  Serve  Him  then, ev-’ry  youthful  day,  Choose  His  guidance  without  de  -  lay; 


Sing  His  praise  with  a  read  -  y  tongue,  While  the  heart  is  young,  While 
Ring-ing  voi  -  ces  and  eyes  a  -  light,  Souls  all  pure  and  white,  Un- 
Waste  no  part  of  these  pre-cious  years,  Youth  soon  dis  -  ap-pears,  Too 

J  J  h - .  .  h.  .  »  -r  t 


yet  the  heart  is  young.  . 

stained  and  pure  and  white.  Serve  the  Lord  in  youth  -  ful .  .  .  days,  . 

soon  it  dis  -  ap-pears. 


Setnx  tfye  iorb  in  youtfy. 


Parts.  . ^ 

While  life  is  like  the  s 

_ t  i  J  -  f-’  r : 

spring 

(s^T: 

M 

serve 

i  j)  rcr  p — r 

our  Lord  and  1 

-  £  f-  -[ 

King. 

*  1  1  ^ 

*  1 

.  M 

. 

23e  a  iittle  SurtSeam. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 


1  Be  a  lit -tie  sun-beam  ev-’ry-where  yoa  go;  Help  to  drive  the  darkness 
o'  a  lit -tie  sun-beam  ev-’ry-where  you  go;  Shine,  0  shine  for  Je-sus 

3’  Be  a  lit  -  tie  sun-beam, shining  bright  and  clear;  Some-one  may  be  wand  rmg 


SthaiSTa°SS.  S.ffrSSftSaa-t  i-'Sft 

r  the  dark-M  near;  You  may  help  to  scat-ter  shad-ows  of  the  night, 


Send-ing  gold-Mi  sunS  thro"  the  gtoom.  Be  a  lit-tle  sun-beam  tho’  your 
Lead-ing  un  -  to  Christ  who  is  the  Light. 


—a - & — b — n — ^nn  1 

— 4^FK^s=fr^s=t==r=E^3=SB 

shad-ows  swift-ly  flee  a 

l  -  way,  If  you’ll  be  a  sun-beam  ev  -  ’1 

7  day. 

404  £?arfc!  tfje  fjeralb  angels  Sing. 

Charles  Wesley.  Mendelssohn.  7s.  D.  ^  Mendelssohn. 


1.  Hark!  the  her  -  aid  an  -  gels  sing,  “Glo  -  ry  to  the  new-horn  King; 

2.  Christ,  by  high-est  Heav’n  a  -  dored,  Christ,  the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  Lord. 

3.  Hail  the  Heav’n-born  Prince  of  Peace!  Hail  the  Sun  of  right-eous-ness! 

4.  Come,  De  -  sire  of  na  -  tions,  come!  Fix  m  ns  Thy  hum -We  home. 


Peace  on  earth,  and  mer  -  cy  mild;  God  and  sin  -  ners  rec  -  on-ciled. 

Late  in  time  be -hold  Him  come,  Off-  spring  of  a  vir-gm  s  womb. 

Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings,  Kis’n  with  heal -ing  in  His  wings: 

the  wom-an’s  con-qu’ring  S' 


Bruise  in  us  the  ser  -  pent’s  head; 


Joy-ful,  all  ye  na- tions,  rise,  Join  the  tri-umph  of  the  skies; 

Veiled  in  flesh  the  God-head  see,  Hail  th’ in-car -nate  De  -  i  -  ty! 

Mild  He  lays  His  glo  -  ry  by,  Born  that  man  no  more  may  die; 

Ad-  am’s  like  -ness  now  ef  -  face,  Stamp  Thine  im-age  in  its  place: 


With  an  -  gel  -  ic  hosts  pro-claim,  “Christ  is  born  in  Beth -le  - hem. 

Pleased  as  man  with  men  to  ap-pear,  Je  -  sus  our  Im-man-ue!  here. 

Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth;  Born  to  give  them  sec  -  ond  birth. 

Sec  -  ond  Ad  -  am  from  a  -  bove,  Re  -  in  -  state  us  in  Thy  love. 


f?ctrfcl  tfye  fytalb  Sing. 


405  Silent  Higfytl  I?oIy  Higfytl 


Rev.  Joseph  Mohr. 


Christmas  Carol. 


Franz  Gruber. 


ts:aas 


where  they  sweet  eig  ■  Ik  tap, the  .ho  to 
S  -  era  Ten  bring  Gilts  aod  hom  ■  age  to  ooi  Engl 

an  -  -  gels  let  us  sing  A1  -  le  -  lu  - 


SS‘£  £:'-££  S  S’-SSSK'-SSw  a-™- 


406 


©  £ittle  Count  of  3etf?IefKm. 


dreamless  sleep  The  si  -  lent  stars  go  by;  Yet  in  thy  dark  streets  shineth  The  ev-er- 
an  -  gels  keep  Theirwatchofwond’ringlove.  0  morn-ing  stars, togeth  -er  Proclaim  tne 
hu-manhearts  The  blessings  of  Hisheav’n.  No  ear  may  hear  His  coming,  Butm  this 
;  Be  born  in  us  to-day.  We  hear  the  Christmas  angels  1  he  great  glad 


lastingLight;  Thehopesandfearsof  alltheyears  Are  met  in  thee  to-night, 
ho  -  ly  birth!  And  praises  sing  to  God  the  King,  Andpeacetomenonearth. 
worldof  sin,  WheremeeksoulswillreceiveHimstill,  The  dear  Christ  enters  in. 
ti  -dings  tell;  0  come  to  ns,  a -bide  with  us,  Our  Lord  Em-man-u-el.  A-MEN. 

I  t  -p-  .  |  ,1 


3  fjearb  tfye  23ells  on  Christmas  Day. 


Henry  W,  Longfellow 


Waltham.  L.  M. 


J.  Baptiste  Calkin. 


1.  I  heard  the  bells  on  Christmas  day  Their  old  fa  -  mil  -  iar  car  -  ols  play, 

2.  I  thought  how,  as  the  day  had  come,  The  bel-fries  of  ail  Chris-ten -dom 
3  And  in  de-spair  I  bowed  my  head:  “There  is  no  peace  on  earth,  I  said, 
4.  Then  pealed  the  bells  more  loud  and  deep:  “God  is  not  dead,  nor  doth  He  sleep; 
5  Till  ring -ing,sing-ing  on  its  way,  The  world  revolved  from  night  to  day, 

.  ,  s  ^  -  *  - 


3  £?earb  tfye  Bells  on  dfyristmas  Day. 


And  wild  and  sweet  the  words  repeat  Of  peace  on  earth,  good-will  to  men. 
Hadrolled  along  th’ unbroken  song  Of  peace  on  earth,  good-will  to  men. 

“For  hate  is  strong,  andmocks  the  song  Of  peace  on  earth,  good- will  to  men . 

The  wrong  shall  fail,  the  right  prevail,  With  peace  on  earth,  good- will  to  men: 

A  voice  a  chime,  a  chant  sublime,  Of  peace  on  earth,  good-will  to  men!  A-men. 


408n)f]ile  Sfyepfyerfcs  IDatcfyeb  d?eir  flocks. 

Teignmouth.  C.  M.  D.  Anonymoi 


^  ■  I  f  ij  I  r  i 

1.  While  Shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  night,  All  seat-ed  on  the  ground,  The  an-gel  of  the 

2  “To  you,  in  Da-vid’s  town,  this  day,  Is  horn  of  Da-vid’s  line,  The  Savior,  who  is 

3  Thus  spake  the  seraph,  and  f orth-with  Appeared  ashining  throng  Of  angels,  praising 


Lord  came  down.  And  glory  shone  a-round.  Fear  not,  said  he,  for  mighty  dread  Had 
Christ  the  Lord;  And  this  shall  he  the  sign:  The  heav’nly  Babe  you  there  shall  find  To 
God,  and  thus  Addressedtheir joyfulsong:  “All  glo  -  ry  be  to  God  on  high,  And 


:  -  r  -  i ■  -  i  r  r  i 

seized  their  troubled  mind;  “Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring  To  you,  and  all,  mankind.  ' 

hu-man  view  displayed,  All  meanly  wrapped  in  swath-tog  bands,  And  in  a  manger  lain.  ^ 

to  the  earth  he  peace;  Good-will  henceforth  from  lieav’n  to  men  Begin,  andnever  cease.  AMEN. 
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1  Xsto-rv  of  Je  -  sus  is  precious  and  sweet,  Its  messagebrings  gladness  and 

9  The  sto-rv  of  Je  -  susthecrit-ics  may  bar,  ’Twill  shine  thro’ the  a- ges  a 

I!  Go  tell  the  sweet  sto  -  ry  to  ev  -  ’ry  lost  soul,  That  Je-sus  tte  Sav-  iar  wi 

^=f=J=^ 

joy  so  co 

bright  morn-ir 
cleanse  and  mal 

E 

5S  K  r  |  [  - , - — n 

s  *  * 

nplete,  More  pre-cions  than  dia-monds  or  sil  -  ver  and  gold;  The 
g  star.  The  guide  to  that  cit  -  y  where  joys  are  nn- told,  The 
ewholeAnd  give  them  a  home  in  that  shel- ter  -  ing  fold,  The 

— f p  ^ p  p  tT 

i  g  —'Twill  lead  to  that  cit  -  y,  where  streets  arepure  gold,  The 
•  ’  fine.  Chorus.  ^  ^ 

I  sto-ry  of 

Je  -  sus  will  nev-er  grow  < 

)ld.  The  sto  -  ry  of  Je  -  sus  will 

sto  -  ry  of 

DPP  ^ 

Je  -  sus  will  nev-er  grow  c 

»W.  IT'D.  S. 

nev -er  grow  old,  Its  mes  -  sage  is  sweet  -  er  each  time  it  is  told; 

, _ — pJ) — -ft— j? — r  i*  i » _ » — ~n 
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R.  H. 

DIP  p  p 

arc  IDe  Dotrn-^carteb? 

copyright.  ,s“T^N,,A°“”ILHc5?YRictT  Robert  Harkness. 

^  ’  "■  ^  D  ^ 

Are  we  downhearted?  No!  No!  No!  Are  we  downhearted?  No!  No!  NoKOh  no!) 


Ctre  H)e  Downhearted? 


ill  £t?ere  3s  VLo  Harne  So  Sweet. 

George  W.  Bethune.  Sweetest  Name.  8.  7.  8.  7.  William  B.  Bradbury. 


1  There  is  no  name  so  sweet  on  earth,  No  name  so  dear  in  Heav-en, 

2  ’Twas  Ga-briel  first  that  did  pro-claim,  To  His  most  bless-ed  moth  -  er, 
3'.  And  when  He  hung  up  -  on  the  tree,  They  wrote  His  name  a  -  hove  Him, 
4  So  now  up -on  His  Father’s  throne,  A1 -might-y  to  re-heve  ns 


As  that  be  -  fore  His  won-drous  birth  To  Christ  the  Sav  -  mr  giv  -  en. 
That  name  which  now  and  ev  -  er  more  We  praise  a -hove  all  oth  -  er 
That  all  might  see  the  rea-son  we  For-ev  -  er-more  mast  love  Him. 
From  sin  and  pain,  He  ev  -  er  reigns  The  Prince  and  Sav  -  rnr  Je  - 


412  XDill  2TIy  Dreams  <£ome  Crue? 


James  Rows. 

Do  not  hurry. 


!.  D.  Ackley. 


1  Oft  in  dreams  I  stand  on  the  gold  -  en  strand,  With  the  Friend  who 

2  Am  I  liv  -  ing  right  in  the  Mas-ter’s  sight,  To  the  life  -  line 

3  Bless-ed  Sav-ior  dear,  make  my  du  -  ty  clear,  Keep  me  true  tall 


413  XDfyij  SfyouK)  s.ore  2Ue  So? 


n  |  —  -p 

Cal  -  va  -  ry 

go?  Why  should  I 

f  ^ f '  lY 

*  '^1  ! 

Ie  love  me  so?  .  . 

love  m 

r  ^  *  |  i^J 

ie  so? 

414  €f?e  beautiful  (Sarben  of  prayer. 

Eleanor  Allen  Schroll.  c°'  J-  H.  Fillmore. 


1.  There’s  a  gar  -  den  where  Je  - 

2.  There’s  a  gar  -  den  where  Je  - 

3.  There’s  a  gar  -  den  where  Je  - 


^  p  P  I 

is  wait  -  ing,  There’s  a  place  thal  _ 
is  wait  -  ing,  And  I  go  with  my 
is  wait  -  ing,  And  He  bids  you  to 


won-drous  -  ly  fair;  For  it  glows  with  the  light  of  His  pres  -  ence,  ’Tis  the 
bur -den  and  care  Just  to  learn  from  His  lips  words  of  com -fort.  In  the 
come  meet  Him  there;  Just  to  bow,  and  re-ceive  a  new  bless-ing,  In  the 


(Dne  of  (Bob’s  Days. 


Stillman  Martin. 


1.  One  of  God’s  days  ev  -  ’ry  dark  c 

2.  One  of  God’s  days,  those  who  are 

3.  One  of  God’s  days  loved  ones  ""  ' 


Hid  -  ing  the  sun-light  of 
Faith-ful  to  Je  -  sus  in 
Who  in  the  glo  -  ry  are 


*3 silSst0  “HSIria-Ssi  3 

i  ±1  iaj^jlAA 


Naming  One  of  God’s  fis‘.  One  of  God’s  days,  beau  -  ti  -  ful  days, 
ran-somed,  One  of  God’s  days.  ! 


Chinking  of  XTte. 


ivlarie  M.  Hine. 


x  *  T  T  *  [  .  , 

1.  It  helps  when  temptation  sweeps  over  my  soul,  And  toss-ing  is  life’s  rest-less 
2  It  helps  me,  when  pleasures  would  lead  me  astray,  To  know  that  the  Sav-ior,  in 
3.  So  on-ward  I  jour-ney  in  glad-ness  to-day,  Wher-ev-er  my  pathway  may 


sea  .  To  know  that  my  Pi  -  lot  has  per-fect  con-trol,  And  Je- 

love  ’  .  .  Is  ten  -  der  -  ly  guid  - ing  me  o  -  ver  life’s  way,  And  watch- 

be;  ’  .  .  .  I  know  that  my  Sav  -  tor  is  lead-ing  the  way,  And  Je- 


,  ,  ,  ,  TVrpj 

„  is  think-ing  of  me.  .  .  .  Think-ingof  me,.,  thmk-mgof 

g  from  heav-en  a  -  hove.  ... 

i  is  think-ing  of  me.  .  .  .  Je  ~_3Ui*  18 

1  •*  1  1 1  i  I  I  J  J  J,— 
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®(j,  3t  3s  IDon&erful. 


Mabel  J.  Rosemon. 
Smoothly. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 


1  In  His  un-dy-ing  love  Christ  came  from  heav’n  a-bove,  Came  to  re-deemuS  from 

2.  While  wein  sin  were  dead,  Christ  the  Re-deem-er  hied,  Sufiered  and  sorrowed  on 

3.  Je  -  sns,  the  Ho-ly  One,  God’s  well-be  -  lov  -  ed  Son^  Of-fers  to^  ran  -  som  thy 


death  and de  -  spair;  Come,  then,  makenode-lay,  turnfromthy  sin  a- way. 
Cal  -  va-ry’s  tree;  Match-less  the  love  He  showed,  it  was  the  debt  we  owed, 

sin -bur-dened  soul;  Pleads  with  thee  ten-der-ly,  will-ing  to  par-don  thee, 


Cast -ing  on  Him  ev- ’ry  sor- row  and  care.  .  ..  , 

Bless-ed  the  tho’t,  that  He  suf-fered  for  me.  Oh,  it  is  won-der-ral,  i 
Yield  to  His  love,  let  Him  now  make  thee  whole. 


419 


Cfye  Cross. 


Martha  S.  Clingan.  corNTERNlVioS*LBcop?RraRJTHs« 
Duet. 


Robert  Harkness. 


1  Christ  had  come  to  His  own,  they  from  Him  turned  away,  Hear  their  shout-  ‘Cru-ci- 
2’.  He  was  calm  in  the  midst  of  their  rage  andtheirstrife,  Tho’  His  friends  all  for- 
3'  He  was  sin  -  less,  the  sin  of  the  world  Je  -  sus  hore  On  the  cross,  jin  the 
- . - f—0 - 1 - — r — -f — : 


fv!  Cru-ci  -  fy !”  On  the  cross  which  He  carried  that  sor-row-ful  day ,  For  the 
sook  Him  and  fled;  And  His  maj-es  -  ty  shone  when  He  offered  His  life,  As  a 
cross  when  He  died;  He  our  sin  will  for-give,  will  re-mem-ber  no  more,  If  we 

_ f _ »- _ , - .  f— - .Hr  *  ■  .  f  #  r  r  _q 


_ .  S  s  'T' 

Chqbus.  1 _ 

sin  of  the  world  He  must  die. 
lamb  to  the  slaugh-ter  was  led. 

j  -L*  *  *  | 

0  they  led  Him  a  -  way  un-to 

trust  in  the  Christ  cru  -  ci  -  fled. 

n  ,  r  ,  N  |  |>  -p-,-1- 

Cal  -  va-ry  one  day,  There  a-tone-mentfor  sin  Je-susmade^.  ^On  the 

-L  £  p— j.  [>|f  i ^=[*=1 

cross, on  the  cross, dreadful  anguish  andloss,ItwasyourdebtandminethatHepaid. 


420 


fje  Sices  ©it  Jjtgb. 


1.  Christ  the  Sav  -  ior  came  from  heav-en’s  glo  -  ry,  To  re -deem  the 

2.  He  a  -  rose  from  death  and  all  its  sor  -  row,  To  dwell  in  that 

3.  Wear-y  soul,  to  Je  -  sus  come  con- fess  -  ing,  Ee -  demp-tior^from 


•SOP 


lost  from  sin  and  shame; 
land  of  joy  and  love; 
sin  He  of  -  fers 


On  His  brow  He  wore  the  thorn-crown 
He  is  com  -  ing  back  some  glad  to- 
Look  to  Je  -  sus  and  re  -  ceive  a 


glo  -  ry,  And  up  -  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry  He  took  my  blame, 

mor  -  row,  And  He’ll  take  all  His  chil-dren  home  a  -  hove. 

-  ing,  There  is  life,  there  is  joy  and  vie  -  to  -  ry! 


lispi 


mm 


*ipp 


He  lives  on  high,  He  lives  on  high,Tri-um-phanto-ver  sin  and  all  its 


ngH 


Ji  jij.  jJrit 


stain;  He  lives  on  high,  He  lives  on  high,  Some  day  He’s  com-ing  a  -  gain. 

'  •>  i  r-fc-Ti 

#E±S 


DUUU,  UO  vx*  x**gx*,  no  nvoo  ou  a**&**,  wumw  v 

film  r  [IF  I  fill'  a 
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3t  pays  to  £en?e  3esus. 


Frank  C.  Huston. 


1.  The  serv  -  ice  of  Je  -  sus  true  pleas- ure  af  -  fords,  In  Him  there  is 

2.  It  pays  to  serve  Je  -  sus  what- e’er  may  be  -  tide,  It  pays  Jo  be 

3.  Tho’ sometimes  the  shad -ows  may  hang  o  er  the  way,  And  sor- rows  may 


iov  with- out  an  al  -  loy;  ’Tis  heav  -  en  to  trust  Him  and  rest  on  His 
fomeW to*  beck -  o°n  us'Vome,  Our  previous  Re-dTm-er  each  tod  wdl  re- 


wrmis-  It  nays  to  serve  Je- sus  each  day.  T  „„„ 

bide-  ’  It  pays  to  serve  Je  -  sus  each  day.  It  pays  to  serve  Je-sus,  it 

pay’  It  pays  to  serve  Je-sus  each  day. 


422  XD^cn  €fag  Xling  tfje  (Soften  23eIIs. 

.  by  won  de  marbelle.  Dion  De  Marbelle. 


1.  There’s  a  land  be-yond  the  riv-er,  That  we  call  the  sweet  for-ev-  er,  And  we 

2.  We  shall  know  no  sin  or  sor-row,  In  that  ha-ven  of  to-mor-row,  When  our 

3.  When  our  days  shall  know  their  number,  And  in  death  we  sweetly  slumber,  When  the 


on  -  ly  reach  that  shore  by  faith’s  decree;  One  by  one  we’ll  gain  the  portals,  There  to 
barque  shall  sail  beyond  the  sil-ver  sea;  We  shall  on-ly  know  the  blessing  Of  our 
King  commands  the  spir-it  to  be  free;  Nev-er-more  with  anguish  larden.  We  shall 


■:  ie  1 W-Si-t 


-n— If?  if 


dwell  with  the  immortals,  When  they  ring  the  golden  bells  for  you  and  me. 
Fa-tiler’s  sweet  caressing,  When  they  ring  the  golden  bells  f  or  y  ou  and  me. 
reach  that  love-ly  ai-den,  When  they  ring  the  golden  bells  for  you  and  me. 

jjl  you  and  m 


(D.S.-gond  the  shining  river.  When  they  ring  the  golden  bells  for  you  and  me.lyou  and  me.) 


424  Cfyis  Petg  Same  3esus: 

Avis  Burgeson.  MSJKlIVu-b^KSTV.SSS-  Arthur  W'  McKee‘ 


426 


Ctnctjoreb  on  tfie  Sock. 


Martha  S.  Clingan. 


Robert  Harkness. 


1.  On  the  sea  of  life  I  sail,  small  my  bark  and  wild  the  gale,  I  am  anchored 

2.  Love  of  God  which  will  endure,  is  my  ca-ble  strong  and  sure,  I  am  anchored 

3.  Peace  and  safety  here  are  found,  and  my  bark  is  homeward  bound,  I  am  anchored 

d  On  find’s  nromis-es  I  rest,  they  have  stood  in  ev-’ry  test,  I  am  anchored 


on  the  Rock  of  A-ges:  And  the  anchor  will  hold  fast,  un-til  all  the  storms  are  past. 


on  the  Rock  of  A-ges:  Love  of  God  with  strength  untold,  thro’the  angry  storms  will  hold, 
on  the  Rock  of  A-ges:  Waiting  for  me  o  -  ver  there,  is  a  mansion  bright  and  fair, 
ontheRockof  A-ges:  To  the  ha-ven  Idrawnigh,fullof  hope  with  courage  high, 


427  Satisfteb  IDitfy  3esus. 


428  Strictest  Story  €t>er  Colfc. 

J.  P.  S.  C®^^^^jljJ|"^T'|Qf^i^oPYRK5HT^8KCUlF^D*'^*  J.  P-  SchOlfield. 


A  ..  mi1 

4— i  I-  ftHSaSjl 

1.  When  a  child,  I  used  to  hear  my  moth  -  er  Sing  a  song  that  nev-er 

2.  I  have  yield- ed  to  this  Christ,  my  Sav-ior,  And  the  half  has  nev-er 

3.  I  am  walk-ing  ev-’ry  day  with  my  Sav-ior,  And  each  day  new  treas-nres 

: - K  :l  D— F^g— P 

l  l  5  i  5  l 

»  |  p  p-’-b'  V  9  V— 

K „ * > K_ 1  J 

has  grown  old;  ’Twas  the  first  time  I  had  heard  of  the  Sav  -  ior,  ’Tis  the 
yet  been  told;  For  each  day  He  is  to  me  grow-ing  dear  -  er,  ’Tis  the 

I  be -hold;  How  we  thro’ His  love  and  grace  find  God’s  fa  -  vor,  Is  the 

!  n „ - ±S- 

?  •  f  y  r  !  — tz  tr  ■ 

-1-  i-  -  e  .  , .  i» U-4U-^ -E — i 

1  r '  ■  ■  5  cir 

N  1 

Eger  p  e  ^ 

Chorus.  Spirited. 

P h ,  r>  >  N_ i , 

2*  ry..-J5  — 

[ 1,  4  ■■  Jj—  h — t-=J=d 

sweet-est  sto  -  ry  ev  -  er 

A  i  3  u  j  ^  ]i 

told.  That’s  the  sweet-est  sto  -  ry  ev  -  er 

 |  -A— ^ 

told,  It’s  a  sto  -  ry  th 

J.  -*1*-^ 

'  *  r  fcf*  J-  3  J  ^ 

at  ne’er  grows  old;  How  His  won  -  der  -  ful 

J>  .  ....  .  f. 

Ijpt  j  'rtlg  '-f— f= 

r  1  rif  r  &  d 

w  1 

love  bro’t  Him  down  from  a  -  bove,  ’Tis  the  sweet-est  sto  -  ry  ev  -  er  tol 


429  £1°  longer  lonely. 


430  Street  peace,  tfye  (Sift  of  <5ob’s  ioae. 

P  P  B  WORDS  AND  MUSIC  BY  p-  p-  p_  p  Bilhom. 


1.  There  comes  to  my  heart  one  sweet  strain,  (sweet  strain,)  A 

2.  By  Christ  on  the  cross  peace  was  made,  (was  made,)  My 

3.  When  Je  -  sus  as  Lord  I  had  crowned,  (had  crowned,)  My 

4.  In  Jo  -  sus  for  peace  I  at  -  bide,  (a  -  bide,)  And 


dad  and  a  joy  - 


glad 

debt 

heai 

as 

Ef 


_  by  His  death  was 

heart  with  this  peace  did 
I  keep  close  to 


re  -  frain;  (re  -  frain;)  I  sing  it  »- 

all  paid;  (all  paid;)  No  oth  -  er  foun- 

a  -  bound;  (a  -  bound;)  In  Him  the  rich 

His  side,  (His  side,)  There’s  nothing  but 

n‘  /  '  ‘  * 


Tt 


* 


m 


ia  -  tion  is  laid  For  peace,  the  gift  .  of  God’s  love, 

bless -ing  I  found,  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God’s  love, 

peace  doth  be  -  tide,  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God’s  love. 

riC7>  ne  s  i:  e..i±g 


1ST 


rHf  1.  'l- 

4= 

^  J  ^  ^  'r .  ^ 

Peace,  peace, 

sweet  peace,  Won  - 

■  der- 

-ful  gift  from  a  -  bove;  (a-bove;)  Oh, 

i-Hrl  r-' 

^  r--- 

-t— 

l  b  b  b  1  1  1 

der-ful,  won-der-ful  peace,  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God’s  love. 


431  JDortberful,  IDonberful  3esus. 

Annie  B  Russell.  copyr.iht,  «»*<•  Erne 


432  3  Cannot  3d  23eyonb  fjts  £one. 

Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck.co7N"Aa^^^  Grant  Colfax  Tullaf. 


1.  Wher-e’er  I  go  the  Sav-ior  will  go  with  me,  It  mat-ters  not  how 

2.  In  sor-row’s  hour  His  ten  -  der  love  a  -  bid  -  eth,  For  ev  -  ’ry  woe  He 
3'  Oh  peer-less  love,  be-yond  all  un  -  der-stand  -  ingl  And  ev  -  ry  soul  this 
4l  No’  pow’rs,  no  depths,  no  tow-’ring  heights  a-bove  me,  Nor  life,  nor  death,  nor 


dark  and  rough  my  way,  With  ten-der  love  He  cir-cles  all  my]our-ney,  I 
hath  a  sootk-ingbalm;  ’Mid  ev- ’ry  storm-y  tem-pest,  wild-Iy  beat-ing,  He 
last-inglove  maychoose!  Far-reach-ing  love,  so  meas-ure-less,  so  bound-less,  How 
'  -  als  an-  v-where,  Can  sep  -  a- rate  me  from  thelove  of  Je-sus,  Or 


can -not  get  be-yond  His  lov-ing sway.  ,  ,  . 

whis-pers  peace,  and  there  is  in-stant  calm.  I  can-not  get  be-yond  tne  c 

strange  that  hearts  can  e  ’  er  such  love  re-fuse ! 
keep  me  from  His  watch-ful,  ten-der  care. 


433  tt%n  3  (Set  to  itjc  €n&  of  ttjc  IPmj. 


Charlie  D.  Tillman. 


1.  The  sands  have  been  washed  in  the  foot  -  prints  Of  the  Stran-ger  on 

2.  There  are  so  man-y  hills  to  climb  up  -  ward,  I  oft- en  am 

3.  He  loves  me  too  well  to  for -sake  me,  Or  give  me  a 

4.  When  the  last  fee  -  hie  step  has  been  ta  -  ken,  Andthe  gates  of  that 

.  .  -f-  -f- 


Gal  -  i  -  lee’s  shore—  Andthe  voice  that  sub-dued  the  rough  bil  -  lows 
w-ing  for  rest;  But  He  who  ap-points  me  my  path -way, 
tri  -  al  too  much;  All  His  peo  -  pie  have  been  dear  -  ly  pur  -  chased, 

cit  -  y  ap  -  pear,  And  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  songs  of  the  an  -  r  " 


end  of  the  way; 


And  the  toils  of  the  road  will  seem  noth- ing. 
Fine.  _ 


Will  be  heard  in  Ju  -  de  -  a  no  more. 

Knows  just  what  is  need- ful  and  best. 

And  Sa  -  tan  can  nev  -  er  claim  such. 

Float  out  on  my  lis  -  ten  -  ing  ear; 


But  the  path  of  that 
I  know  in  His 
By  and  by  I  shall 
When  all  that  now 


lone  Gal  -  i  -  le  -  an  With  joy  I  will  iol- low  to  -  day; 
word  He  hath  prom-ised  That  my  strength  it  shall  be  as  my  day; 
see  Him  and  praise  Him,  In  the  cit  -  y  of  un-end-ing  day; 
seems  so  mys-te  -  rious  Willbe  bright  and  as  clear  as  the  day;  A-men. 


434  £jc  TOW  £?oK>  OTc  $ast. 

Ada  R.  Habershon.  Robert  HarknesA 

J  r  J  1 1 J  r  ~  J  l  J  i  J  j-Uu* 

1.  When  I  fear  my  faith  will  fail,  Christ  will  hold  me  fast; 

2.  I  could  nev  -  er  keep  my  hold,  He  must  hold  me  fast; 

3.  I  am  pre  -  cions  in  His  sight,  He  will  hold  me  fast; 

4.  He’ll  not  let  my  soul  be  lost,  Christ  will  hold  me  *— *■ 

frit  i  j- 1 1  1  f  l  j — ^ 

W4f  r  r  nr  r  r  Mr 


,t^PP 

For  my  Sav  -  ior  loves  me  so,  He  will  hold  me  fast.  A-MEN. 


Cfye  Hearer,  Cfye  Streeter. 


1  The  near-er  I  reach  the  end  of  life,  The  sweet-er  is  Home  to  me; 

2  The  near-er  the  fad-ing  of  the  leaf,  The  brighter  the  col- ors  grow; 

3  The  near-er  I  reach  the  banks  of  bloom,  The  fair-er  the  breez-es  blow; 

4  The  near-er  I  reach  the  Morn-ing  Land, The  fair-er  the  gold-  en  light; 

iJiiU  J  i  ■  ■ 


I  long  for  the  fragrant  flow’rs  that  grow  On  the  banks  of  the  Crys-tal  Sea. 
I  sigh  when  the  evening  shadows  fall,  For  the  light  of  the  morning  glow. 
The  near-er  I  reach  the  Fount  of  Love,  Then  the  sweeter  the  wa-ters  flow. 
My  eyes  in  the  gath’  ring  mists  grow  dim ,  Then  the  clearer  im-mor-tal  light. 

1 .]  i  A  i  J.  '  ‘  ■ 


near-er  I  reach  the  end  of  time,  The  sweeter  thou  art  to  me.  A-men. 


436  3esus  path  tye  price  for  2He. 

M.  B.  J.  Mrs.  Maude  B.  Jacobs. 

Alto  ok  Babitone  Solo.  


Spp 


^  _ 

1.  My  Sav  -  ior  came  from  heav’n  a-bove  To  re  -  deem  a  world  from  sin; 

2.  My  Sav-ior  cametoGeth-sem-a  -  ne,  A  -  lone  His  sad  vig  -  il  kept; 

3.  My  Say -ior  came  to  Cal-v’r/s  cross,  And  took  a  sin-ner’s  part; 

4.  My  Sav  -  ior  came  from  the  si-lent  tomb,  Tri  -  umphant  o’er  death  and  sin^  ^ 


1PP 


He  brought  sal- va-tion  and  life  and  love  To  all  who  would  let  Him  in. 
For  while  He  prayed  in  deep  ag  -  o  -  ny,  The  wear  -  y  watch-ers  slept. 
And  there,  de-sert-ed  by  God  and  man,  He  died  of  a  bro-ken  heart! 
His  won  -  drous  vic-t’ry  dis-pelled  the  gloom  That  saddened  the  hearts  of  men. 


He  came  un- to  me,  a  sin  -  ner  lost,  And  of -fered  par  -  don  free; 
An  an  -  gel  from  heav  -  en  heard  His  plea,  And  strength  to  Him  did  give; 
0  won-der-ful  love  that  could  suf  -  fer  so,  That  sin  -  ners  might  go  free! 
He  liv-ethfor-ev-er  at  God’s  right  hand,  My  In^ter>ces-sor  is  He^ 
...  .1  ..  !  •  *-°- 


My  Sav  -  ior  came  from  heav’n  a-bove  That  I  might  ran- somed  be. 
My  Sav  -  ior  came  to  Geth-sem  -  a  -  ne  That  I  thro’  Him  might  live. 
My  Sav  -  ior  came  to  Cal-v’ry’s  cross,  And  shed  His  blood  for  me. 
My  Sav  -  ior  came  from  the  si  -  lent  tomb,  And  conquered  death  for  me. 

— f?  rn  J  JUr 


if! 
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Je-sus  paid  the  price  for  me 

,f1.  .  .  |  JJ  J  ... 
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This  shall  my  song  thro’  the  a  -  ges  be:  Je-sus  paid  the  price  for  me. 

J>  J . J  J  J  -i  t  t:V 


a 
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437  t^e  2Tigt?t  Sf^abes  are  Jailing. 

M.  B.  J.  Mrs.  Maude  B.  Jacobs. 


1.  When  the  night  shades  gently  are  fall-ing,  And  the  lights  softly  glow  in  the  sky, 

2.  What  -  ev  -  er  the  task  that  is  giv-en,  I  will  faith-ful-ly  la  -  bor  on; 


-4- 


■  f  «-« 

Then  I  think  of  the  home  o  -  ver  yon-der,  And  it  seems  to  be  so  near  by. 
Con  -  tent- ed  if,  when  it  is  fln-ished.  The  Fa-ther  shall  say  Well  done. 
I  will  face  toward  home  in  the  eve-ning,  And  wait  for  the  lights  to  come. 


t:rs 


438  XHg  $attyv  tDatcfjes  (Dvev  2TTc. 

Rev.  W.  C.  Martin.  copJoMeR*.84oDE«c*veH. ™",EL  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  I  trust  in  God  wber-ev-er  I  may 

2.  He  makes  the  rose  an  ob-ject  of  His 

3.  I  trust  in  God,  for,  in  the  li  -  on’s 

4.  The  val-Iey  may  be  dark,  the  shad-ows 

be, ......  Up-on  the  land  or 

care, ....  He  guides  the  ea-gle 

den, . On  bat-tie-field,  or 

deep, But  0,  the  Shep-herd 

irrrr/'i  ,  figg 

Wr  -^=\U4=- - 

-Ji1  Ai^ 

on  the  roll-ing  sea,  For,  come  what  may,  From  day  to  day,  Myheav’nly 
thro’ the  pathless  air,  Andsure-ly  He  Re-mem-bersme, — Myheav’nly 
in  tbepris-on  pen,  Thro’  praiseor  blame,  Thro’ flood  or  flame,  My  heav’nly 
euards  Hislonelvsheep;  And  thro’ the  gloom  He’ll  lead  me  home,  My  heav’nly 

1  J  ic»^.  4 

■■■■■■-— ■LLUI 

■t^i' t  :<  ju  j 

r-r- -r-fa 

Fa-ther  watch-es  o  -  ver  me.  I  trust  in  God, — I  kn 

,.,.  4  „■  J-  ,  , 

tr¬ 

ow  I 
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le  cares  for 

#- 

r  h 
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me, .  On  moun-tain  bleak  or  on 

He  cares  for  me,  On  moun-tain  bleak  or 

■f-  -P-  -f-  -  m  m  m  m 

J  u  u 

the  storm  -  ^ 

^  hL  >  — - '>il— k— K.  K... 

j  1 
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sea; .  Tho’ bil-lows  roll, .  He  keeps  my 

sea,  the  storm-y  sea;  Tho*  bil  -  lows  roll,  He 

.L.Lf  f  f  t  ¥-r-c^f  >  c  f  J"L£g=, 

MH~n:  IJ  k  ”  1  c 
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soul, .  My  heav’n-ly  Fa  -  ther  watch-es  o  -  ver  me. 

keeps  my  soul, 


439  ©  Sove  ©fat  JTHlt  Hot  Set  ZTTe  <0o. 


George  Matheson. 

f> 


Margaret.  8. 8. 8. 8.  6. 


1  0  Love  that  wilt  not  let  me  gd, 

2.  0  Light  that  fol-l’west  all  my  way, 
3.0  Joy  that  seek -est  me  thro’ pain, 
4.  0  Cross  that  lift  -  est  up  my  head, 


I  rest  my  wear-y  soul  in 
I  yield  my  flick’ring  torch  to 
I  can  -  not  close  my  heart  to 
I  dare  not  ask  to  hide  from 


Thee; 

I 

give  Thee  back  the  life  I 

owe, 

That 

in 

Thine 

Thee; 

My  heart  re  -  stores  its  bor-rowed 

ray, 

That 

in 

Thy 

Thee;' 

I 

trace  the  rain -bow  thro’ the 

rain, 

And 

feel 

the 

Thee; 

I 

lay  in  dust  life’s  glo  -  ry 

dead, 

And 

from 

the 

o  -  cean  depths  its  flow  May  rich  -  er,  toll  -  er  he. 

eun-shine’s  glow  its  day  May  bright-er,  fair  -  er  be. 

prom-ise  is  not  vain  That  morn  shall  tear  -  less  be. 
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T.  O.  Chisholm. 
Not  fast. 

rM  T  m 

Piping  Jor  3^us. 
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1.  Liv-ing  for  Ji 

2.  Liv-ing  for  Ji 

3.  Liv-ing  for  Ji 

4.  Liv-ing  for  J< 

a  -  sns  a  life  that  is  true,  Striv  -  ing  to  please  Him  in 
s-sus  who  died  in  my  place,  Bear -ing  on  Cal  -  v’ry  my 
8-suswher-ev-er  1  am,  Do  -  ing  each  du  -  ty  in 
s  -  sus  thro’ earth’s  lit-tle  while,  My  dear  -  est  treas-ure,  the 

-rtir  iJ.’.  ir  r-fit  g^-ri 

1  r  |  'r  F  h  h 11  ^ 

r 

all  that  I 
sin  and  dis- 
His  ho  -  ly 
light  of  His 


do,  Yield-ing  al  -  le-giance,  glad-heart-ed  and  free, 

■grace,  Such  love  con-strains  me  to  an  -  swer  His  call, 

name,  Will-ing  to  suf  -  fer  af-flic-tion  or  loss, 

smile,  Seek  -  ing  the  lost  ones  He  died  to  re  -  deem, 

-g-  f-  r  ■  t  ~r  r  ■  i»  pi — $4 


♦Chorus.  Unison.  A  little  slower. 


„  „  — .--t-pt— ' 
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®  r  ™  i  j  n 

This  is  the  path- way  of  bless- ing  f( 

Fol-low  His  lead- ing  and  give  Him  n 

Deeming  each  tri  -  al  a  part  of  m 

Bringing  the  wea-ry  to  find  rest  ii 

 'S’  frfer  lr  Sr  Sr  r  Sr. 

■  n  r  r  r 

3r  me. 

ly  all.  0  Je-sus,  Lord  and 

iy  cross.  • 
a  Him. 
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Sav  -  ior,  I  give  my  -  self  to  Thee; 

.  i  t*5#  < 

r  r  ^  \  i  r  r  1 

For  Thou,  in  Thy  A-tone-ment,  Didst 
■%  /  ^  .  -r  ¥ 

tgfy  I . rf *  1 1  ^  L  1 1  r 1  ^~i ,  r  1  i  r  f  i- . \ 

+  i  -p-  ^  i 

|  ~f~ 
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give  Thy-self  for  me;  I 

own  no 

— r — F— J=F=r  \  t  ■ 

oth  -  er  Mas  -  ter,  My  heart  shall  be  Thy 

Rising  £or  3esus. 


id 
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throne,  My  life  ] 

-r r  1  f  f 

[  give,  hence-forth  t 

r  ,  ,  1 

o  live,  < 
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3  Christ,  for  Thee  a  - 1< 

- r - i - bt-r 

H 

me. 

)i  i  m 

1.  Eead-y  to  suf-fer  grief  or  pain,  Eead-y  to  stand  the  test; 

2.  Eead-y  to  go,  read-y  to  bear,  Eead-y  to  watch  and  pray; 

3.  Eead-y  to  speak,  read-y  to  think,  Eead-y  with  heart  and  brain; 

4.  Eead-y  to  speak,  read-y  to  warn,  Eead-y  o’er  souls  to  yearn; 

-»  *-  -»  ^  -tO| 


Eead-y  to  stay  at  home  and  send  Oth  -  ers,  if  He  sees  best. 

Eead-y  to  stand  a  -  side  and  give,  Till  He  shall  clear  the  way. 

Eead-y  to  stand  where  He  sees  fit,  Eead-y  to  stand  the  strain. 

Eead-y  in  life,  read  -  y  in  death,  Eead-y  for  His  re  -  turn. 


Efffp 


m 


-p— p  i)  ri — i— 


O.  F.  Presbrey. 
Arr.  B.  B.  McKinney. 


1.  I  have  read  of  a  beau-ti-  ful  cit  -  y,  Far  a-way  in  the  kingdom  of  God, 

2  I  have  read  of  bright  mansions  in  heaven,  Which  the  Savior  has  gone  to  prepare, 

3  I  have  read  of  white  robes  for  the  righteous,  Of  bright  crowns  which  the  glorified  wear, 

4  I  have  read  of  a  Christ  so  for  -  giv  -  ing,  That  vile  sinners  may  ask  and  re-ceive 


I  have  read  how  its  walls  are  of  jas  -  per,  How  its  streets  are  all  golden  and  broad. 
And  the  saints  who  on  earth  have  been  faithful,  Best  for-ev  -  er  with  Christ  Q-ver  there,  j  ? 
When  our  Father  shall  bid  them  “Come,  enter,  And  my  glo  -  ry  e  -  ter-nal  -  ly  share; 
Peace  and  pardon  from  evTy  transgression,  If  when  ask-ing  they  on-ly  be  -  lieve. 


In  the  midst  of  the  street  is  life’s  riv  -  er ,  Clear  as  crys-tal  and  pure  to  be  -  hold; 
There  no  sin  ev  -  er  en  -  ters,  nor  sor-row ,  The  in  -  hab -it-ants  nev-er  grow  old;  . 
How  the  righteous  are  evermore  bless-ed  As  they  walk  thro  the  streets  of  pure  gold ; 
I  have  read  how  He’ll  guide  and  protect  us,  If  for  safe -ty  we  en-terHis  fold; 


Hot  fjalf  fjas  €t?cr  3eert  CoI5. 
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Not  half  of  that  cit  -  y’s  bright  glo  -  ry  To  mor-tals  has  ev-er  been  told. 
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443  Creab  Softly. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  W.  H.  Doane. 


B.  D.  Ackley. 


444  ®n  <£atoary. 


1.  Up  Cal-va-ry— there  climbed  one  day  God’s  on- ly  Son  op -on  His  way 

2.  On  Cal-va-ry— His  life  He  gave,  My  ran-som  there,  my  soul  to  save; 

3.  On  Cal-va-ry— God’s  on- ly  Son  O’er  death  and  sin  the  vic-t’ry  won, 

4.  To  Cal-va-ry—  I  look  to-day  For  light  to  gnide  me  on  life’s  way, 


To  die  for  you,  to  die  for  me,  Up  -  on  the  cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry . 
Up  -  on  the  Lord  was  laid  my  sin.  That  I  His  courts  might  en  -  ter  in. 
And  to  the  cross  bro’t  glo-ry  bright.  To  light  the  world  with  Ho  -  ly  Light. 
And  to  its  cross  my  trust-ing  soul  Shall  cling  while  end-less  a-ges  roll. 


On  Cal-va-ry—  He  died  for  me,  And  took  the  stain  of  sin  a  -  way, 


0n  Cabary. 


And  showed  the  way  to  vie  -  to  -  ry —  E  -  ter-n£ 

J.  .  fV.  J. 

il  life  and  end-less  day. 

j  w/  I#.* 
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445  IDfyere  Will  you  Spenb  (Eternity? 

Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman.  J-  H.  Tenney^ 

1.  Where  will  you  spend  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty?  This  question  comes  to  yon  and  me! 

2.  Man  -  y  are  choos-ing  Christ  to  -  day,  Turn-ing  from  all  their  sins  a  -  way; 

3.  Leav  -  ing  the  strait  and  nar  -  row  way,  Go  -  ing  the  downward  road  to-day, 

4.  Re  -  pent,  be-lieve,this  ver  -  y  hour,  Trust  in  the  Sav-ior’s  grace  and  pow’r, 

♦  -P-*  ^  s  fjfr:  f-  i»  -p-  f" — , 

-j»*  ft  f--\V  "  r  j*  •  ri~j 

I  y  1  1  l 
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Tell  me,  what  si 
Heav’n  shall  theii 
Sad  will  their  fi 
Then  will  your  jo 

iall  your  an  -  swer  he?  Where  will  you  spend  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty? 

1  hap-py  por  -  tion  he;  Where  will  you  spend  e  -  ter  -ni-ty? 

.  -  nal  end  -  ing  he,— Lost  thro’  a  long  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty! 

y  -  ous  an  -  swer  he,  Saved  thro’  a  long  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty! 

r  -r-  .  ^  s   •  -g :  ‘  fvH 

Refrain. 

’  V  1  V  ^ 
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1-2.  E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty!  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty!  Where  will  you  spend  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty? 

3.  E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty!  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty!  Lost  thro’  a  long  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty! 

4.  E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty!  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty!  Saved  thro’  a  long  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty! 


Charlie  Butler. 


446  Ho  (D tfyer  Hame. 


none  can  with  Him  com-pare;  All  oth  -  ers  are  marred,  hy 

arm  of  the  Lord  re  -  vealed:  In  sor  -  row  for  -  lorn,  our 

tri  -  umph  we  all  shall  see;  Once  dy  -  ing  in  shame,  soon 


Je  -  sus  the  Lamb  of  God  has  died,  O-p’ning  the  door  to  heav  ■  en  wide; 


Ho  (Dtfyer  Hamc. 


447  Htrtg  tfye  Hells  of  f?eat>en. 


Rev.  Win.  O.  Cushing. 

Geo.  F.  Root. 

,  Joyfully.  1 

1  h_ K 

, 1_ fc  b  N 

— S — ' 

- , - - • - • 

J  King  the  bells  oi  heav  -  en!  there  is  joy  to  -  day,  For  a  soul,  re- 

(  See!  the  Fa- ther  meets  him  out  up -on  the  way,  Wel-com-ing  His 

9  f  King  the  bells  of  heav  -  en!  there  is  joy  to  -  day,  For  the  wan-d’rer 

( Yes,  a  soul  is  res -cued  from  his  sin-ful  way,  And  is  born  a- 

o  f  King  the  bells  of  heav  -  en!  spread  the  feast  to  -  day,  An  -  gels  swell  the 

"•  t  Tell  the  joy-ful  ti  -  dings!  bear  it  far  a  -  way,  For  a  pre-  cions 

=JL 


nisi 


D.C — "Pis  the  ransomed  ar  -  my,  like  a  might- y 


Peal- ing  forth  the 


turn  -  ing  from  the  wild; 
wea  -  ry,  wan  -  d’ring  child, 
now  is  rec  -  on-ciled;  1 

new  a  ran  -  somed  child.  J 
glad  tri  -  um  -phant  strain!  1 
soul  is  born  a  -  gain.  J 


ry!  how  the 


imiii! 
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an  -  them  of  the  free. 


j  I  J*  £  ^  ^  ~|^ 

an  -  gels  sing;  Glo  -  ry!  glo  -  ry!  how  the  loud  harps  ring; 

k  f  tif  F  FlrlfejM 
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£tst  to  tfye  Dotce. 


1.  List  to  the  voice  of  the  Sav  -  ior  Com-ing  fromheav-en  a  -  bove, 

2.  List  to  the  voice  of  the  Sav  -  ior  Call-ing  the  wea-ry,  op-prest, 

3.  List  to  the  voice  of  the  Sav  -  ior  Call-ing  to  you  and  to  me, 


:M^i 


Pilled  with  a  mes-sage  so  ten  -  der,  Filled  with  a  mes-sage  of  love; 
Lov  -  ing-ly,  ten -der- ly  plead  -  ing,  “Come,  and  I  will  give  you  rest.” 
Call  -  ing  us  o  -  ver  the  tu  -  mult,  Call  -  ing  us  o  -  ver  the  sea; 


Soft  -  ly  it  speaks  to  the  wea  -  ry,  Ten  -  der  -  ly  speaks  to  the  s  , 
Come  with  your  grief  and  your  sor  -  row,  Come  with  your  bur-den  of  sin; 
Go,  for  the  lost  ones  are  stray  -  ing,  Far  from  the  Sav- ior  they  roam: 


Turn-ing  their  night  in-to  morn  -  ing,  Mak  -  ing  the  lone  -  ly  heart  glad. 
Trust  in  the  bless-ed  Re  -deem  -  er.  Life  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  you’ll  win. 

'  11  v - es”  Bring-ing  the  wan-der-ers  home. 


“Go  in 


£ist  to  tfye  Doice. 
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Call  -  -  ing  you  home . Where  the  ran  -  £ 

Call-ing  you  home,  call -ing  you  home, 

iomed  shall  meet . 

==t  .1  OTITIt  j~n 
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Crust,  Cry  anb  proue  I Tte. 


Lida  Shivers  Leech. 


1.  Bring  ye  all  the  tithes  in-to  the  storehouse,  All  your  money,  talents,  time  and  love; 

2.  When  my  wav’ring  faith  in  trials  fal-ter,  When  His  guiding  hand  I  can-not  see, 

«  T  have  vifilH-fid  Him  mv  life  for-ev-er.  All  I  am,  or  have,  or  hope  to  be; 


— -!■  "S'*  b 

Con  -  se-crate  them  all  up  -  on  the  al  -  tar;  While  your  Sav  -  ior  fi 
Then  in  won-drous  love  and  ten-der  mer-  cy,  Thro’  His  word  He  Si 
Naught  on  earth  my  hold  on  Him  can  sev  -  er,  While  I  hear  Him  s 

. ,»  f; 


r  t  rr  i  1  r  r 

hove  speaks  sweet-ly,  Trust  Me,  try  Me,  prove  Me,  saith  the  Lord  of 
me,  My  child,  just 

mo  Mv  child,  iust  Trust  Me,  ves,  then  try  Me,  prove  Me, 


hosts  and  see  If  a  bless-ing,  unmeasured  bless-ing,  I  will  not  pour  out  on  Thee. 


M.H.— 13 
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B.  B.  McK. 


tox>e. 


B.  McKinney. 


1.  Love  led  my  Sav-ior  from  glo-  ry-land  In  -  to  a  dark  world  with  sin-ful 

2.  ’Twaslovethatcaused  Him  to  leave  Hisown,  And  kneel  in  Geth-sem-a-ne  a  - 

3.  ’Twas  love  that  led  Him  to  Cal-va  -  rj,  To  snf-fer  the  pain  and  ag  -  o  - 


m 


‘-r 


To  give  all  na-tions  sal  -  va-tion’s  plan,  ’Twas  love,  love,  love - 

And  cry, “My  Fa-ther,  Thy  will  be  done!” ’Twas  love,  love,  love - 

’Twas  love  that  caused  Him  to  die  for  me,  ’Twas  love,  love,  love  •  ■ .  • 

"  “  '  lu 


,  U.  1 

|=Efr^ 

%rx-  -T=g 

Love,  lov 

Won-der-ful,  woi 

e,  love,  love,  Won-der-ful  lov 

i-der-ful,  won-der-ful  love, 

e  so  free, 

^  r- 

• 

3 

Love,  love,  love,  love,  Saved  a  poor  sin  -  ner  like  me; 
Won-der-ful,  won-der-ful,  won-der-ful  love, 


ff tH - ] - 

~~rd~: - 

:|  -] - 1  1  J  1  j 

Mi  h 

id 

Love,  love,  love,  love, 

Won-der-ful,  won-der-ful,  won-der-ful  love, 

Com-ing  from  heav-en  a  -  bove, 

J  J.^k 

Lf  1 J  JC* 

If — £  g g 

■if  p  i  !•  -f  tfoigg 

£ot>e. 


,r  r  f  r 

love . 

.7oii-der-lul  1 


Love,  love,  love,  love,  Won-der-ful,  v 
W  on-der-ful,  wonderful,  won-der-f  ul  lo  ve , 

JJ  iJ-J 


'  fa»  ■  'f-E 
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Rejoice. 


Robert  Harkness. 
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R.  H. 

Solo. 

Sfyabotcs. 

Cqp^S&i»de8i,uMsSi“'c^  ownernd0r'  Robert  Harkness, 

International  Copyright  Secured. 

'  J  J.  J 

1.  When  we  cross  the  val  -  ley  there  need  be  no  shad  -  ows,  When  life’s 

2.  When  our  loved  ones  leave  ns  there  need  be  no  shad  -  ows,  If  their 

3.  When  He  comes  to  meet  us  there  need  be  no  shad  -  ows,  When  He 

"  tr*'  *  " "  *  •  ; 

•  a  «  #  •  f  * rn  m_ S - m - m 

Lfe-M-T — f— F 
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M  J  J'  i  t  J,  — 

<1nv  ia  orvi  -  prl  anil  its  snr-rnws  o’er:  When  the  summons  com< 


faith  is  fixed  in  Je  -  sus  as  their  Lord;  For  they  go  to  be  with 


meet  the  bless-ed  Sa  -  vior,  When  we  rise  to  dwell  with  Him  for  -  ev  -  er-more. 
Him  who  died  to  save  them.  To  he  with  the  One  whom  they  have  long  a-dored. 
sound  and  loved  ones  waken,  When  He  leads  ns  onward  with  triumphant  sway. 


Shad-ows!  no  need  of  shad-ows  When  at  last  we  lay  life’s  bur-den  down; 


Sfyaboms. 


Shad-ows!  no  need  of  shad-ows  When  at  last  we  gain  the  vic-tor’s  crown! 


453  Sometime! 

R.  H.  copybioht.  copyriSht*secuhed.HARKNES8'  Robert  Harkness. 


Duet. 

*  -J-'TrF  *  s-  ^  - 

1.  Some-time  all  sor-rows  shall  be  o’er,  Some-time!  All  earth-ly  care  b< 

2.  Some-timeour  loved  ones  weshallgreet, Some-time!  When  in  the  Father 

3.  Some-time  when  sets  at  last  life’s  sun,  Some-time!  Our  jour-ney  end  -  < 

4.  Some-time,  I  knownot  when ’twill  be,  Some-time!  My  Lord  will  come 

inti,,  i  j-i  i — i  j. 

s  known  no 
’s  house  we 
id,  la  -  bor 
a-gain  for 

& 

more!  Oh,whatre-joic-ing  on  the  golden  shore, 

meet,  On- ly  to  sit  for-ev-er  at  His  feet,  Some-time,  some-time  soon! 
done,’  Oh,  what  a  crown  for  ev  -’ry  vic-t’ry  won,  some-time  soon! 

me,  Then  I  shall  reign  with  Him  e  -  ter-nal  -  ly, 
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Cell  2Ttotf)er  3’ll  23e  Ct)ece. 


1.  When  I  was  but  a  lit  -  tie  child  how  well  I  rec  -  ol  -  lect 

2.  Though  I  was  oft  -  en  way-ward,  she  was  al  -  ways  kind  and  good; 

3.  When  I  be -came  a  prod  -  i  -  gal,  and  left  the  old  roof -tree, 

4.  One  day  a  mes-sage  came  to  me,  it  bade  me  quick  -  ly  come 


How  I  would  grieve  my  moth-er  with  my  fol  -  ly  and  neg-lect;  And 
00  pa-tient,  gen  -  tie,  lov-ing,  when  my  ways  were  rough  and  rude;  My 

al  -  most  broke  her  lov-ing  heart  in  mourn-ing  aft  -  er  me;  And 

I  would  see  my  moth-er  ere  the  Sav  -  ior  took  her  home;  I 


¥ 


TT1 


¥ 


nji  i  i  a  ij  j 


now  that  she  has  gone  to  heav’n  I  miss  her  ten  -der  care:  0  Sav-ior,  tell  my 
childhood  griefs  and  tri-als  she  would  glad-ly  with  me  share:  0  Sav-ior,  tell  my 
day  and  night  she  prayed  to  God  to  keep  me  in  His  care:  0  Sav-ior,  tell  my 
promised  her,  be  -  fore  she  died,  for  heav-en  to  pre-pare:  0  Sav-ior,  tell  my 


bf|-j^i-|  T  i  p  if  lAtxpt 

..  /4\  /T\  Chobcs.  w 


* 


"rT'Zf- 

moth-er  I’ll  be  there! .  Tell  mother  I’ll  be  there  in  answer  to  her  prayer; 

,  I’ll  be  there!  , 

tjr  T?  .  i^-7.  ' 


-J-r-ft- 


ij'-’l  il  i  m  I  I  ;ji 


This  message,  bless-ed  Savior,  to  her  bear!  Tell  mother  I’ll  be  there,  heav’n’s 


Celt  mother  3’It  3e  Cfjer*. 


^  ^  *  -  v  rtr 

joys  with  her  to  share:  Yes,  tell  my  darling  mother  I’ll  be  there! . 

,  I’ll  be  there! 

..  a  -  M  ' .  *  f  . J  1  ,b J „ 

«=Frzr_-[. . 

455  ID^ert  We  Cll  <5et  to  fyaven. 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  copyb.oht.  <s»b.  by  mrs.  j.  <=.  wilson.  Mrs  J  q  Wilson. 


l  j  .  Bh 

1.  Sing  the  won-drous  love  of  Je  -  sus,  Sing  His 

2.  While  we  walk  the  pil-grim  pathway,  Clouds  will 

3.  Let  us  then  be  true  and  faithful,  Trust-ing, 

4.  On  -  ward  to  the  prize  be-fore  us!  Soon  His 

mer-cy  and  His  grace: 
o  -  ver-spreadthe  sky; 
serv-ing  ev  -  ’ry  day; 
beau-ty  we’ll  be -hold; 

0— j— 

Ji 


I  i  m  '  '.in  l.’V  m 

In  the  man-sions bright  and  bless-ed,  He’ll  pre-pare  lor  us  a 
But  when  trav’ling  days  are  o  -  ver,  Not  a  shad-ow,  not  a 
Just  one  glimpse  of  Him  in  glo-ry  Will  the  toils  of  life  re 
Soon  the  pearl  -  y  gates  will  o  -  pen,  We  shall  tread  the  streets  of 
1.  for 


place. 

sigh. 


f  gold. 


Backward  with  sorrow  my  steps  to  trace,  Seek-ing  my  heav-en-ly  Fa-ther’s  face, 
Deep-ly  re-pent-ing  the  wrong  I’ve  done,  Wor-thy  no  more  to  be  called  a  son, 
Others  have  gone  who  had  wandered,  too,  They  were  forgiven,  were  clothed  a-new, 
Something  is  saying  “God  loves  you  still,  Tho’  yon  have  treated  His  love  so  ill,” 


Ct?e  prodigal  Son. 


457  3  Will  Ctrise  anb  (So  to  3esus. 

J.  Hart.  Arise.  8.  7.  8.  7.  4.  7. 


1.  Come,  ye  sin  -  ners,  poor  and  need-y,  Weak  and  wound 

2.  Come,  ye  thirst-y,  come,  and  welcome,  God’s  free  boun  - 

3.  Come,  ye  wea-ry,  heav-y  -  la  -  den,  Lost  and  ru  -  i 

4.  Let  not  consciencemakeyoulin-ger,  Nor  of  fit  - 1 

i  i  n  J  J  n  ,  .  . 

-ed,  sick  and  sore; 
ty  glo  -  ri  -  fy; 
ined  by  the  fall; 
ness  fond-ly  dream; 

Cho.— I  will  a-rise  and  go  to  Je-  sus,  Ht 

I  V'-'D  1 

3  willem-braci 

!  me  in  His  arms; 

Je  -  bus  read-y  stands  to  save  you,  Full  of  pit  -  y,  love  and  pow’r. 

True  be  -  lief  and  true  re-pen-tance,Ev-’ry  grace  that  brings  you  nigh. 

If  you  tar-ry  till  you’re  bet-tcr,  You  will  nev  -<er  comeat  all. 

All  the  fit  -  ness  He  re  -  quir-eth  Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him.  A-MEN 

'  \  « y  ^ 


In  the  arms  of  my  dear  Sav-ior,  Oh,  there  are  ten  thousand  charms. 


I 


458  is  tfje  King  of  Sot>o. 

CHORUS  SONG. 

Rev.  A.  H.  Ackley.  B.  d-  Ackley. 


1.  Je  -  sus  my  Sav-ior,  the  Son  of  God,  Seek-ing  the  sinner  He  came,  (He came,) 

2.  Think  of  the  grandeur  of  His  do-main,  Myr-i-ad  worlds,  what  are  they!  (are they!) 


Bro-ken  in  heart  for  a  wand’ring  world,  Covered  with  sin  and  shame,  . 

with  Bin  and  shame. 

Stars  of  the  heav’ns  with  bright  glowing  flame,  Soon  they’ll  all  pass  a- way . 


Mer-  cy  He  bro’t  to  the  cap-tive  soul,  Hope  for  the  vil-est  of  men, 
i  u-ni- 

£d 


is  tfye  King  of  £op<>. 


tfrHyj  J  -j-r-  Jfj  ,bL-:1bb:  =P=i 

"  ,  -  T. 

He  is  the  King  of  my  life,  What  a  won-der-ful  joy 

is 

mine!  .  . 

f  f  f  Ht  f  - 

pL  ^  - 

<A 
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>- -f8  I1  'r  FhF  P  hi' 
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h  h  i  .  i  if  rVf-  r 

glffi,  J  -J  i  |  1-^J  U-J- 

Of  His  great  1 

ove  I’ll  si 

ing, 

2. 

n'sii 

1  1  1  W*  * 

.  Sent  from  the  Fa-ther  a  -  hove,  .  .  . 

ie,  the  Fa-ther  a- bove, 

z-  ftt-  -t-  J  J  NJ  . 

rit. 

^  |  ,  , 

To  Him  for-ev  -  er  my  soul  w 

ill  chng.  He 

f-ftS-:  . 

is  1 

;he  King  of  Love . 

the  King  of  Love. 

f  f)i  j  ,j 

459  Cake  IHy  €ife,  anb  iet  3t  3e. 

F.  R.  Havergal.  Wm,  B.  Bradbury. 


|  J—j 

i  1  |  h   j—  \ 

1.  Take  my  life,  and  let 

2.  Take  my  feet,  and  let  tl 

3.  Take  my  sil  -  ver  and  i 

4.  Take  my  will,  and  make 

it  be  Con  -  se -crat-ed,  Lord,  to  Thee; 

item  be  Swift  and  beau-  ti  -  fnl  for  Thee; 

ny  gold,  Not  a  mite  would  I  with  -  hold; 

it  Thine,  It  shall  be  no  Ion  -  ger  mine; 

■  ^  ^  r 

Cho.— Lord,  I  give  n 
^  K  i  1 

r 

iy  life 

to  Thee,  Thine  for-ev  -  e 

i r-more  to  be; 

,  D.  C. 

1  V  ^ 1  *  -*-• 

Take  my  hands  and  let  them  move  At  the  im-pi 

Take  my  voice,  and  let  me  sing  Al-ways,  on  -  1 

Take  my  mo-ments  and  my  days,  Let  them  flow  : 

Take  my  heart,  it  is  Thine  own,  It  shall  be  T 

J  jl  l.  .  . 

flse  of  Thy  love, 
ly,  for  my  King, 
in  cease-less  praise, 
hy  r^  -  al  throne. 

Lord,  I  give  my  life  to  Thee,  Thine  for-ev  -  er-i 
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Ccnting  3y  tfje  Cross. 


Rev.  Campbell  Coyle. 


Robert  Hark  ness. 


1.  Be-side  the  Cross  I’m  tent-ing,  and  I  feel  a  presence  there  That  touches  me  with 

2.  No  gold  have  I  of  goodness  stored  e  -  ter-nal  life  to  buy;  To  purchase  at  such 

3.  Be-side  the  Cross  I’m  tent-ing,  and  I’ll  by  the  Cross  a  -  bide,  And  sheltered  in  my 

4.  OnmountaintopHe’swithme,HewhoseblessednameisChrist,AndwithHim,tillHe 


rap-ture  and  heals  all  my  pain  and  care;  The  crimson  stream  flows  o-ver  me,  it 
empty  price  I’ve  long  since  ceased  to  try;  My  hope  is  built  on  bet-ter  ground,  all 
Savior’s  love  for  ev  -  er-more  shall  hide;  No  present  storm  can  harm  me  there,  nor 
callsme,  I  will  ev-er-morekeeptryst;Thetimesmayhavetheirnostrums,butI 


^  j-j  J.  J  | J|  -p  J  j-'j-g— rj 

cov-ers  all  my  sin;  My  soul  is  filled  with  glory  that  my  soul  and  Christ  are  kin. 
hu-man  worth  is  dross;I’ ve  traveled  back  to  Calv’ry,  and  I’m  tenting  by  the  Cross, 
storm  of  time  to  come;  His  presence  will  protect  me,  and  will  bring  me  safely  home, 
countthem  allbutdross;  I’ ve  traveled  back  to  Calv’ry,  and  I’m  tenting  by  the  Cross. 

«  i  i  1  J  g-:  *■  .  S  :  4  1  ^  ff  ♦  f  f 
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Centing  23y  tfye  <£ross. 


461  Keep  ®rt  praying. 

B.  B  McK.  COPYR.aHT.  1922.  BY  ROBERT  H.  COLEMAN.  ^  R  McKilHiey. 


462  3  <£an  See  tfye  Sights  of  ^ome. 

Miss  Calia  Altstaetter.  “ESSSJSVwJSl  »J?£5STt' B-  B-  McKinney. 

f1" 

2.  When  the  storms  of  life  are  rag-ing,  doubts  and  fears  my  soul  as -sail, 

3.  When  the  shades  of  night  are  fall-ing,  and  my  loved  ones  have  passed  on, 

am  CM- C  c  t  f  r  r  ■r'ff  f  fi 


3  dan  See  tfye  lights  of  ^ome. 

^  ^~~ J-il 


mansions,  I  can  see  the  lights  of  home.  I  can  see  the  lights  of  home  Far  a- 


463  Ho  Sfyabotns  yonber. 

Horatius  Bonar.  From  Alfred  R.  Gaul. 


1.  No  shad-ows  yon  -  der!  All  light  and  song?  Each  day  I  won-der,  And 

2.  No  weep-ing  yon- der!  All  fled  a  -  way!  While  here  I  wan -der,  Each 

3.  No  part-ing  yon- der!  No  space  of  time  Shallheartse’ersnn-der,  In 

4.  None  wanting  yon  -  der!  Bought  by  the  Lamb,  All  gath-ered  nn  -  der  The 


say,  “How  long  shall  time  me  snn  -  der  From  that  dear  throng?’ 

wea  -  ry  day,  I  sigh  and  pon  -  der  My  long,  long  stay, 

that  fair  clime,  Dear  -  er  and  fond  -  er— In  friend-ship  sub  -  lime, 

o  -  ver-green  palm,  Loud  as  night’s  thun-der  Swells  out  the  glad  psalm. 

■f h -£-$'■  f-|f 

T-f  I  -H - EE 


m 


464  Cfye  pearly  IDfyte  City. 

A  P  J  COPYRIGHT.  1002.  BY  A.  F.  INGLER.  Arthlir  F.  IUgleT. 


Moaerato.  K 

- 
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1.  There’s  a  ho  -  ly  and  beau-ti  -  ful  cit-y,  Whose  builder 

2.  No  sin  is  al-lowed  in  that  cit-  y,  And  nothing  d 

3.  No  heartaches  are  known  in  that  cit-y,  No  tears  ev-ei 

4.  My  loved  ones  are  gath-  er  -  ing  yon-der,  My  friends,  too, 

andrul-er  is  God; 
e-fil-ing  or  mean; 
rmoist-enthe  eye; 
are  passing  a-way; 

»  p  r  r-rfe 
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John  saw  it  de-scend-ing  from  heav-en,  When  Pat-mos, : 
No  pain  and  no  sick-nesscan  en  -  ter,  No  crape  on  thi 
There’s  no  dis-ap-point-ment  in  heav-en,  No  en-vyan 
And  soon  I  shall  join  their  bright  number,  And  dwell  in  e 

 c  p  ■  r  1  y  r^r  r 

in  ex  -  ile,  he  trod; 
e  door-knob  is  seen; 

;d  strife  in  the  sky; 
s  -  ter-ni-ty’s  day; 

— m ft — n — P — P - m— — h — 1  ■»  —  * — :  i 

r-T 
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Its  high,  massive  wall  is  of  jas-per, 
Earth’s  sorrows  and  cares  are  forgot-  ten, 
The  saints  are  all  sanc-ti-  fiedwhol-ly, 
They’re  safe  now  in  glo  -  ry  with  Je  -  sus, 


The  cit  -  y  it  -  self  is  pure  gold; 
No  tempt-er  is  there  to  an-noy; 
They  live  in  sweet  har-mo-ny  there; 
Their  tri-als  and  bat-ties  are  past; 
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And  when  my  frail  tent  here  is  fold  -  ed, 

No  part-ing  words  ev  -  er  are  spo-ken, 
My  heart  is  now  set  on  that  cit  -  y, 
They  o  -  ver-came  sin  and  the  tempter, 

*•  *  i ;  r  * _ 

Mine  eyes  shall  its  glo  -  ry  bej-hold. 
There’s  nothing  to  hurt  or  de  -  stroy . 
And  some  day  its  bless-ings  I’ll  share. 
They’ve  reached  that  faircity  at  last. 

Refrain.  Slow. 


Cfye  pearly  IDfyite  <£ity. 

-fe  l--y|  -■  .  -fr-r-ft- 


465  Softly  Tlovo  fctgfy  of  Day. 


Geo.  W.  Doane. 


1.  Soft  -  ly  now  the  light  of  day  Fades  op  -  on  our  sight  a  -  way; 

2.  Thou  whose  all  -  per-vad  -  ing  eye  Naught  es -capes,  with-out,  with  -  in, 

c%  ci _  1inrVi+.  nf  rlmr  fthnll  fm*  -  PV  -  Al*  TO 


nass  a.  -  wav: 


Free  from  care,  from 
Par  -  don  each  in  -  firm 
Then,  from  sin  and  sor 


bor  free,  Lord,  we  would  com-mune  with  Thee! 
•  i  -  ty,  0  -  pen  fault  and  se  -  cret  sin! 
row  free,  Take  us,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  Thee! 


466 


XDonfcerful  (grace  of  3esus. 


Haldor  Lillenas. 


1.  Won-der-fal  grace  of  Je  -  sus,  Greater  than  all  my  sin ;  How  shall  my  tongue  de- 

2.  Won-der-ful  grace  of  Je  -  sus,  Beaching  to  all  the  lost.  By  it  I  have  been 

3.  Won-der-ful  grace  of  Je- sus,  Beaching  the  most  defiled,  By  its  transforming 


m 
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scribe  it,  Where  shall  its  praise  be-gin?  . 
pardoned,  Saved  to  the  ut  -  ter  -  most;  .  , 
pow  -  er,  Mak  -  ing  him  God’s  dear  child, . , 

«  «  .  , .  f-  -p-  f~ 

-f  ■  hp 

.  Tak  -  ing  a-way  my  bur -den, 

,  Chains  have  been  torn  a-sun-der, 

.  Pur-chas-ing  peace  and  heav-en, 

*-  |  f-  f-  f  .  -  ^  f 
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j  '~i  ~3~r^  a  a  3~rr~l  n"*  ■<(— T-  1  hgj-rwJ'~r<d  uL, 
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Setting  my  spir-it  free;  For  the  wonderful  grace  of  Je  -  sus  reach-es  me. 

Giving  me  lib-er  -  ty;  For  the  wonderful  grace  of  Je  -  sus  reach-es  me. 

For  all  e  -  ter-ni  -  ty;  And  the  wonderful  grace  of  Je  -  sus  reach-es  me. 

the  match-less  grace  of  Je  - 
Won-der-ful  the  matchless  grace  of  Je 


IDortberful  (Srace  of  3esus. 


467  Hem  (£pmj  Corning  3s  tfye  £ore. 

John  Keble.  Canonbury.  L.  M.  Robert  Schumann. 


1.  New  ev  -  ’ry  morn-ing  is  the  love,  Our  wak’ning  and  up-ris-ing  prove,— 

2.  New  mer-cies  each  re  -  turn  -  ing  day,  Hov-er  a-round  us  while  we  pray, — 

3.  On  -  ly,  0  Lord,  in  Thy  dear  love,  Fit  us  for  per-fect  rest  a  -  hove, 

=£Le 


r^rr^r 

Thro’  sleep  and  darkness  safe-ly  bro’t,  Re-stored  to  life,  and  pow’r,  and  tho’t. 
New  per  -  ils  past,  new  sins  for-giv’n,  Newtho’tsof  God,  new  hopes  of  heav’n. 
And  help  us,  this  and  ev-’ry  day,  To  live  more  near-ly  as  we  pray. 


468  Cfyat  beautiful  (Solbcrt  (Sate. 


leman.  c.  E.  Leslie. 

Arr.  by  B.  B.  McKinney. 


1.  There  is  a  cit  -  y  made  by  God,  Whose  streets  are  paved  with  gold; 

2.  There  is  a  man  -  sion  bright  and  fair,  In  that  ce  -  les  -  tial  place, 

' 


f  T  f 


c~r 


The  glo  -  ry  of  that  heav’n-ly  place  By  proph-ets  has  been  told. 

For  those  who  turn  from  all  their  sin  And  trust  His  par-d’ning  grace. 

f  r  -f-i-p— p  g  \  j  -*h^ 


Then  he  pre -pared  (to  meet  thy  God),  To  pass  through  the  gold- en  gate, 
Then  turn  to  Christ  (with-out  de  -  lay),  Oh,  come,  for  the  hour  is  late, 


Cfyat  Beautiful  (Bolbert  (Bate. 


Don’t  let  it  be  said,  too  late,  too  late,  to  en  -  ter  that  gold- en  gate;  Be 

j  2  JjJ?  j  l  J  12JJ.  i 


read  -  y,  for  soon  the  time  will  come  to  en  -  ter  that  gold  -  en  gate. 

J-  ii  J  j  II  12  2  J?  joj 


469  f^allclujafy  £or  tfa  Cross. 

^1910.  By  M™^^eIe1^bXhtog1'Co,I,Q?'mM.onal  °  James  1vic4ranahan. 


1  rftru  i  -  -  -  ■  r 

1.  The  cross  it  stand-eth  fast,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah !  De  -  fy  -  mg 

2.  It  is  the  old  cross  still,  Hal-le  -  la  -  jah!  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  Its  tri-umph 

3.  ’Twas  herethe  debt  was  paid,  Hal  -  le  -  la  -  jah!  hal-le  -  la  -  jah!  Our  sius  on 


ev-’ry  blast,  Hal-le  -  In  -  jah!  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  The  winds  of  hell  have  blown,  The, 
let  us  tell,  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  The  graceof  Godhereshone.Thro’ 
Je-sns  laid,  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  So  round  the  cross  we  sing,  Of 


world  its  hate  hath  shown,  Yet  it  is  not  o-ver-thrown,  Hal-le -lu -jah  for  the  cross! 
Christ  the  bless-ed  Son,  Who  did  for  sin  a  -  tone,  Hal-le -lu -jah  for  the  cross! 
Christ  our  of -fer  -  ing,  Of  Christ  our  liv-ingKing,  Hal-le -lu -jah  for  the  cross! 


m 


*  Solo.  Sop.  or  Tenor,  or  Duet. 


m m 


m 


m 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  hal  -  le- 

SOPRANO  AND  ALTO. 


i:  t  S  t- 
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tnp.  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 
Tenor  and  Bass 


hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  hal  -  le¬ 


nt  desired,  the  Soprano  and  Alto  may  sing  the  upper  staff,  omitting  the  middle  staff. 


i?allelujaf}  £or  ttje  Cross. 


*Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,  hal  -le  -  lu  -  jah,  hal-le-lu  -jah  for  the  cross; 

„,»iiV  f-li,  7  nir  r/,t_np 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  it  shall  nev-er  suf  -  fer  loss. 

[•'  ir T  rnrr  nmmm 

♦For  a  final  ending,  all  the  voices  may  sing  the  melody  in  unison  through  the  last  eight  measures— 
the  instrument  playing  the  harmony. 


470 


atl  I?  a  it,,  3mmanucll 


D.  R.  Van  Sickle. 

45- 


IjlJJI  'H  u  ji 


Chas,  H.  Gabriel, 


7  r  r 

1.  All  hail  to  Thee,  Im-man  -  u  -  el,  We  cast  ...  our  crowns  he-fore  Thee; 

2.  All  hail  to  Thee,  Im-man  -  u  -  el,  The  ran  -  somed  hosts  surround  Thee; 

3.  All  hail  to  Thee,  Im-man  -  u  -  el,  Our  ris  -  -  en  King  and  Sav  -  ior! 


,  "7" .  I'' 

Let  ev  -  ’ry  heart  o  -  bey  Thy  will,  A 
And  earth  -  ly  mon-archs  clam  -  or  forth  T 
Thy  foes  are  van-quished,  and  Thou  art  0 

-  .  .  ..  .  . 

Lnd  < 
heir  1 

m  -  i 

L  -| 

I 

3V  - 

3ov 
rip  ■ 

-  -  ’ry  voice  a- 
-  -  ’reign  King  to 
■  -  -  o  -  tent  for- 

dore  Thee.  In  praise  to  Thee,  our  Sav  - 
crown  Thee.  While  those  re-deemed  in  a  -  g 

ev  -  er.  Death,  sin  and  hell  no  Ion  -  § 

ior  King,  The  vi  -  brant 
-es  gone,  As  -  sem  -  bled 
jer  reign,  And  Sa  -  tan’s 

^  | f 

h  , 

chords  of  Heav  -  en  ring,  And  ech  -  o  hack  tl 
round  the  great  white  throne,  Break  forth  in  -  to  ii 
pow’r  is  hurst  in  twain;  E  -  ter  -  nal  glo  -  r 

• . . 2 . 

le  might  -y  strain: 
n  -  mor  -  tal  song: 
y  to  Thy  Name: 

i}  j  fj.  

fa 

All  hail!  *  all  hail!  ^  All  hail! 

All  haill  all  hail! 

all  hail!  ] 

^  lcJ  <g 

Em  -  man  -  u  -  ell 

.ft  ^ 

chorus.  <*H  3mmanucl! 

Hail! . Im-man-u-el!  Im-man-u-el!  Hail! . 


IMr  r  uir 

Hail  to  the  King  we  love  so  well!  Hail!  Im  -  man-u-ell  Hail  to  the  King  we  love  so  welll 


’r  r  rtf 

Hail!  Im-man-u-el!  Glo-ry  and  honor  and  majesty,  Wisdom  and  power  be 
Hail! . Glo  -  -  ry  and  maj-es-ty,  Wis  -  dom  be 

U - ..  h 


r  r  nr  if  f  fff 

Hail!  Im-man-u-el!  Hail  to  the  King  we  love  so  well!  Hail!  Im-man-u-el! 
Hail! .  Hail! . 

* - 


^"r  r  C7F 


King  of  kings  and  Lord  of  lords,  All  hail,  Im-man-u  -  el!  A- men. 


471  Brother  (Calls  to 


Bishop  Joseph  F.  Berry. 

Dr.  S.  B.  Jackson. 

Prelude. 

n  i  1  i  1  i  1  : 

r  if  f  if 

1.  A  -  wake,  0  Chris  -tian,  from  thy  sleep,  And  heed  thy  broth-er’s  call! 

2.  ’Mid  deep  -  est  gloom  and  dark-est  night  He  lifts  his  help -less  hands; 

3.  0  save  the  lost,  the  sin  -  ner  turn!  To  blind  men  send  the  light! 

Ivfll  U  l|i?77-r1^^^ 


j-p-j  '  rn-±  — . 

3  -  |-Ej^ES=jr^i 

He  cries  to  thee  a  -  cross  the  deep,  W 
Can  aught  but  Je  -  sus  give  him  light  Oi 
0  let  thy  soul  with  ar  -  dor  burn  T( 

o  #  •  m  m 

here  dark -est  shad-ows  fall, 
r  break  his  cru  -  el  bands? 

)  lead  them  to  the  right; 

(--S-:— s*»  S — [-K — i — \ 
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i  r  . 
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From  sin  and  guilt  and  wretch  -  ed-  ness  H 
Then  send,  0  send  the  Mas  -  ter’s  word  A 
Then  ush  -  er  in  that  glo  -  rious  day,  T 

-  -*•  -*  1  a  • 

!e  knows  not  where  to  flee; 

-  cross  the  wide  blue  sea, 
he  king-dom  yet  to  be, 

•  i  T  t  T  p  •  , 

^ b' "  111  b  1  I'  l-V5 — ! 
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n  h  ..ll! 

)  , 
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-ke 
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Go  tell  him  how  the  Lord  can  bless!  Thy  broth-er  calls  to 
Where  Ma-ce  -  do  -  nia’s  cry  is  heard!  Thy  broth-er  calls  to 
When  all  shall  own  the  Mas  -  ter’s  sway!  Thy  broth-er  calls  to 

areJUt-4-E-r-rf  If  t-ri  gi-ftr-j 

thee. 

thee. 

ohfee- 

i 

>^-rrf=f^f--^L,  |  1  P-1- 

Cfjy  Brother  Calls  to  Cfyee. 


472  Ctt*>afc<mtng  <£f?orus. 


dtrakcntng  (£fyorus. 


Be-joice!  re-joice!  re-joiee! 


473(Bob  of  ©ur  5atfy>rs,  IDf?os<>  Ctlmigfjty  fjanfc. 

Daniel  C.  Roberts.  National  Hymn.  10,10,10,10.  George  W.  Warren. 


Trumpets ,  beforeeach 

1.  God  of  our  fa-thers,wh 
verse.  2.  Thy  love  di-vine  hathlec 

3.  From  war’s  a-larms,  from  de 

4.  Re  -  fresh  thy  peo  -  pie  on 

r  x 

ose  al-might  -  y  hand 

1  us  in  the  past, 
ad-ly  pes  -  ti  -  lence, 
their  toil-some  way, 

Leads  f< 
In  th 
Be  Th; 
Lead  u 

jrth  in  beau  -  ty  all  the  star  -  ry  k 
is  free  land  by  Thee  our  lot  is  ci 
f  strong  arm  our  ev  -  er  sure  de-fe: 
s  from  night  to  nev- er  -  end-ing  d 

X 

md 

ist; 

nse; 

ay; 

f2-* 
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Of  shin-ing  worlds  in 

Be  Thou  our  rul  -  er, 
Thy  true  re  -  lig  -  ion 

Fill  all  our  lives  with 

r.  x[!  1 

splen-dor  thro’  the  skies, 
guardian, guide  and  stay, 
in  our  hearts  in-crease, 
love  and  grace  di-vine, 


Our  grate-ful  songs  before  Thy  throne  a-rise. 

Thy  word  our  law, Thy  paths  our  cho-sen  way. 

Thy  bounteous  goodness  nourish  us  in  peace. 

And  glo  -  ry,  laud  and  praise  be  ev-er  Thine.  Amen. 


474 


3  £DouR>  ©rue. 


Howard  Arnold  Walter. 


Joseph  Yates  Peek. 


3  tDouli)  23e  Crue. 


{-  i  *  ir  ^  f*-  / 

pure,  for  there  are  those  who  care;  I  would  be  strong,  for 

giv  -  ing,  and  for  -  get  the  gift;  I  would  be  hum  -  ble, 

63El_«i.  t  C  if  Mff-n 
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Jhere  is  much  to  s 
for  I  know  my  we 

BFrf  f  P|( 

if  -  fer;  I  would  be  brave,  for  there  is  much  to 
ak-ness;  I  would  look  up,  and  laugh,  and  love,  and 

r  r  r^F 
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dare,  I  would  he  brave,  for  there  is  mi 
lift,  I  would  look  up,  and  laugh,  and  lo 

ggfH  [  1 1  e:  =M=£= 

ich  to  dare. 

ve,  and  lift.  A-men. 

p  T  1  1  -  1  L1 - i - 1 - b~u - -u^-1 — u 

475  ttje  (Boob 

John  S.  B.  Monsell.  Pentecost.  L.  M.  William  Boyd. 

J=j=q=j=j-q'^  •  1  iJ.  iJ  J  -|  1  1  ;|  r  1 - » 

1.  Fight  the  good  fight  with  all  thy  might!  Christisthystrength,andChristthyright; 

2.  Run  the  straight  race  thro’God’s  good  grace,  Lift  up  thine  eyes,  and  seek  His  face; 

3.  Cast  care  a  -  side,  up  -  on  thy  Guide  Lean,  and  His  mer-  cy  will  pro- vide; 

4.  Faint  not  nor  fear,  His  arms  are  near,  He  chang-eth  not  and  thou  art  dear- 

EgjJJiftjffif-ii'lfif  Tr  mi 

J  1_ i — 1_ i , i_ 1 ,  ,  ; 

Lay  hold  on  life,  and  it  shall  he  Thy  joy  and  crown  e  -  ter  -  nal-ly. 

Life  with  its  way  be-fore  us  lies,  Christ  is  the  path,  and  Christ  the  prize. 

Lean, and  the  trusting  soul  shall  prove  Christ  is  its  life,  and  Christ  its  love. 

On  -  ly  be-lieve,  and  thou  shalt  see  That  Christ  is  all  in  all  to  thee.  A -men, 

im  K.iFm.  .TWJ . . 

'  '1  F+p 

476  Ctmerica  tt^e  beautiful 


1  1  1?  1 

A  -  mer  •  i  -  ca! 

A  -  mer  - 

i  -  ca!  God  shed  His  grace 

on 

thee, 

A  -  mer  -  i  -  ca! 

A  -  mer  - 

i  -  ca!  God  mend  thine  ev  - 

’ry 

flaw, 

A  -  mer  -  i  -  ca! 

A  -  mer  - 

i  -  ca!  May  God  thy  gold 

re- 

■  fine, 

A  -  mer  -  i  -  ca! 

A  -  mer  - 

i  -  ca!  God  shed  His  grace 

on 

thee, 

And  crown  thy  good  with  broth -er-hood  From  sea  to  shin -mg'  sea! 

Con  -  firm  tW  soul  in  self  -  con-trol,  Thy  lib-er-ty  in  law! 

Till  all  suc-cess  he  no  -  ble-ness,  And  ev-’ry  gain  di  -  vine! 

And  crown  thy  good  with  broth-er-hood  From  sea  to  shin- in g  sea!  A-meN. 


477  23attlc  fjyntn  of  tfye  Republic. 

Julia  Ward  Howe.  Glory ,  Hallelujah.  Plantation  Melody. 


1.  Mine  eyes  have  seen  the  glo  -  ry  of  the  com-ing  of  the  Lord;  He  is 

2.  I  have  seen  Him  in  the  watch-fires  of  a  hun-dred  circling  camps;  They  have 

3.  He  has  sounded  forth  the  trumpet  that  shall  nev-er  sound  re-treat;  He  is 

4.  In  the  beau  -  ty  of  the  lil-ies,  Christ  was  horn  a-cross  the  sea.  With  a 

JL* 
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tram-pling  out  the  vintage  where  the  grapes  of  wrath  are  stored;  He  hath  loosed  the 
build  -  ed  Him  an  al  -  tar  in  the  eve-ning  dews  and  damps;  I  can  read  His 
sift  -  ing  out  the  hearts  of  men  be  -  fore  His  judgment  seat.  0  he  swift,  my 
glo  -  ry  in  His  bos  -  om  that  trans-fig-ures  you  and  me;  As  He  died  to 


nrrrrrn[-;ru  [ [TT 


fate  -  ful  light-ning  of  His  ter  -  ri-ble  swift  sword;  His  truth  is  march-ing  on. 
righteous  sentence  by  the  dim  and  flar-ing  lamps;  His  day  is  march-ing  on. 
soul,  to  an-swer  Him!  he  ju  -  bi-lant,  my  feet!  Our  God  is  march-ing  on. 
make  men  ho-ly,  let  ns  die  to  make  men  free;  While  God  is  march-ing  on. 


-i-- 

Glo  -  ry!  glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Glo  -  ry!  glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  -  In  -  jah! 


478  Cfye  Star=£pangle5  Banner. 

Francis  Scott  Key. 

\i  J1  J tiytW  jh  ‘ i 

1.  Oh,  say,  can  you  see,  by  the  dawn’s  ear-ly  light,  What  so  proud-ly  we 

2.  On  the  shore,  dimly  seen  thro’  the  mists  of  the  deep,  Where  the  foe’s  haughty 

3.  And  where  is  that  band,  who  so  vaunt-ing-ly  swore  That  the  hav  -  oc  of 

4.  Oh,  thus  be  it  ev  -  er  when  freemen  shall  stand  Be  -  tween  their  loved 


hailed  at  the  twilight’s  last  glean 
host  in  dread  si-lence  re  -  p< 
war  and  the  bat-tle’s  con  -  f 
homes  and  the  war’s  des  -  o  - 1 

-g-  •  f-  •  J  j  -j 

ling?  Whosebroad  stripes  and  bright  stars,  thro’  the 
>s  -  es,  What  is  that  which  the  breeze,  o’er  the 
u-sion,  A  home  and  a  coun-try  should 

a  -  tion;  Blest  with  vie  -  t’ry  and  peace,  may  the 

»-  P  fT^  k  *  1  J  |  f 

per 

tow 

lea 

He; 

-  il  -  ous  fight,  O’er  the  ramparts  v 
’  -  er-ing  steep,  As  it  fit  -  ful  - 1 
ve  us  no  more?  Their  blood  has  wa 
av’n-rescned  landPraise  the  Pow’r  tfa: 

?e  watched,  were  so  gallantly  streaming? 
y  blows,  half  conceals,  half  dis-clos-es? 
shed  out  their  foul  footsteps’  pol-lu-tion; 
it  hath  made  and  preserved  us  a  na-tion! 

>  •  *ii?  i*  •  f 
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And  the  rock-ets’  red  glare,  the  bombs  bursting  in  air,  Gave  proof  thro’  the 
Now  it  catch-es  the  gleam  of  the  morning’s  first  beam,  In  full  glo  -  ry  re- 
No  ref-uge  could  save  the  hire-ling  and  slave  From  the  ter -ror  of 


Cfye  Star  =  Spanglefc  Partner. 


night  that  our  flag  was  still  there.  Oh,  say,  does  that  star-spangled  ban-ner  yet 
flect-ed,  now  shines  on  the  stream:  ’Tis  the  star-spangled  banner;  oh,  long  may  it 
flight  or  the  gloom  of  the  grave.  And  the  star-spangled  banner  in  tri-umph  doth 
mot  -  to:  “In  God  is  our  trust!”  And  the  star-spangled  banner  in  tri-umph  shall 


wave  O’er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave? 

wave  O’er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave, 

wave  O’er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave, 

wave  O’er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave.  A  -  men 


m 
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Rudyard  Kipling. 


<8ob  of  ©ur 

Selena.  L.  M.  61. 


Isaac  B.  Woodbury. 


1  /God  of  our  fa-thers,  known  of  old, 
(Be-neath  whose  aw-ful  hand  we  hold 

2  /The  tu- mult  and  the  shout-ing  dies, 
(Still  stands  Thine  ancient  sac-ri-fice, 

o /Par  called 
(To  all  on 


_ melt  a  -  way, 

our  pomp  of  yes -ter -day 


Lord  of  our  far-flung  bat -tie  line,  ) 
Do  -  min-ion  o  -  ver  palm  and  pine:  / 
The  cap-tains  and  the  kings  de  -  part; ) 
An  hum-ble  and  a  con-trite  heart./ 
On  dune  and  headland  sinks  the  fire,) 
Is  one  with  Nin- e- veh  and  Tyre./ 


ff  FFPWgf 


mu. 


Lord  God  of  Hosts,  be  with  us  yet,  Lest 
Lord  God  of  Hosts,  be  with  us  yet,  Lest 
Judge  of  the  nations^ spare  us  yet,  Lest 


|J»~l'r’  r  nr-f  f  r  If  f-f 


fp 

we  for-get,  lest  we  for  -  g> 
we  for-get,  lest  we  for  -  get. 
we  for-get,  lest  we  for  -  get.  A -men. 


480  XTty  Country,  ’Cts  of  Cfjee. 


S.  F.  Smith.  America.  English. 


1.  My  court  -  try,  ’tis  of  thee,  Sweet  land  of  lib  -  er  -  ty, 

2.  My  na  -  tive  conn  -  try,  thee,  Land  of  the  no  -  ble,  free, 

3.  Let  mu  -  sic  swell  the  breeze,  And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

4.  Our  fa  -  ther’s  God!  to  Thee,  Au  -  thor  of  lib  -  er  -  ty, 


Of  thee  I  sing:  Land  where  my  fa-thers  died,  Land  of  the 

Thy  name  I  love:  I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills,  Thy  woods  and 

Sweet  free-dom’s  song:  Let  mor  -  tal  tongues  a  -  wake;  Let  all  that 


pil-grim’s  pride,  From  ev  -  ’ry  moun-tain-side  Let  free-dom  ring! 
tern  -  pled  hills;  My  heart  with  rap-ture  thrills  Like  that  a  -  hove, 
breathe  partake,  Let  rocks  their  si -lence  break, The  sound  pro-long, 
ho  -  ly  light;  Pro- tect  us  by  Thy  might,  Great  God,  our  King!  A -men. 


481  Response. 


Lord,  have  mercy,  havemercyupon  us,  Andinclineourheartstokeepthislaw.  A -men. 

 j  J.  $ .  i  nu 


482  Sorb,  3  Ctm  Cfyitte,  (Entirely  £fytne. 

Samuel  Davies.  Sessions.  L.  M.  Luther  O.  I 


1.  Lord,  I  am  Thine,  en-tire-ly  Thine,  Purchased  and  saved  by  blood  di-vine; 

2.  Grant  one  poor  sin  -  ner  more  a  place  A-mong  the  chil-dren  of  Thy  grace; 

3.  Thine  would  I  Uve, Thine  would  I  die,  Be  Thine  thro’  all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty ; 

4.  Here ,  at  that  cross  where  flows  the  blood  That  bought  my  guilt  -  y  soul  for  God, 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow;  Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  bt 
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With  full  consent  Thine  I  would  be,  And  own  Thy  sov  - 
A  wretch-ed  sin -nor,  lost  to  God,  But  ransomed  by 
The  vow  is  past  be-yond  re-peal,  And  now  I  set 
Thee, my  new  Mas-ter,  now  I  call,  And  con-se  -  crate 
Praise  Him  above, ye  heav’nly  host;  Praise  Father,  Son, 
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’reign  right  in  me. 
Im-man-uel’s  blood, 
the  sol-emn  seal, 
to  Thee  my  all.  A-MEN. 
and  Ho-ly  Ghost. 


483  CtU  people  Cfyat  (Dn  €artfy  Do  Dwell 

William  Kethe.  The  Hundredth  Psalm.  Genevan  Psalter. 


falj  J  J  1-  j-l-j^  /  &  liqb 

1.  All  peo-ple  that  on  earth  do  dwell,  Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice; Him 


1.  All  peo-ple  that  on  earth  do  dwell,  Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice;Him 

2.  The  Lord,  ye  know,  is  God  in-deed,  With-out  our  aid  He  did  us  make;  We 

3.  0  en-ter  then  His  gates  with  praise,  Approach  with  joy  His  courts  un-to:  Praise, 

4.  For  why?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good,  His  mer-cy  is  for-ev-er  sure;  His 
Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow; Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  be-low;  Praisi 
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serve  with  fear, His  praise  forth  tell;Come  ye  be  -  fore  Him  and  re  -  joice. 
are  His  flock,  He  doth  us  feed,  And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take, 
laud,  and  bless  His  name  al-ways,  For  it  is  seem-ly  so  to  do. 
truth  at  all  times  firm -ly  stood,  And  shall  from  age  to  age  en  -  dure. 
Him  a-bove,  ye  heav’n-ly  host;  Praise  Father. Son,  and  Ho  -  ly  Ghost. 


I  l—i 


484  (Sob  Sc  IDitf?  you. 

J.  E.  Rankin.  Endeavor.  P.  M.  W.  G.  Tomer. 


1.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-  gain,  B; 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-  gain,  ’N( 

3.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a- gain;  W1 

4.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a- gain;  Kei 

y  His  coun-sels  guide,  up-hold  you, 
sath  His  wings  protecting  hide  you, 
ten  life’s  perils  thick  confound  you, 
ep  love’s  banner  floating  o’er  you; 

C  P  g=Pir  1  1 
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With  His  sheep  se-cnre  -ly  fold  yon;  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain. 
Dai  -  ly  man-na  still  pro -vide  yon;  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain. 
Put  His  arms  un-fail-ing  round  you;  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain. 
Smite  death’s  threat’ning  wave  before  you;  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain. 


Till  we  meet,  .  .  till  we  meet,  Till  we  meet  at  Je  -  sus’  feet; 

Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet,  _  Till  we  meet; 


,  ..wuivvv,  __  jliu  we  meet. 


Till  we  meet,  . .  till  we  meet,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again.  A -mem. 
Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet, 


Jgusponsftie  licainnas 


485  jMattfjeto  5 

1  And  seeing  the  multitudes,  he 
went  up  into  a  mountain ;  and  when  he 
was  set,  his  disciples  came  unto  him : 

2  And  he  opened  his  mouth,  and 
taught  them,  saying, 

3  Blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit :  for 
theiFs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

4  Blessed  are  they  that  mourn :  for 
they  shall  be  comforted. 

5  Blessed  are  the  meek:  for  they 
shall  inherit  the  earth. 

6  Blessed  are  they  which  do  hun¬ 
ger  and  thirst  after  righteousness: 
for  they  shall  be  filled. 

7  Blessed  are  the  merciful :  for  they 
shall  obtain  mercy. 

8  Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart: 
for  they  shall  see  God. 

9.  Blessed  are  the  peacemakers :  for 
they  shall  be  called  the  children  of  God. 

10  Blessed  are  they  which  are  pen- 
secuted  for  righteousness’  sake:  for 
theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

11  Blessed  are  ye,  when  men  shall 
revile  you,  and  persecute  you,  and  shall 
say  all  manner  of  evil  against  you 
falsely,  for  my  sake. 

12  Rejoice,  and  be  exceeding  glad : 
for  great  is  your  reward  in  heaven: 
for  so  persecuted  they  the  prophets 
which  were  before  you. 


486  ^ofm  l 

1  In  the  beginning  was  the  Word, 
and  the  Word  was  with  God,  and  the 
Word  was  God. 

2  The  same  was  in  the  beginning 
with  God. 

3  All  things  were  made  by  him ;  and 
without  him  was  not  anything  made 
that  was  made. 


4  In  him  was  life ;  and  the  life  was 
the  light  of  men. 

5  And  the  light  shineth  in  darkness ;  | 

and  the  darkness  comprehended  it  not.  | 

6  There  was  a  man  sent  from  God, 
whose  name  was  John. 

7  The  same  came  for  a  witness,  to  | 
bear  witness  of  the  Light,  that  all  men  |i 
through  him  might  believe. 

8  He  was  not  that  Light,  but  was 
sent  to  bear  witness  of  that  Light. 

9  That  was  the  true  Light,  which  | 
lighteth  every  man  that  cometh  into  | 
the  world. 

10  He  was  in  the  world,  and  the 

world  was  made  by  him,  and  the 
world  knew  him  not.  j 

11  He  came  unto  his  own,  and  his  | 
own  received  him  not. 

12  But  as  many  as  received  him,  I 
to  them  gave  he  power  to  become 
the  sons  of  God,  even  to  them  that 
believe  on  his  name ; 

13  Which  were  born,  not  of  blood,  1 
nor  of  the  will  of  the  flesh,  nor  of  the  | 
will  of  man,  but  of  God. 

14  And  the  Word  was  made  flesh, 
and  dwelt  among  us  (and  we  beheld 
his  glory,  the  glory  as  of  the  only 
begotten  of  the  Father),  full  of  grace 
and  truth. 


487  f  ofm  3 

1  And  as  Moses  lifted  up  the  ser-  ^ 
pent  in  the  wilderness,  even  so  must  j, 
the  Son  of  man  be  lifted  up: 

2  That  whosoever  believeth  in 
him  should  not  perish,  but  have  eter¬ 
nal  life. 

3  For  God  so  loved  the  world,  that 
he  gave  his  only  begotten  Son,  that 
whosoever  believeth  in  him  should  not 
perish,  but  have  everlasting  life. 
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4  For  God  sent  not  his  Son  into 
the  world  to  condemn  the  world ;  but 
that  the  world  through  him  might  be 
saved. 

5  He  that  believeth  on  him  is  not 
condemned:  but  he  that  believeth  not 
is  condemned  already,  because  he  hath 
not  believed  in  the  name  of  the  only 
begotten  Son  of  God. 

6  And  this  is  the  condemnation, 
that  light  is  come  into  the  world,  and 
men  loved  darkness  rather  than 
light,  because  their  deeds  were  evil. 

7  For  everyone  that  doeth  evil 
hateth  the  light,  neither  cometh  to  the 
light,  lest  his  deeds  should  be  reproved. 

8  But  he  that  doeth  truth  cometh 
to  the  light,  that  his  deeds  may  be 
made  manifest,  that  they  are 
wrought  in  God. 

9  He  that  believeth  on  the  Son  hath 
everlasting  life :  and  he  that  believeth 
not  the  Son  shall  not  see  life ;  but  the 
wrath  of  God  abideth  on  him. 


488  SWjk  1° 

1  Verily,  verily,  I  say  unto  you,  He 
that  entereth  not  by  the  door  into  the 
sheepfold,  but  climbeth  up  some  other 
way,  the  same  is  a  thief  and  a  robber. 

2  But  he  that  entereth  in  by  the 
door  is  the  shepherd  of  the  sheep. 

3  To  him  the  porter  openeth;  and 
the  sheep  hear  his  voice :  and  he  calleth 
his  own  sheep  by  name,  and  leadeth 
them  out. 

4  And  when  he  putteth  forth  his 
own  sheep,  he  goeth  before  them, 
and  the  sheep  follow  him:  for  they 
know  his  voice. 

5  And  a  stranger  will  they  not.  fol¬ 
low,  but  will  flee  from  him:  for  they 
know  not  the  voice  of  strangers. 

6  Verily,  verily,  I  say  unto  you,  I 
am  the  door  of  the  sheep. 

7  All  that  ever  came  before  me  are 


thieves  and  robbers :  but  the  sheep  did 
not  hear  them. 

8  I  am  the  door :  by  me  if  any 
man  enter  in,  he  shall  be  saved,  and 
shall  go  in  and  out,  and  find  pasture. 

9  The  thief  cometh  not,  but  for  to 
steal,  and  to  kill,  and  to  destroy :  I  am 
come  that  they  might  have  life,  and 
that  they  might  have  it  more  abun¬ 
dantly. 

10  I  am  the  good  shepherd:  the 
good  shepherd  giveth  his  life  for  the 
sheep. 

11  My  sheep  hear  my  voice,  and  I 
know  them,  and  they  follow  me : 

12  And  I  give  unto  them  eternal 
life;  and  they  shall  never  perish, 
neither  shall  any  man  pluck  them 
out  of  my  hand. 

13  My  Father,  which  gave  them  me, 
is  greater  than  all ;  and  no  man  is  able 
to  pluck  them  out  of  my  Father’s  hand. 

14  I  and  my  Father  are  one. 


489  ^dfjn  14 

1  Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled: 
ye  believe  in  God,  believe  also  in  me. 

2  In  my  Father’s  house  are  maiy 
mansions :  if  it  were  not  so,  I  would 
have  told  you.  I  go  to  prepare  a 
place  for  you. 

3  And  if  I  go  and  prepare  a  place 
for  you,  I  will  come  again,  and  receive 
you  unto  myself ;  that  where  I :  am, 
there  ye  may  be  also. 

4  And  whither  I  go  ye  know,  and 
the  way  ye  know. 

5  Thomas  saith  unto  him,  Lord,  we 
know  not  whither  thou  goest ;  and  how 
can  we  know  the  way  ? 

6  Jesus  saith  unto  him,  I  am  the 
way,  the  truth,  and  the  life :  no  man 
cometh  unto  the  Father,  but  by  me. 

7  If  ye  had  known  me,  ye  should 
have  known  my  Father  also :  and  from 
henceforth  ye  know  him,  and  have  seen 
him. 
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8  Philip  saith  unto  him,  Lord, 
shew  us  the  Father,  and  it  sufficeth 
us. 

-  9  Jesus  saith  unto  him,  Have  I  been 
so  long  time  with  you,  and  yet  hast 
thou  not  known  me,  Philip?  he  that 
hath  seen  me  hath  seen  the  Father ;  and 
how  sayest  thou  then,  Shew  us  the 
Father?  ■ 

10  Believest  thou  not  that  I  am  in 
the  Father,  and  the  Father  in  me? 
the  words  that  I  speak  unto  you  I 
speak  not  of  myself:  but  the  Father 
that  dwelleth  in  me,  he  doeth  the 
works. 

11  Believe  me  that  I  am  in  the 
Father,  and  the  Father  in  me :  or  else 
believe  me  for  the  very  works’  sake. 

12  Verily,  verily,  I  say  unto  you. 
He  that  believeth  on  me,  the  works 
that  I  shall  do  shall  he  do  also ;  and 
greater  works  than  these  shall  he  do ; 
because  I  go  unto  my  Father. 

13  And  whatsoever  ye  shall  ask  in 
my  name,  that  will  I  do,  that  the  Father 
may  be  glorified  in  the  Son. 

14  If  ye  shall  ask  any  thing  in  my 
name,  I  will  do  it. 

15  If  ye  love  me,  keep  my  com¬ 
mandments. 


490  Romans  6 

1  What  shall  we  say  then?  Shall 
we  continue  in  sin,  that  grace  may 
abound  ? 

2  God  forbid.  How  shall  we,  that 
are  dead  to  sin,  live  any  longer  there¬ 
in? 

3  Know  ye  not,  that  so  many  of  us 
as  were  baptized  into  Jesus  Christ  were 
baptized  into  his  death? 

4  Therefore  we  are  buried  with 
him  by  baptism  into  death :  that  like 
as  Christ  was  raised  up  from  the 
dead  by  the  glory  of  the  Father,  even 
so  we  also  should  walk  in  newness 
of  life. 


5  For  if  we  have  been  planted  to¬ 
gether  in  the  likeness  of  his  death,  we 
shall  be  also  in  the  likeness  of  his 
resurrection : 

6  Knowing  this,  that  our  old  man 
is  crucified  with  him,  that  the  body 
of  sin  might  be  destroyed,  that 
henceforth  we  should  not  serve  sin. 

7  For  the  wages  of  sin  is  death ;  but 
the  gift  of  God  is  eternal  life  through 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 


491  Romans  8 

1  There  is  therefore  now  no  con¬ 
demnation  to  them  which  are  in  Christ 
Jesus,  who  walk  not  after  the  flesh, 
but  after  the  Spirit. 

2  For  the  law  of  the  Spirit  of  life 
in  Christ  Jesus  hath  made  me  free 
from  the  law  of  sin  and  death. 

3  For  what  the  law  could  not  do,  in 
that  it  was  weak  through  the  flesh,  God 
sending  his  own  Son  in  the  likeness  of 
sinful  flesh,  and  for  sin,  condemned 
sin  in  the  flesh: 

4  That  the  righteousness  of  the 
law  might  be  fulfilled  in  us,  who 
walk  not  after  the  flesh,  but  after  the 
Spirit. 

5  For  as  many  as  are  led  by  the 
Spirit  of  God,  they  are  the  sons  of 
God. 

6  For  ye  have  not  received  the 
spirit  of  bondage  again  to  fear;  but 
ye  have  received  the  Spirit  of  adop¬ 
tion,  whereby  we  cry,  Abba,  Father. 

7  The  Spirit  itself  beareth  witness 
with  our  spirit,  that  we  are  the  chil¬ 
dren  of  God : 

8  And  if  children,  then  heirs ;  heirs 
of  God,  and  joint  heirs  with  Christ ; 
if  so  be  that  we  suffer  with  him, 
that  we  may  be  also  glorified  to¬ 
gether. 

9  For  I  reckon  that  the  sufferings  of 
this  present  time  are  not  worthy  to  be 
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compared  with  the  glory  which  shall  be 
revealed  in  us. 

10  Who  shall  separate  us  from  the 
love  of  Christ?  shall  tribulation,  or 
distress,  or  persecution,  or  famine,  or 
nakedness,  or  peril,  or  sword? 

11  As  it  is  written,  For  thy  sake  we 
are  killed  all  the  day  long;  we  are  ac¬ 
counted  as  sheep  for  the  slaughter. 

12  Nay,  in  all  these  things  we  are 
more  than  conquerors  through  him 
that  loved  us. 

13  For  I  am  persuaded,  that  neither 
death,  nor  life,  nor.  angels,  nor  prin¬ 
cipalities,  nor  powers,  nor  things  pres¬ 
ent,  nor  things  to  come, 

14  Nor  height,  nor  depth,  nor  any 
other  creature,  shall  be  able  to  sep¬ 
arate  us  from  the  love  of  God,  which 
is  in  Christ  Jesus  our  Lord. 


492  Romans  10 

1  The  word  is  nigh  thee,  even  in 
thy  mouth,  and  in  thy  heart:  that  is, 
the  word  of  faith,  which  we  preach ; 

2  That  if  thou  shalt  confess  with 
thy  mouth  the  Lord  Jesus,  and  shalt 
believe  in  thine  heart  that  God  hath 
raised  him  from  the  dead,  thou  shalt 
be  saved. 

3  For  with  the  heart  man  believeth 
unto  righteousness ;  and  with  the 
mouth  confession  is  made  unto  salva¬ 
tion. 

4  For  the  scripture  saith,  Whoso¬ 
ever  believeth  on  him  shall  not  be 
ashamed. 

5  For  there  is  no  difference  between 
the  Jew  and  the  Greek:  for  the  same 
Lord  over  all  is  rich  unto  all  that  call 
upon  him. 

6  For  whosoever  shall  call  upon 
the  name  of  the  Lord  shall  be  saved. 

7  How  then  shall  they  call  on  him 
in  whom  they  have  not  believed?  and 
how  shall  they  believe  in  him  of  whom 


they  have  not  heard?  and  how  shall 
they  hear  without  a  preacher  ? 

8  And  how  shall  they  preach,  ex¬ 
cept  they  be  sent?  as  it  is  written, 
How  beautiful  are  the  feet  of  them 
that  preach  the  gospel  of  peace,  and 
bring  glad  tidings  of  good  things ! 

9  But  they  have  not  all  obeyed  the 
gospel.  For  Esaias  saith,  Lord,  who 
hath  believed  our  report? 

10  So  then  faith  cometh  by  hear¬ 
ing,  and  hearing  by  the  word  of 
God. 


493  Bomans!  12 

1  I  beseech  you  therefore,  brethren, 
by  the  mercies  of  God,  that  ye  present 
your  bodies  a  living  sacrifice,  holy, 
acceptable  unto  God,  which  is  your 
reasonable  service. 

2  And  be  not  conformed  to  this 
world :  but  be  ye  transformed  by  the 
renewing  of  your  mind,  that  ye  may 
prove  what  is  that  good,  and  accept¬ 
able,  and  perfect  will  of  God. 

3  For  I  say,  through  the  grace  given 
unto  me,  to  every  man  that  is  among 
you,  not  to  think  of  himself  more 
highly  than  he  ought  to  think;  but  to 
think  soberly,  according  as  God  hath 
dealt  to  every  man  the  measure  of 
faith. 

4  For  as  we  have  many  members 
in  one  body,  and  all  members  have 
not  the  same  office : 

5  So  we,  being  many,  are  one  body 
in  Christ,  and  every  one  members  one 
of  another. 

6  Having  then  gifts  differing  ac¬ 
cording  to  the  grace  that  is  given  to 
us,  whether  prophecy,  let  us  prophe¬ 
sy  according  to  the  proportion  of 
faith ; 

7  Or  ministry,  let  us  wait  on  our 
ministering:  or  he  that  teacheth,  on 
teaching ; 
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8  Or  he  that  exhorteth,  on  exhor¬ 
tation:  he  that  giveth,  let  him  do  it 
with  simplicity ;  he  that  ruleth,  with 
diligence;  he  that  sheweth  mercy, 
with  cheerfulness. 

9  Let  love  be  without  dissimulation. 
Abhor  that  which  is  evil;  cleave  to 
that  which  is  good. 

10  Be  kindly  affectioned  one  to 
another  with  brotherly  love ;  in  hon¬ 
our  preferring  one  another; 

1 1  Not  slothful  in  business ;  fervent 
in  spirit ;  serving  the  Lord ; 

12  Rejoicing  in  hope;  patient  in 
tribulation;  continuing  instant  in 
prayer. 

13  Distributing  to  the  necessity  of 
saints ;  given  to  hospitality. 

14  Bless  them  which  persecute 
you :  bless,  and  curse  not. 

15  Rejoice  with  them  that  do  re¬ 
joice,  and  weep  with  them  that  weep. 

16  Be  of  the  same  mind  one 
toward  another.  Mind  not  high 
things,  but  condescend  to  men  of 
low  estate.  Be  not  wise  in  your  own 
conceits. 

17  Recompense  to  no  man  evil  for 
evil.  Provide  things  honest  in  the 
sight  of  all  men. 

18  If  it  be  possible,  as  much  as 
Jieth  in  you,  live  peaceably  with  all 
men. 

19  Dearly  beloved,  avenge  not  your¬ 
selves,  but  rather  give  place  unto 
wrath:  for  it  is  written.  Vengeance  is 
mine ;  I  will  repay,  saith  the  Lord. 

20  Therefore  if  thine  enemy  hun¬ 
ger,  feed  him;  if  he  thirst,  give  him 
drink:  for  in  so  doing  thou  shalt 
heap  coals  of  fire  on  his  head. 

21  Be  not  overcome  of  evil,  but 
overcome  evil  with  good. 


494  i  Corinthians  ll 

1  For  I  have  received  of  the  Lord 
that  which  also  I  delivered  unto  you, 


That  the  Lord  Jesus  the  same  night 
in  which  he  was  betrayed  took  bread: 

2  And  when  he  had  given  thanks, 
he  brake  it,  and  said,  Take,  eat :  this 
is  my  body,  which  is  broken  for  you : 
this  do  in  remembrance  of  me. 

3  After  the  same  manner  also  he 
took  the  cup,  when  he  had  supped, 
saying,  This  cup  is  the  new  testament 
in  my  blood:  this  do  ye,  as  oft  as  ye 
drink  it,  in  remembrance  of  me.  . 

4  For  as  often  as  ye  eat  this  bread, 
and  drink  this  cup,  ye  do  shew  the 
Lord’s  death  till  he  come. 


495  l  CorintfjtanS  13 

1  Though  I  speak  with  the  tongues 
of  men  and  of  angels,  and  have  not 
charity,  I  am  become  as  sounding 
brass,  or  a  tinkling  cymbal. 

2  And  though  I  have  the  gift  of 
prophecy,  and  understand  all  mys¬ 
teries,  and  all  knowledge;  and 
though  I  have  all  faith,  so  that  I 
could  remove  mountains,  and  have 
not  charity,  I  am  nothing. 

3  And  though  I  bestow  all  my  goods 
to  feed  the  poor,  and  though  I  give  my 
body  to  be  burned,  and  have  not 
charity,  it  profiteth  me  nothing. 

4  Charity  suffereth  long,  and  is 
kind;  charity  envieth  not;  charity 
vaunteth  not  itself,  is  not  puffed  up, 

5  Doth  not  behave  itself  unseemly, 
seeketh  not  her  own,  is  not  easily  pro¬ 
voked,  thinketh  no  evil; 

6  Rejoiceth  not  in  iniquity,  but  re- 
joiceth  in  the  truth ; 

7  Beareth  all  things,  believeth  all 
things,  hopeth  all  things,  endureth  all 
things. 

8  Charity  never  faileth:  but 
whether  there  be  prophecies,  they 
shall  fail ;  whether  there  be  tongues, 
they  shall  cease;  whether  there  be 
knowledge,  it  shall  vanish  away. 
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9  For  we  know  in  part,  and  we 
!  prophesy  in  part. 

10  But  when  that  which  is  perfect 
is  come,  then  that  which  is  in  part 
shall  be  done  away. 

11  When  I  was  a  child,  I  spake  as  a 
ii  child,  I  understood  as  a  child,  I  thought 
I  as  a  child:  but  when  I  became  a  man, 

I  I  put  away  childish  things. 

12  For  now  we  see  through  a 
glass,  darkly;  but  then  face  to  face: 
now  I  know  in  part ;  but  then  shall  I 
know  even  as  also  I  am  known. 

i|j;  13  And  now  abideth  faith,  hope, 
iji  charity,  these  three ;  but  the  greatest  of 
|  these  is  charity. 


496  Galatians  6 

1  Brethren,  if  a  man  be  overtaken 
in  a  fault,  ye  which  are  spiritual,  re¬ 
store  such  an  one  in  the  spirit  of  meek¬ 
ness  ;  considering  thyself,  lest  thou 
also  be  tempted. 

2  Bear  ye  one  another’s  burdens, 
and  so  fulfill  the  law  of  Christ. 

3  For  if  a  man  think  himself  to  be 
something,  when  he  is  nothing,  he  de¬ 
ceived!  himself. 

4  But  let  every  man  prove  his  own 
work,  and  then  shall  he  have  rejoic¬ 
ing  in  himself  alone,  and  not  in  an¬ 
other. 

5  For  every  man  shall  bear  his  own 
burden. 

6  Let  him  that  is  taught  in  the 
word  communicate  unto  him  that 
teacheth  in  all  good  things. 

7  Be  not  deceived;  God  is  not 
mocked:  for  whatsoever  a  man  sow- 

J|  eth,  that  shall  he  also  reap. 

;  8  For  he  that  soweth  to  his  flesh 

shall  of  the  flesh  reap  corruption; 
but  he  that  soweth  to  the  Spirit 
shall  of  the  Spirit  reap  life  everlast¬ 
ing. 

9  And  let  us  not  be  weary  in  well 


doing :  for  in  due  season  we  shall  reap 
if  we  faint  not. 

10  As  we  have  therefore  opportu¬ 
nity,  let  us  do  good  unto  all  men, 
especially  unto  them  who  are  of  the 
household  of  faith. 


497  (Epfjesiantf  6 

1  Finally,  my  brethren,  be  strong  in 
the  Lord  and  in  the  power  of  his 
might. 

2  Put  on  the  whole  armour  of 
God,  that  ye  may  be  able  to  stand 
against  the  wiles  of  the  devil. 

3  For  we  wrestle  not  against  flesh 
and  blood,  but  against  principalities, 
against  powers,  against  the  rulers  of 
the  darkness  of  this  world,  against 
spiritual  wickedness  in  high  places. 

4  Wherefore  take  unto  you  the 
whole  armour  of  God,  that  ye  may 
be  able  to  withstand  in  the  evil  day, 
and  having  done  all,  to  stand. 

5  Stand  therefbre,  having  your  loins 
girt  about  with  truth,  and  having  on 
the  breastplate  of  righteousness ; 

6  And  your  feet  shod  with  the 
preparation  of  the  gospel  of  peace : 

7  Above  all,  taking  the  shield  of 
faith,  wherewith  ye  shall  be  able  to 
quench  all  the  fiery  darts  of  the  wicked. 

8  And  take  the  helmet  of  salva¬ 
tion,  and  the  sword  of  the  Spirit, 
which  is  the  word  of  God : 

9  Praying  always  with  all  prayer 
and  supplication  in  the  Spirit,  and 
watching  thereunto  with  all  persever¬ 
ance  and  supplication  for  all  saints. 


498  ^fnltppians  2 

1  Let  this  mind  be  in  you,  which 
was  also  in  Christ  Jesus : 

2  Who,  being  in  the  form  of  God, 
thought  it  not  robbery  to  be  equal 
with  God: 
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3  But  made  himself  of  no  reputa¬ 
tion,  and  took  upon  him  the  form  of 
a  servant,  and  was  made  in  the  like¬ 
ness  of  men : 

4  And  being  found  in  fashion  as  a 
man,  he  humbled  himself,  and  be¬ 
came  obedient  unto  death,  even  the 
death  of  the  cross. 

5  Wherefore  God  also  hath  highly- 
exalted  him,  and  given  him  a  name 
which  is  above  every  name : 

6  That  at  the  name  of  Jesus  every 
knee  should  bow,  of  things  in 
heaven,  and  things  in  earth,  and 
things  under  the  earth; 

7  And  that  every  tongue  should  con¬ 
fess  that  Jesus  Christ  is  Lord,  to  the 
glory  of  God  the  Father. 

8  Wherefore,  my  beloved,  as  ye 
have  always  obeyed,  not  as  in  my 
presence  only,  but  now  much  more 
in  my  absence,  work  out  your  own 
salvation  with  fear  and  trembling. 

9  For  it  is  God  which  worketh  in 
you  both  to  will  and  to  do  of  his  good 
pleasure. 

10  Do  all  things  without  murmur- 
ings  and  disputings : 

11  That  ye  may  be  blameless  and 
harmless,  the  sons  of  God,  without  re¬ 
buke,  in  the  midst  of  a  crooked  and 
perverse  nation,  among  whom  ye  shine 
as  lights  in  the  world : 

12  Holding  forth  the  word  of  life; 
that  I  may  rejoice  in  the  way  of 
Christ,  that  I  have  not  run  in  vain, 
neither  labored  in  vain. 


499  pjjtltppianss  4 

1  Rejoice  in  the  Lord,  alway:  and 
again  I  say,  Rejoice. 

2  Let  your  moderation  be  known 
unto  all  men.  The  Lord  is  at  hand. 

3  Be  careful  for  nothing;  but  in 
everything  by  prayer  and  supplication 
with  thanksgiving  let  your  requests  be 
made  known  unto  God. 


4  And  the  peace  of  God,  which 
passeth  all  understanding,  shall  keep 
your  hearts  and  minds  through 
Christ  Jesus. 

5  Finally,  brethren,  whatsoever 
things  are  true,  whatsoever  things  are 
honest,  whatsoever  things  are  just, 
whatsoever  things  are  pure,  whatso¬ 
ever  things  are  lovely,  whatsoever 
things  are  of  good  report;  if  there  be 
any  virtue,  and  if  there  he  any  praise, 
think  on  these  things. 

6  Those  things,  which  ye  have 
both  learned,  and  received,  and 
heard,  and  seen  in  me,  do:  and  the 
God  of  peace  shall  be  with  you. 

7  But  I  rejoiced  in  the  Lord  greatly, 
that  now  at  the  last  your  care  of  me 
hath  flourished  again ;  wherein  ye  were 
also  careful,  but  ye  lacked  opportunity. 

8  Not  that  I  speak  in  respect  of 
want :  for  I  have  learned,  in  whatso¬ 
ever  state  I  am,  therewith  to  be  con¬ 
tent. 

9  I  know  both  how  to  be  abased,  and 
I  know  how  to  abound:  everywhere 
and  in  all  things  I  am  instructed  both 
to  be  full  and  to  be  hungry,  both  to 
abound  and  to  suffer  need. 

10  I  can  do  all  things  through 
Christ  which  strengtheneth  me. 


500  ftebelatton  7 

1  And  one  of  the  elders  answered, 
saying  unto  me,  What  are  these  which 
are  arrayed  in  white  robes  ?  and 
whence  came  they? 

2  And  I  said  unto  him.  Sir,  thou 
knowest.  And  he  said  to  me,  These 
are  they  which  came  out  of  great 
tribulation,  and  have  washed  their 
robes,  and  made  them  white  in  the 
blood  of  the  Lamb. 

3  Therefore  are  they  before  the 
throne  of  God,  and  serve  him  day  and 
night  in  his  temple :  and  he  that  sitteth 
on  the  throne  shall  dwell  among  them. 
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4  They  shall  hunger  no  more, 
neither  thirst  any  more ;  neither  shall 
the  sun  light  on  them,  nor  any  heat. 

5  For  the  Lamb  which  is  in  the 
midst  of  the  throne  shall  feed  them, 
and  shall  lead  them  unto  living  foun¬ 
tains  of  waters:  and  God  shall  wipe 
away  all  tears  from  their  eyes. 

6  And  there  shall  be  no  more 
death,  neither  sorrow,  nor  crying, 
neither  shall  there  be  any  more 
pain :  for  the  former  things  are 
passed  away. 

7  And  there  shall  be  no  night  there ; 
and  they  need  no  candle,  neither  light 
of  the  sun;  for  the  Lord  God  giveth 
them  light:  and  they  shall  reign  for 
ever  and  ever. 


501  Steatafj  53 

1  He  is  despised  and  rejected  of 
men ;  a  man  of  sorrows,  and  acquainted 
with  grief. 

2  And  we  hid  as  it  were  our  faces 
from  him;  he  was  despised  and  we 
esteemed  him  not. 

3  Surely  he  hath  borne  our  griefs, 
and  carried  our  sorrows :  Y et  we  did 
esteem  him  stricken,  smitten  of  God 
and  afflicted. 

4  But  he  was  wounded  for  our 
transgression's,  he  was  bruised  for 
our  iniquities: 

5  The  chastisement  of  our  peace 
was  upon  him ;  and  with  his  stripes  we 
are  healed. 

6  All  we  like  sheep  have  gone 
astray ;  we  have  turned  every  one  to 
his  own  way ; 

7  And  the  Lord  hath  laid  on  him 
the  iniquity  of  us  all. 

8  He  was  oppressed,  and  he  was 
afflicted,  yet  he  opened  not  his 
mouth. 

9  He  is  brought  as  a  lamb  to  the 


slaughter,  and  as  a  sheep  before  her 
shearers  is  dumb,  so  he  openeth  not 
his  mouth. 

10  He  was  taken  from  prison  and 
from  judgment:  and  who  shall  de¬ 
clare  his  generation? 

11  For  he  was  cut  off  out  of  the 
land  of  the  living:  for  the  transgres¬ 
sion  of  my  people  was  he  stricken. 

12  And  he  made  his  grave  with 
the  wicked,  and  with  the  rich  in  his 
death ; 

13  Because  he  had  done  no  violence, 
neither  was  any  deceit  in  his  mouth. 

14  Yet  it  pleased  the  Lord  to 
bruise  him ;  he  hath  put  him  to  grief : 

15  He  hath  poured  out  his  soul  unto 
death;  and  he  was  numbered  with  the 
transgressors ; 

16  And  he  bare  the  sin  of  many, 
and  made  intercession  for  the  trans¬ 
gressors. 


502  ftealm  l 

1  Blessed  is  the  man  that  walketh 
not  in  the  counsel  of  the  ungodly,  nor 
standeth  in  the  way  of  sinners,  nor 
sitteth  in  the  seat  of  the  scornful. 

2  But  his  delight  is  in  the  law  of 
the  Lord;  and  in  his  law  doth  he 
meditate  day  and  night. 

3  And  he  shall  be  like  a  tree  planted 
by  the  rivers  of  water,  that  bringeth 
forth  his  fruit  in  his  season;  his  leaf 
also  shall  not  wither;  and  whatsoever 
he  doeth  shall  prosper. 

4  The  ungodly  are  not  so ;  but  are 
like  the  chaff  which  the  wind  driveth 
away. 

5  Therefore  the  ungodly  shall  not 
stand  in  the  judgment,  nor  sinners  in 
the  congregation  of  the  righteous. 

6  For  the  Lord  knoweth  the  way 
of  the  righteous ;  but  the  way  of  the 
ungodly  shall  perish. 
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503  $galm  23 

1  The  Lord  is  my  shepherd  ;  I  shall 
not  want. 

2  He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in 
green  pastures :  he  leadeth  me  beside 
the  still  waters. 

3  He  restoreth  my  soul:  he  leadeth 
me  in  the  paths  of  righteousness  for 
his  name’s  sake. 

4  Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the 
valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will 
fear'no  evil:  for  thou  art  with  me; 
thy  rod  and  thy  staff  they  comfort 
me. 

5  Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me 
in  the  presence  of  mine  enemies :  thou 
anointest  my  head  with  oil;  my  cup 
runneth  over. 

6  Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall 
follow  me  all  the  days  of  my  life: 
and  I  will  dwell  in  the  house  of  the 
Lord  forever. 


504  $salm  24 

1  The  earth  is  the  Lord’s  and  the 
fullness  thereof ;  the  world,  and  they 
that  dwell  therein. 

2  For  he  hath  founded  it  upon  the 
seas,  and  established  it  upon  the 
floods. 

3  Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill  of 
the  Lord?  or  who  shall  stand  in  his 
holy  place? 

4  He  that  hath  clean  hands,  and  a 
pure  heart;  who  hath  not  lifted  up 
his  soul  unto  vanity,  nor  sworn  de¬ 
ceitfully. 

5  He  shall  receive  the  blessing  from 
the  Lord,  and  righteousness  from  the 
God  of  his  salvation. 

6  This  is  the  generation  of  them 
that  seek  him,  that  seek  thy  face,  O 
Jacob. 

7  Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates; 
and  be  ye  lifted  up,  ye  everlasting 


doors;  and  the  King  of  glory  shall 
come  in. 

8  Who  is  this  king  of  glory?  The 
Lord  strong  and  mighty,  the  Lord 
mighty  in  battle. 

9  Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates; 
even  lift  them  up,  ye  everlasting  doors ; 
and  the  King  of  glory  shall  come  in. 

10  Who  is  this  King  of  glory?  The 
Lord  of  hosts,  he  is  the  King  of 
glory. 


505  $salm  37 

1  Fret  not  thyself  because  of  evil 
doers,  neither  be  thou  envious  against 
the  workers  of  iniquity. 

2  For  they  shall  soon  be  cut  down 
like  the  grass,  and  wither  as  the 
green  herb. 

3  Trust  in  the  Lord,  and  do  good; 
so  shalt  thou  dwell  in  the  land,  and 
verily  thou  shalt  be  fed. 

4  Delight  thyself  also  in  the  Lord; 
and  he  shall  give  thee  the  desires  of 
thine  heart. 

5  Commit  thy  way  unto  the  Lord; 
trust  also  in  him;  and  he  shall  bring 
it  to  pass. 

6  And  he  shall  bring  forth  thy 
righteousness  as  the  light,  and  thy 
judgment  as  the  noonday. 

7  Rest  in  the  Lord,  and  wait  pa¬ 
tiently  for  him:  fret  not  thyself  be¬ 
cause  of  him  who  prospereth  in  his 
way,  because  of  the  man  who  bringeth 
wicked  devices  to  pass. 

8  Cease  from  anger,  and  forsake 
wrath :  fret  not  thyself  in  any  wise  to 
do  evil. 

9  For  evil  doers  shall  be  cut  off: 
but  those  that  wait  upon  the  Lord, 
they  shall  inherit  the  earth. 


506  Psalm  46 

1  God  is  our  refuge  and  strength,  a 
very  present  help  in  trouble. 
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2  Therefore  will  not  we  fear, 
though  the  earth  be  removed,  and 
though  the  mountains  be  carried  in¬ 
to  the  midst  of  the  sea ; 

3  Though  the  waters  thereof  roar 
and  be  troubled,  though  the  mountains 
shake  with  the  swelling  thereof.  Selah. 

4  There  is  a  river,  the  streams 
whereof  shall  make  glad  the  city  of 
God,  the  holy  place  of  the  taber¬ 
nacles  of  the  most  High. 

5  God  is  in  the  midst  of  her;  she 
shall  not  be  moved :  God  shall  help  her, 
and  that  right  early. 

6  The  heathen  raged,  the  king¬ 
doms  were  moved:  he  uttered  his 
voice,  the  earth  melted. 

7  The  Lord  of  hosts  is  with  us ;  the 
God  of  Jacob  is  our  refuge.  Selah. 

8  Come,  behold  the  works  of  the 
Lord,  what  desolations  he  hath  made 
in  the  earth. 

9  He  maketh  wars  to  cease  unto  the 
end  of  the  earth ;  he  hreaketh  the  bow, 
and  cutteth  the  spear  in  sunder;  he 
burneth  the  chariot  in  the  fire. 

10  Be  still,  and  know  that  I  am 
God:  I  will  be  exalted  among  the 
heathen,  I  will  be  exalted  in  the 
earth. 

1 1  The  Lord  of  hosts  is  with  us ;  the 
God  of  Jacob  is  our  refuge.  Selah. 


507  psalm  91 

1  He  that  dwelleth  in  the  secret 
place  of  the  Most  High  shall  abide 
under  the  shadow  of  the  Almighty. 

2  I  will  say  of  the  Lord,  he  is  my 
refuge  and  my  fortress :  my  God ;  in 
him  will  I  trust. 

3  Surely  he  shall  deliver  thee  from 
the  snare  of  the  fowler,  and  from  the 
noisome  pestilence. 

4  He  shall  cover  thee  with  his 
feathers,  and  under  his  wings  shalt 
thou  trust :  his  truth  shall  be  thy 
shield  and  buckler. 


5  Thou  shalt  not  be  afraid  for  the 

terror  by  night ;  nor  for  the  arrow  that 
flieth  by  day ;  • 

6  Nor  for  the  pestilence  that  walk- 
eth  in  the  darkness :  nor  for  the  de¬ 
struction  that  wasteth  at  noonday. 

7  A  thousand  shall  fall  at  thy  side, 
and  ten  thousand  at  thy  right  hand; 
but  it  shall  not  come  nigh  thee. 

8  Only  with  thine  eyes  shalt  thou 
behold  and  see  the  reward  of  the 
wicked. 

9  Because  thou  hast  made  the  Lord, 
which  is  my  refuge,  even  the  Most 
High,  thy  habitation ; 

10  There  shall  be  no  evil  befall 
thee. 


508  psalm  100 

1  Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the 
Lord,  all  ye  lands. 

2  Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness: 
come  before  his  presence  with  sing¬ 
ing. 

3  Know  ye  that  the  Lord  he  is  God : 
it  is  he  that  hath  made  us,  and  not  we 
ourselves;  we  are  his  people,  and  the 
sheep  of  his  pasture. 

4  Enter  into  his  gates  with 
thanksgiving,  and  into  his  courts 
with  praise:  be  thankful  unto  him, 
and  bless  his  name. 

5  For  the  Lord  is  good;  his  mercy 
is  everlasting;  and  his  truth  endureth 
to  all  generations. 


509  psalm  103 

1  Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul:  and 
all  that  is  within  me,  bless  his  holy 
name. 

2  Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul,  and 
forget  not  all  his  benefits. 
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3  Who  f orgiveth  all  thine  iniquities ; 
who  healeth  all  thy  diseases ; 

4  Who  redeemeth  thy  life  from 
destruction ;  who  crowneth  thee  with 
loving-kindness  and  tender  mercies; 

5  Who  satisfieth  thy  mouth  with 
good  things;  so  that  thy  youth  is  re¬ 
newed  like  the  eagle’s. 

6  The  Lord  executeth  righteous¬ 
ness  and  judgment  for  all  that  are 
oppressed. 

7~  He  made  known  his  ways  unto 
Moses,  his  acts  unto  the  children  of 
Israel. 

8  The  Lord  is  merciful  and  gra¬ 
cious,  slow  to  anger,  and  plenteous 
in  mercy. 

9  He  wil  lnot  always  chide :  neither 
will  he  keep  his  anger  forever. 

10  He  hath  not  dealt  with  us 
after  our  sins ;  nor  rewarded  us  ac¬ 
cording  to  our  iniquities. 

11  For  as  the  heaven  is  high  above 
the  earth,  so  great  is  his  mercy  toward 
them  that  fear  him. 

12  As  far  as  the  east  is  from  the 
west,  so  far  hath  he  removed  our 
transgressions  from  us. 

13  Like  as  a  father  pitieth  his  chil¬ 
dren,  so  the  Lord  pitieth  them  that 
fear  him. 

14  For  he  knoweth  our  frame;  he 
remembereth  that  we  are  dust. 

15  As  for  man,  his  days  are  as 
grass;  as  a  flower  of  the  field,  so  he 
flourisheth. 

16  For  the  wind  passeth  over  it, 
and  it  is  gone ;  and  the  place  thereof 
shall  know  it  no  more. 

17  But  the  mercy  of  the  Lord  is 
from  everlasting  to  everlasting  upon 
them  that  fear  him,  and  his  righteous¬ 
ness  unto  children’s  children ; 

18  To  such  as  keep  his  covenant, 
and  to  those  that  remember  his  com¬ 
mandments  to  do  them. 


510 

(Luke  2:8-20) 

1  And  there  were  in  the  same  coun¬ 
try  shepherds  abiding  in  the  field,  keep¬ 
ing  watch  over  their  flock  by  night. 

2  And,  lo,  the  angel  of  the  Lord 
came  upon  them,  and  the  glory  of  the 
Lord  shone  round  about  them :  and 
they  were  sore  afraid. 

3  And  the  angel  said  unto  them. 
Fear  not :  for,  behold,  I  bring  you  good 
tidings  of  great  joy,  which  shall  be  to 
all  people. 

4  For  unto  you  is  born  this  day  in 
the  city  of  David  a  Saviour,  which  is 
Christ  the  Lord. 

5  And  this  shall  be  a  sign  unto  you ; 
Ye  shall  find  the  babe  wrapped  in 
swaddling  clothes,  lying  in  a  manger. 

6  And  suddenly  there  was  with 
the  angel  a  multitude  of  the  heaven¬ 
ly  host  praising  God,  and  saying, 

7  Glory  to  God  in  the  highest,  and 
on  earth  peace,  good  will  toward  men. 

8  And  it  came  to  pass,  as  the 
angels  were  gone  away  from  them 
into  heaven,  the  shepherds  said  one 
to  another,  Let  us  now  go  even  unto 
Bethlehem,  and  see  this  thing  which 
is  come  to  pass,  which  the  Lord  hath 
made  known  unto  us. 

9  And  they  came  with  haste,  and 
found  Mary,  and  Joseph,  and  the  babe 
lying  in  a  manger. 

10  And  when  they  had  seen  it, 
they  made  known  abroad  the  saying 
which  was  told  them  concerning  this 
child. 

11  And  all  they  that  heard  it  won¬ 
dered  at  those  things  which  were  told 
them  by  the  shepherds. 

12  But  Mary  kept  all  these  things, 
and  pondered  them  in  her  heart. 

13  And  the  shepherds  returned, 
glorifying  and  praising  God  for  all  the 
things  that  they  had  heard  hnd  seen,  as 
it  was  told  unto  them. 
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511  Besumctton 

(Matthew  28:1-10;  16-20) 

1  In  the  end  of  the  sabbath,  as  it 
began  to  dawn  toward  the  first  day  of 
the  week,  came  Mary  Magdalene  and 

|  the  other  Mary  to  see  the  sepulchre. 

2  And,  behold,  there  was  a  great 
earthquake:  for  the  angel  of  the 
Lord  descended  from  heaven,  and 

I  came  and  rolled  back  the  stone  from 
the  door,  and  sat  upon  it. 

3  His  countenance  was  like  light¬ 
ning,  and  his  raiment  white  as  snow. 

4  And  for  fear  of  him  the  keepers 
did  shake,  and  became  as  dead  men. 
5  And  the  angel  answered  and  said 
|  unto  the  women,  fear  not  ye:  for  I 
know  that  ye  seek  Jesus,  which  was 
1  crucified. 

16  He  is  not  here:  for  he  is  risen, 
as  he  said.  Come  see  the  place 
where  the  Lord  lay. 

7  And  go  quickly,  and  tell  his  dis¬ 
ciples  that  he  is  risen  from  the  dead; 
and,  behold,  he  goeth  before  you  into 
g|  Galilee ;  there  shall  ye  see  him :  lo,  I 
|  have  told  you. 

8  And  they  departed  quickly  from 

!the  sepulchre  with  fear  and  great 
joy;  and  did  run  to  bring  his  dis¬ 
ciples  word. 

9  And  as  they  went  to  tell  his  dis- 
I  ciples,  behold,  Jesus  met  them,  saying, 
1  All  hail.  And  they  came  and  held  him 

I  by  the  feet,  and  worshipped  him. 

10  Then  said  Jesus  unto  them.  Be 
not  afraid:  go  tell  my  brethren  that 
they  go  into  Galilee,  and  there  shall 
they  see  me. 

11  Then  the  eleven  disciples  werit 
■  away  into  Galilee,  into  a  mountain 
where  Jesus  had  appointed  them. 

12  And  when  they  saw  him,  they 
worshipped  him:  but  some  doubted. 

13  And  Jesus  came  and  spake  unto 
them,  saying,  All  power  is  given  unto 
me  in  heaven  and  in  earth. 


14  Go  ye  therefore,  and  teach  all 
nations,  baptizing  them  in  the  name 
of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son*  and  of 
the  Holy  Ghost: 

15  Teaching  them  to  observe  all 
things  whatsoever  I  have  commanded 
you:  and,  lo,  I  am  with  you  alway, 
even  unto  the  end  of  the  world.  Amen. 


512  H>erbue 

(Matthew  25 :34-46) 

1  Then  shall  the  King  say  unto 
them  on  his  right  hand,  Come,  ye 
blessed  of  my  Father,  inherit  the  king¬ 
dom  prepared  for  you  from  the  foun¬ 
dation  of  the  world : 

2  For  I  was  an  hungred,  and  ye 
gave  me  meat :  I  was  thirsty,  and  ye 
gave  me  drink:  I  was  a  stranger, 
and  ye  took  me  in: 

3  Naked,  and  ye  clothed  me:  I  was 
sick,  and  ye  visited  me :  I  was  in  prison, 
and  ye  came  unto. me. 

4  Then  shall  the  righteous  answer 
him,  saying,  Lord,  when  saw  we  thee 
an  hungred,  and  fed  thee?  or  thirsty, 
and  gave  thee  drink? 

5  When  saw  we  thee  a  stranger,  and 
took  thee  in?  or  naked,  and  clothed 
thee? 

6  Or  when  saw  we  thee  sick,  or  in 
prison,  and  came  unto  thee? 

7  And  the  King  shall  answer  and 
say  unto  them,  Verily  I  say  unto  you, 
inasmuch  as  ye  have  done  it  unto  one 
of  the  least  of  these  my  brethren,  ye 
have  done  it  unto  me. 

8  Then  shall  he  say  also  unto 
them  on  the  left  hand,  Depart  from 
me,  ye  cursed,  into  everlasting  fire, 
prepared  for  the  devil  and  his 
angels : 

9  For  I  was  an  hungred,  and  ye 
gave  me  no  meat :  I  was  thirsty,  and 
ye  gave  me  no  drink : 

10  I  was  a  stranger,  and  ye  took 
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me  not  in :  naked,  and  ye  clothed  me 
not:  sick,  and  in  prison,  and  ye 
visited  me  not. 

11  Then  shall  they  also  answer  him, 
saying,  Lord,  when  saw  we  thee  an 
bungred,  or  athirst,  or  a  stranger,  or 
naked,  or  sick,  or  in  prison,  and  did  not 
minister  unto  thee? 

12  Then  shall  he  answer  them, 
saying.  Verily  I  say  unto  you.  Inas¬ 
much  as  ye  did  it  not  to  one  of  the 
least  of  these,  ye  did  it  not  unto  me. 

13  And  these  shall  go  away  into 
everlasting  punishment:  but  the  right¬ 
eous  into  life  eternal. 


513  (gibing 

1  Honor  the  Lord  with  thy  sub¬ 
stance  and  with  the  first  fruits  of  all 
thine  increase. 

2  Will  a  man  rob  God?  Yet  ye 
have  robbed  me.  But  ye  say,  Where¬ 
in  have  we  robbed  thee?  In  tithes 
and  offerings. 

3  Bring  ye  all  the  tithes  into  the 
storehouse,  that  there  may  be  meat  in 
mine  house,  and  prove  me  now  here¬ 
with,  saith  the  Lord  of  hosts,  if  I  will 
not  open  you  the  windows  of  heaven, 
and  pour  you  out  a  blessing,  that  there 
shall  not  be  room  enough  to  receive  it. 

4  For  ye  know  the  grace  of  our 
Lord  Jesus  Christ,  that,  though  he 
was  rich,  yet  for  your-  sakes  he  be¬ 
came  poor,  that  ye  through  his  pov¬ 
erty  might  be  rich. 

5  Upon  the  first  day  of  the  week  let 
everyone  of  you  lay  by  him  in  store,  as 
God  hath  prospered  him. 

6  Every  man  according  as  he  pur- 
poseth  in  his  heart,  so  let  him  give ; 
not  grudingly,  or  of  necessity:  for 
God  loveth  a  cheerful  giver. 

7  It  is  more  blessed  to  give  than  to 
receive. 

8  Blessed  is  he  that  considereth 


the  poor;  the  Lord  will  deliver  him 
in  time  of  trouble. 

9  He  that  hath  pity  upon  the  poor, 
lendeth  unto  the  Lord. 

10  For  the  Lord  God  is  a  sun  and 
shield :  the  Lord  will  give  grace  and 
glory:  no  good  thing  will  he  with¬ 
hold  from  them  that  walk  uprightly. 


514  m )t  fflorb 

(Psalm  119:9-16;  18;  32;  44-48; 
54-56) 

1  Wherewithal  shall  a  young  man 
cleanse  his  way?  by  taking  heed  there¬ 
to  according  to  thy  word. 

2  With  my  whole  heart  have  I 
sought  thee:  O  let  me  not  wander 
from  thy  commandments. 

3  Thy  word  have  I  hid  in  mine 
heart,  that  I  might  not  sin  against 
thee. 

4  Blessed  art  thou,  O  Lord :  teach 
me  thy  statutes. 

5  With  my  lips  have  I  declared  all 
the  judgments  of  thy  mouth. 

6  I  have  rejoiced  in  the  way  of  thy 
testimonies,  as  much  as  in  all  riches. 

7  I  will  meditate  in  thy  precepts, 
and  have  respect  unto  thy  ways. 

8  I  will  delight  myself  in  thy 
statutes :  I  will  not  forget  thy  word. 

9  Open  thou  mine  eyes,  that  I  may 
behold  wondrous  things  out  of  thy 
law. 

10  I  will  run  the  way  of  thy  com¬ 
mandments,  when  thou  shalt  enlarge 
my  heart. 

11  So  shall  I  keep  thy  law  continu¬ 
ally  for  ever  and  ever. 

12  And  I  will  walk  at  liberty:  for 
I  seek  thy  precepts. 

13  I  will  speak  of  thy  testimonies 
also  before  Kings,  and  will  not  be 
ashamed. 

14  And  I  will  delight  myself  in 
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thy  commandments,  which  I  have 
loved. 

15  My  hands  also  will  I  lift  up  unto 
thy  commandments,  which  I  have 
loved ;  and  I  will  meditate  in  thy 
statutes. 

16  Thy  statutes  have  been  my 
songs  in  the  house  of  my  pilgrimage. 

17  I  have  remembered  thy  name,  O 
Lord,  in  the  night,  and  have  kept  thy 
law. 

18  This  I  had,  because  I  kept  thy 
precepts. 


515  ®{je  Commanhments 

(Exodus  20:3-17) 

I  Thou  shalt  have  no  other  gods 
before  me. 

II  Thou  shalt  not  make  unto 
thee  any  graven  image,  or  any  like¬ 
ness  of  anything  that  is  in  heaven 
above,  or  that  is  in  the  earth  be¬ 
neath,  or  that  is  in  the  water  under 
the  earth :  thou  shalt  not  bow  down 
thyself  to  them,  nor  serve  them :  for 
I  the  Lord  thy  God  am  a  jealous 
God,  visiting  the  iniquity  of  the 
fathers  upon  the  children  unto  the 
third  and  fourth  generation  of  them 
tliat  hate  me;  and  showing  mercy 
unto  thousands  of  them  that  love 
me,  and  keep  my  commandments. 


III  Thou  shalt  not  take  the  name 
of  the  Lord  thy  God  in  vain;  for  the 
Lord  will  not  hold  him  guiltless  that 
taketh  his  name  in  vain. 

IV  Remember  the  Sabbath  day,  to 
keep  it  holy.  Six  days  shalt  thou 
labor  and  do  all  thy  work:  but  the 
seventh  day  is  the  Sabbath  of  the 
Lord  thy  God:  in  it  thou  shalt  not 
do  any  work;  thou,  nor  thy  son,  nor 
thy  daughter,  thy  man-servant,  nor 
thy  maid-servant,  nor  thy  cattle,  nor 
thy  stranger  that  is  within  thy  gates. 
For  in  six  days  the  Lord  made 
heaven  and  earth,  the  sea  and  all  that 
in  them  is,  and  rested  the  seventh 
day :  wherefore  the  Lord  blessed  the 
Sabbath  day  and  hallowed  it. 

V  Honor  thy  father  and  thy  mother: 
that  thy  days  may  be  long  upon  the 
land  which  the  Lord  thy  God  giveth 
thee. 

VI  Thou  shalt  not  kill. 

VII  Thou  shalt  not  commit  adultery. 

VIII  Thou  shalt  not  steal. 

IX.  Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  wit¬ 
ness  against  thy  neighbor. 

X  Thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neigh¬ 
bor’s  house;  thou  shalt  not  covet 
thy  neighbor’s  wife,  nor  his  man¬ 
servant,  nor  his  maid-servant,  nor 
his  ox,  nor  his  ass,  nor  anything  that 
is  thy  neighbors. 
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0  iDorsfyip  the  £or&  in  the  beauty 
of  holiness. 

Psalm  xcvi.  9. 


Xorb’s  fl>ra\>er.j> 


Our  Father,  which  art  in  Heaven,  hallowed  be 


Thy  Name.  Thy  kingdom  come.  Thy  will  be 


*vM4 


done  in  earth.  As  it  is  in  Heaven.  Give 


against  us.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation 


But  deliver  us  from  evil:  For  Thine  is  the 
Kingdom,  the  power,  and  the  glory,  For  ever 
and  ever.  Amen.  -  :  !  Library 
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©  sing  unto  tfye  Sor5  a  nets  song 
Sing  unto  the  €orb,  all  tt?c  eartl). 
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God,  and  tTT?_Teiiowi.mp  lm  uic  nuiy  wiOTt  ^ 
with  you  all.  Amen. 


